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CHAPTER  1/ 


Xt  was  late  in  a  dismal  evening  in  the 
middle  of  November,  that  a  small  party 
assembled  in  the  drawing.r6om  of  Mrs. 
Harrison,  were  endeavouring  to  dissipate 
the  gloom  which  surrounded  them,  partly 
occasioned  by  the  inclemency  of  the  wea« 
tber  which  this  season  of  the  year  gene- 
rally affords,  and  a  thick  and  heavy  fog, 
overshadowing  the  &ce  of  the  earth,  ren- 
dered it  unsafe  to  seek  for  amusement  out 
of  doors,  by  visiting  those  various  places 
of  public  resort  with  which  the  gay  me- 
tropolis abounds.    Each  of  the  company 
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were  pursuing  different  amusements,  most 
suitable  to  their  fancy,  though  now  and 
then  the  vacant  stare,  or  yawn,  bespoke 
the  want  of  amusement  in  their  minds-<- 
at  least  in  one-half  of  the  present  party. 

Mrs.  Harrison  was  the  widow  of  a  re- 
spectable clergyman,  and  during  the  life 
of  her  husband,  had  been  accustomed  to 
live  in  a  style  of  ease  and  elegance,  which 
"^  the  living  of  Mr.  Harrison  enabled  them 
to  support.  He  was  a  man  universally 
admired,  both  as  a  preacher  and  as  a  pri- 
vate character,  the  latter  of  wliich  could 
scarcely  be  surpassed  in  goodness  and  hu- 
manity: in  him  the  poor  found  a  ready 
and  generous  reliever;  and  to  those  whom 
fortune  had  been  liberal  in  their  favoui«, 
and  placed  beyond  the  reach  of  want,  be 
proved  a  sincere  friend,  and  prompt  ad- 
viser: in  consequence,  he  was  much  re- 
spected among  a  numerous  circle  of  ac- 
quaintance: it  however  pleased  Heaven 
to  take  to  itself  this  worthy  man  in  the 
prime  of  life,  leaving  an  afflicted  widow 
and  one  daughter  to  mourn  his  loss. 
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^  As  soon  as  the  first  ebullitions  of  grief 
were  over,  Mrs.  Harrison  found  herself 
compelled  to  look  into  the  state  of  her  af- 
fairs, and  rousing  herself  from  that  nie- 
laiich(dy  which  almost  overpowered  her, 
she  began  seriously  to  reflect  on  the  best 
means  she  could  adopt  towards  the  sup* 
port  of  herself  and  her  daughter,  the  fair 
Emily,  only  then  in  the  twelfth  year  df* 
her  age.  Mr.  Harrison's  income  of  coarse' 
dropped  with  his  life;  and  as  they  had 
a!wa)-s  lived  up  to  it,  his  widow  found 
herself  reduced  to  tlie  painful  necessity  of 
procuring  for  herself  and  child  a  subsist- 
ence: this,  though  a  hard  task  for  a  wo- 
man hitherto  used  to  all  the  elegancies  of 
life,  eventually  proved  an  antidote  against 
that  grief  which  she  immoderately  cherish- 
ed On  the  death  of  her  husband ;  it  brought 
conviction  with  it,  that  the  human  frame 
was  sent  into  this  mortal  world,  not  to 
act  as  a  mere  statue,  or  to  sink  into  a  le- 
thargic slumber,  but  for  the  nobler  pur- 
poseof  aetion,  the  Giver  of  all  goodneas 
B  2 
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having  endowed  us  with  a  mind  and  rea- 
son^ which  prompts  us  to  act  with  energy 
and  ardour  in  the  time  of  necessity  and 
trouble.    Thus  it  was  with  Mrs.  ]EIarri- 
son ;  and  as  she  looked  on  her  little  family, . 
she  felt  it  as  a  sacred  duty  incumWht 
^poDo^h/^  to  make  a  provision  for  her  ri- 
Jtf S'sKfi^FiV  r^^  *^^  possessed  was  a^  small 
/Sy?F*lfef  IRif^d^  property,  and  she  cob- 
^i^e^ ^^,9^  jt^e  best  means  she  could  sidopt, 
.^^  increase .  h^r  income :  for  this  purpose 
sljtf  consulted  her  friends,  who. being  in 
^i], exalted  station  of  life,  promised  to  as- 
sist her  in  whatever  plan  she  xnightradopt. 
Some  recommended  her  opening -a^  school, 
as  she  possessed  qualifications  suital^le^  to 
tlie  task.    To  this  she,  howey^,.deplasf;^d 
her  spirits  not  equal,  as  the  ardi^^pu)^  un- 
dtprtaking  of  instruction  to  ^  iiui;nber  of 
A^hildren  was  too  mucl^  for  her^,  j)re^^t 
depression  of  spiri|;s ;  and  Mrs.  Hjarr^n 
Avas  a  woma^  pf  top  strict  integritjr.^to 
un^prt^^  wh^t :  she  ^rig|l^^  i copf ijlej^d 
^suqh  an  impor^ipt  charge^  fvitbout  »fe^^g 
.  completely,  copspetent,  to  the  ^kj  .'J-^^ 
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idea  was  therefore  abandoned;  and  after 
much  consideration,  she  finally  resolved 
to  remove  to  London,  and  as  she  had  a 
quantity  of  el^ant  furniture,  plate,  &e. 
open  a  genteel  boarding-house  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  the  most  respectable  class 
of  society  ;  for  on  the  score  of  strict  pro- 
priety and  morality,  she  was  vulnerable 
even  to  a  failing;  and  for  this  purpose, 
when  the  idea  was  first  suggested  to  her, 
she  objected  to  it,  fearing  it  might  lay 
her  open  to  unpleasant  occurrences.  This 
was  however  overruled  by  those  friends 
who  proposed  it,  by  pointing  out  to  her 
the  strict  and  respectable  manner  in  which 
such  an  establishment  might  be  conduct- 
ed, receiving  no  one  in  her  house  who 
had  not  the  highest  recommendation. 

Mrs.  Harrison,  for  the  first  time,  there- 
fore, since  her  marriage,  repaired  to  the 
gay  metropolis,  the  noise  and  bustle  of 
which  ill  accorded  with  her  disposition, 
as  Mr.  Harrison's  living  being  in  the 
country,  she  had  resided  there  in  calm  and 
tranquil  retirement,   which  nought    had 


6        mnxsk  as^nmtmrAixi  joaaaar. 

^distoifeiedl,  until  is^h  put  a  pekiod!  tx^faer 
keppuMis^  by  le?]e)tiDg  liit  aiiaft9:.al>:lier 
^Weitby.'kiisbpnd*.     '■:u:iu.y  .    ,:mL\.bul 

A   bouse  in  Blooii»h|iry«sqQf|Br  sras 

v^jon  pointed  oat  to  bery  ajsiao  digiUi^one 

^for  her  plan^  and  likings  the  situiiticm,!  it 

i4^i)g ^bbdb  4ury  and  c^iet^  the  latt^HcpHU 

iity^ioB^Mrlyicb  was  an  inddspensaye  nqui- 

lidti^^ito  %hd  Ideas  of  Mrs.  Harrisoa^r^be 

ttiyokpOBsessioiYof  it,  cm  a  long  leasee  which 

^m^  pitrcluisJd,  and  generously  presented 

fib  her.  by  some  of  those  friends  who  bad 

been  her  advisers  in  this  plan^  and  wht> 

.Hkewise  reeono  mended  her  some  boarders 

■^  the  highest  respectability ;    she  *  dcm- 

fined  her  number  to  six,  and  adtnitte^ 

'dther  sex;  so  that  her  house  migM  be 

said  to  prore  agreeable  society  to^thdse 

wIlo^tCK^  in  need  df  it,  while  th^pni- 

denee  and  strtot  integrity  With  wbtehtttis 

estabKshmeiA  was  icondiTcted,'  deflefl  *%«n 

tflel:ongue  of  slander  tcr  Vewt  its  (ioisdiibvls 

^^ttwps.     "■  ^'         "^'    ^  '■■^-    •^■^'^*'^: 

As  Mrs.  Harrison  profi^sed  to  gi^  cfrtfh 
e^gafit  dccommodatioDS,  and  kept  'k  'Wt- 
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riage  for  the  use  of  her  boarders,  her  terms 
were  of  course  high,  and  effectually  ex- 
cluded any  bcconning  her  residents,  unless 
nioving  in  a  superior  sphere  of  life. 

At  the  time  this  history  commences, 
Mrs.  Ifarrison  had  thoroughly  established 
herself  in  her  undertaking,  which  had  been 
crowned  with  success  for  the  period  of  six 
years.  Her  daughter  Emily  had  attained 
her  eighteenth  year,  and  was  all  a  parent 
could  wish;  her  person  and  figure  were 
lovely,  while  her  mind  was  replete  with 
sense;  and  under  the  strict  tuition  of  her 
mother,  she  could  not  fail  of  wearing  the 
inestimable  jewel  of  the  most  virtuous 
IMrinciples. 

Mrs.  Harrison  had  had  a  frequent 
change  of  boarders  during  the  above-men- 
tioned time;  but  at  this  present  period 
they  consisted  of  five  only — three  ladies 
iUid  two  gentlemen.  Miss  Monimia  Beau- 
,»ille,  who  had  dwelt  for  upwards  of  three 
years  with  Mrs.  Harrison,  was  a  young 
lady  of  respectable  connexions,  who  hav- 
ii^  beeu  left  ail  orphan,  was  consigned  to 
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^the  care  of  a  guardian,  with  whom  she  re- 
■dded  until  she  became  of  age,  when  cont- 
Jing  into  the  possession  of  a  small  fwlinnt, 
I  fshe  commenced  housekeeping  for  herself: 
I  Jthis,  however,  soon  proved  too  great  a  &- 
tigue  and  trouble  to  Miss  Monimia,  whose 
/whole  time  was  dedicated  to  her  pen  and 
istudy ;  in  sliort,  she  was  a  prodigy  of 
.knowledge  and  learning,  and  having  ac- 
n{utred  some  little  degree  of  merit  in  her 
■writings,  her  m«ua  became  so  great,  that 
llhe  spared  no  labour  to  attain  her  ambi- 
tious desires,  which  were,  to  be  considered 
AS  an  author  of  the  highest  estimation; 
and  it  was  her  greatest  delight  to  pro- 
nounce the  name  of  "Miss  Monimia  Beau- 
ville,"  as  the  author  of  such  and  such 
works,  to  her  friends,  who  were  oftMi  tired 
with  the  repetition,  whilst  it  was  evi- 
dent that  she  derived  the  highest  conse- 
quence from  the  sound.  To  a  person  like 
this,  who  could  scarce  speak  without  in- 
terlarding it  with  her  own  works,  or  quo- 
tations from  other  authors,  it  will  naturally 
I  he   supposed   that  domestic  occupations 
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pere  beneath  ber  notice;  and  happening 
hear  of  the  Bloorasbury-square  esta- 
UWishment,  she  readily  became  a  resident 
with  Mrs.  Harrison,  who,  satisfied  as  to 
the  respectability  of  her  lodger,  did  not 
nk  herself  authorized  to  notice  ber 
;  eccentricities;  and  Miss  Monimia 
7  found  herself  at  liberty  to  indulge  in 
ter  favourite  amusement,  even  to  excess, 
llfithout  the  interruption  of  supjwrting  an 

ablishment  of  her  own, 

I  Lady  Charlotte  Somers,  a  young  and 

autiful  widow,  bad  resided  with  Mrs. 

rison  for  nearly  two  years ;  for  on  the 

;  of  her  husband,  sir  Henry  Somers, 

;  had  found  herself  so  particularly  de- 

1  in  ber  spirits,  that  for  the  sake  of 

eiety  and  change  of  scene,  she  became 

It  inmate  in  Bloomsbury -square. 

(.The  honourable  Miss  Dasbley  was  the 

jstlady  who  had  joined  this  party;  she 

pd  at  this  period  been  resident  with  them 

^a  few  months:  she  had  only  one  pa- 

living,    Mr.   Dashley,    who    being 


i 


i^^,1ri  brder  to  sitpertlifertd  sbme-fflattttt 
ttc^s  tfiefe/  had  ebtti  Ilis  ditt^l* 

to  the'dare  of  a  frieftd,  art  Whofee  }f6ifi^e^6 
itiss  to  re^e,  IiaViftg  s^tt^  'i  bMid^MMi^ 
allb'Mlice  on  heviifi  cufdet  to  M^poit  >e^ 
lii  tfiftt^nk  <^  life  id  which  Is^  hid^^»«f 
Ife^  'at?bif stbthed  to  move ;  het-  tfioth^ 
fi^a^'lie^h'i'  dghf  botfourabte,  Utid  MlM 
Ifeihl^j^  Iriftferiled  this  tf^pelktiei?*  bJT 
bittih;  mid  tiever  for  a  ifidalebt  did  9t^ 
!8fg€f]^  tte  t^iise^ei^ce  to  \^i<^  she 
tfimight  h^r^  eijtifi)ed.  Sotite  tifn«  ttftei^ 
tier  fktber's  depatfu^i  her  Meiid  dU^; 
gtid  cm  his  de^hbed^  liMl^^'ng  th^Ml^ 
ponant  ehiii^e  wMcb  he  held,  a&  th^  (tm^^ 
t^tor  of  Miss  Basbtejr,  and  wifibii^  «d 
fiilfil  the  tru^  I'eposed  in  Mni  by  h&t  fy* 
ther,  he  sent  for  an  intimate  fliend  i^hk, 
in  whom  I>e  thought  be  conld  eonfide^  and 
bequeathed  t^  e^e  of  Miss  Dashley  to 
bim  until  the  refann  t>f  hef  father.  She 
nfSs  therefore  consigned  td  her  ncm^inal 
gtlardiati,  ivho  i^rotiiised  bis  pM>t^tion; 
but  on  a  short  acquaihl^nce,  she  found  she 
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i  tf/oald^  not  make  it  agreeable  to  reside  with 
iLi^Jju,  as  his  gloomy  manners  suited  not 
I'i^ith  her  6ne  and  fashionable  notions-  She 
I  IJras  therefore  soon  placed  with  Mrs.  Har- 
Iti^Eon  ;  and  her  new  guardian  took  frequent 
li'^portunities  of  visiting  her,  and  watch- 

^g  her  conduct,  while  she  partook  of  all 
;  gaieties  of  life:  in  fine,  she  wasacojn- 
3te  lady  of  ton  ;  her  mornings  were  passed 

generally  in  bed,  in  order  to  recruit  hersdf 

■om  the  fatigues  of  the  preceding  nigh^,; 
1  when  many  an  honest  tradesman  was 
Eting  down  to  dinner,  the  honourable 
B^Miss  Dashley  arose  from  her  pillow  to 
l(|)artake  of  a  breakfast.  Nothing  could 
litrove  a  greater  contrast  than  Miss  Mo- 
fiAimia  and  this  lady;  the  former  scarcely 
Vidlowed  herself  repose  or  recreation ;  for 
l^phatever  drew   her  from   her  favourite 

nusement,  she  considered  as  loss  of  time; 

Whiie    Miss   Dashley   hated  study,  and 

Biirted  scenes  of  dissipation,  to  amuse  her 

Uind. 
The  two  gentlemen  who  completed  this 

Mrty,  were  Mr.  Charles  Horace  and  Mr. 


12        MSmH  07  EUTHyALX  AJ^KY* 

Lorimerr  the  former  badvimid»l.  ii^ 
Mrsw  Hi»rrison  about  the  sametiis^jia Miai^ 
Moniisdd,  wd  was  a  young  man  of  ii  HHist 
u^exceptional^e  ch^caeter,  .  His  fa^bw 
k^d^  been  an  mtiix^Mter^fidpmd::!^  t^ 
Mr<  Harrison^  and  on  his  !|on  lianice.^uiti* 
ting  cqllegej,  he  had  witt^  pleasure  placed 
Jaftn^twith  Mrs.  Harrison,  as  bis  resi4^|i^ 
b^ln^  yei^  distant  in  the  country^  it  did 
n^  suit  the  avocations  of  Horace,  whose 
OH^nexions  and  interest  were  in  London. 
Jii0  bad  made  cbpioe  of  the  churdh  for  his 
profession,  and  be  soon  displayed  abilities 
which  promised  to  render  him  worthy  tbe 
exalted  station  of  the  pulpit.  He  was.not 
at  this  period  ordained,  but  fully  occupied 
in  deep  study,  to  appear  befc»ie  the  Inshop, 
preparatory  to  receiving  holy  ordecs.— 
Laist,  though  not  least  in  importance^  was 
Mr.  Valentine  Lorimer^  a  young  man  of 
&mily,  and  moderate  fortune,  who  having 
no  sole  employment  on  earthy  amused 
himself  with  adorning  and  viewing  his 
own  sweet  person :  he  was  in  truth  one  of 
those  pretty-looking  young  men»  whom 
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tteture  sometimes  moulds,  merely  as  a  liv- 
ing statue,  without  being  of  any  use  to 
society,  and  whose  only  real  pleasure  was 
that  of  twisting  and  parting  his  really- 
beautiful  hair  into  the  most  captivating 
forms,  and  thanking  nature  for  being  so 
liberal  in  her  personal  favours  towards 
him ;  and  so  perfectly  convinced  was  he 
of  his  own  loveliness,  that  he  firmly  be- 
lieved every  woman  who  looked  at  him 
must  be  in  love  with  him.  Such  were 
the  present  characters  in  the  house  of  Mrs. 
Harrison,  and  who  lived  together  on  the 
best  terms  possible,  though  each  secretly 
laughed  at  and  despised  the  favourite  pro- 
pensities of  the  other. 

While  Mrs.  Harrison,  with  unaffected 
good-humour,  endeavoured  to  please  the 
varying  dispositions  of  her  guests,  which 
she,  however,  sometimes  found  an  ai'duous 
task,  the  late  hours  which  Miss  Dashley 
mostly  kept  was  her  greatest  inconveni- 
ence, as  ever  used  to  the  calm  tranquillity 
of  a  country  life,  the  contrast  to  her  was 
quite  annoying.     But  often  with  a  sigh 


itlrfjrib;  pf oiiiirf;ed  ^^^^  ta  sjMWik^the.^s^ 
die  imA  to^suoh  proceedings,  <  in  tl^  cMh 
slfleeatiom  tbafc  she  uras  dependant  on  abcr 
Jkid^enainr  bw  su](yp0rt^%K4^lhatiJipffaik^ 
wipnjpcieties  w€«iiiiAeptti(ih&^  ^die^nnist 
b0.  dfifitented  to  eftAnre  Itei  nria&temi  of 
gbod  «iUi  JstU  with  wiiicb  the  paldi  ^'ofiii^ 

CHAPTER  11. 


On  the  night  alluded  to  at  the  cdmr 
^gfenMtii^hi  Hof  this  vtoA,  Mrs.  iftturison 
iftts  ^Mdcs^vourbi]^  to  prdtnote  the  amiiae^ 
»€«it  of  l^iKt  part  of  her  hoarders  whidi 
lii^eie  ftoir  asscfmbted  in  bcir  ^li^Witig^room, 
llftd  whkb  eoft$i«rt^  df  the  honourable 
Mi«8  Da^hleyy  Mi^s  Monimia  BeauViUe, 
tod  Mr.  Lorimefr.  Lady  Chai^lotte  SoiAf^rs 
w^s  out,  having  begged  for  the  use  of  the 
carriage  until  the  evening,  wh6n,  lit  her 
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T%tum,  it  was  to  accommodate  Miss  Dash- 
ley  in  conveying  her  to  some  of  her  parties ; 
and  as  niglit  began  to  draw  on,  she  ex- 
pressed the  utmost  impatience  for  the  re- 
turn of  lady  Charlotte,  but  which  now  at 
most  appeared  as  doubtful,  owing  to  the 
heavy  fog  which  clouded  the  atmosphere. 
Miss  Monimia  sat,  as  usual,  by  the  side 
of  her  portable  desk,  her  whole  ideas  wrap- 
ped in  meditation,  and  writing  with  the 
utmost  speed,  unheedful  of  the  presence 
of  others,  or  of  their  conversation,  which 
never  interrupted  her  studies.  Mr.  Lori- 
mer  had  thrown  himself  at  full  length  on 
the  sofa,  whicli  stood  opposite  a  v.ery  large 
glass,  and  contemplated  with  delight  his 
handsome  face.  Kmily  Harrison  sat  work- 
ing a  most  beautiful  purse,  on  a  mould, 
and  by  the  pains  she  evinced  in  the  exe- 
cution, it  was  evident  that  the  task  was 
a  pleasing  one.  Ciiarles  Horace  was  at 
home,  but  remained  close  in  his  own  room, 
dedicating  all  his  time  to  study,  as  he  was 
in  a  few  days  to  appear  before  the  bishop 
of  London,  to  be  admitted  into  holy  orders. 
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,  Miss  Dashley,  after  several  vain  at- 
tempts at  amusement,  alternately  with  a 
book  or  her  pendl,  at  last  threw  th«a 
down,  and  rising  and  walking  about  the 
room,  exclaimed,  in  a  peevish  tone — 
^\  How  intolerably  vexatious  this  is !  I 
declare  I  shall  die  with  enniii!  Fray, 
ma!am/'  continued  she,  turning  to  Mrs. 
Harrison,  ^*  did  you  tell  lady  Charlotte 
that  I  should  want  the  ouriage  by  seven 
o'dock  r 

"I  did,  ma*am,"  replied  Mrs,  Harrison, 
^\  and  her  ladyship  obligingly  promised  to 
return  by  that  time ;  and  as  she  is  general- 
ly very  punctual,  I  dare  say  she  will  keep 
her  word/' 

Impossible,"  returned  Miss  Dashley ; 
it  is  now  half-past  seven — she  has  there- 
fore forfeited  her  word  already ;  but  I 
(Hippose  her  ladyship  thinks  keeping  me 
waiting  at  home  is  of  no  consequence  at 
all ;  but,  however  she.  ^)ay.  arroga^  to  her- 
ti^,.^  je(>89esjftil||g.a  tide^I 

ber  isus<49%.i^^^  aQ4  !^  U> 


^ 
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J^is  of  menial  descent ;  but,  thank  Hea- 
ven, my  family  were  all  noWy  born  !  and 
though  my  father,  by  being  a  younger 
brother,  does  not  inherit  a  title,  yet  he 

is "  "^ 

"  Excellent  well — a  ■fishmonger  T  sud- 
denly  interrupted  Miss  Monimia,  as  Snfe 
^    Was  writing    a    quotation    from  ShakfeS- 
""flre.  -^^ 

All  stared  at  this  allusion,  WhiWtfit 
fair  author,  unconscious  of  her  words,  or 
that  the  company  heard  her,  proceeded 
ivith  her  rhapsody. 

"'  "A  fishmonger  !"  repeated  Miss  Dash- 
really,  Miss  Monimia,  you  are  very 
pointed  in  your  remarks ;  I  must  beg  an 
explanation  of  your  words.  My  father,  it 
.is  almost  needless  to  add,  never  sullied 
le  dignity  of  his  noble  birth  by  com- 
lerce,  much  less  the  low  avocation  which 
tu  hatve  been  pleased  to  insinuate." 
■?'•'"  I  would  he  were  so  honest  a  man 
ilhen  !"  continued  Miss  Monimia,  totally 
regardless  of  the  anger  of  Miss  Dashley, 
or  the  smile  which  was  displaying  itself 


i 
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on  ^e  dheeks  of  the  rest  of  tfie  conipinf» 
whose  liability  was  exdted  by  the  ai*o^ 
gance  of  Miss  Dashley^  and  the  in&tisa^ 
tion  of  Miss  Monimia^  who  kept  on  writ- 
ing, still  unconscious  of  the  rage  whidi 
she  had  excited  in  the  bosona  of  the  right 
honourable  lady,  who,  in  a  voice  of  pas* 
f|^i;^eried-^^',Miss  Monimia  Beaovilte,  I 
4o  not  know  whether  this  is  intended  as 
4^  insult  or  not,  or  whether  I  am  to  at- 
tribute it  to  one  of  your  cisual  romantiiD 
^ghtscf  fancy,  but  in  the  present  instance 
it  appears  so  very  pointed^  that  I  cannot 
fttss  it  over  in  silence ;  it  approaches  to 
insult,  and  to  which  I  never  will  submit--^ 
every  sientiment  of  offended  dignity  fbr- 
bidi^  it-*-the  bkfod  that  runs  in  ,my  v^ins 


"  Sioodr  again  interrupted  Miss  Mo- 
idinia,  4staring  as  wildly  as  if  a  spectre  had 
risen  tOfhwview,;  ♦*  who  talks  of  blood? 

One,  two,  three  dreps ! 

Out,  dafiroed  spfttl-  X3lb,  f  H  xhb  ^fveets  of  Ariibw  wHX 
.OQIiliMman  thb  liule  haqd! '*' 
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I   See  hoiv  the  blooil  is  settled  in  his  face ! 

^  Ort  hnve  I  seen  n  timely  parted  ghost 

.    or  ashy  setnblauce,  oieagte,  pale,  and  bloodless, 

all  descended  to  ihe  labVing  liearl, 
I^.IWbo  in  tbe  conOict  Ibat  it  holda  with  deail], 
I  .Attracts  the  same  fur  uiilutice  'gainst  the  enemj, 
I^Which  with  the  heart  thtre  cuols,  and  ne'et  returneth 
a  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again  '." 


'  For  Heaven's  sake.  Miss  Moniinia," 
drawled  out  Mr.  Lorimer,  "  forbear  your 
rhapsodies  !  I  am  sure  you  will  terrify  the 
divine  Miss  Dasliley  to  death  by  your 
horrible  fantasies.  You  have  actually 
made  my  blood  run  cold  !" 

"  Very  good,  Lorimer,  upon  my  word," 
returned  Miss  Moniuiia;  "  as  blood  was 
the  subject  in  question,  you  do  me  great 
honour  in  having  so  forcibly  felt  its  effects. 
*  Suit  the  word  to  the  action,  and  the  ac- 
tion to  the  word."  So  writes  our  im- 
mortal bard.  But  it  appears  1  have  un- 
intentionally offended  Miss  Dashley,  for 
which  I  humbly  entreat  your  grace's  par- 
but,  as  Colman  says — 


Shakespeare, 


J 
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lie  who  doth  take  offence  before  'tis  meant. 

Is  ill  himself  offending.     Madam,  it  dwelleth  not 

Within  my  thoughts  to  anger  you." 

Notwithstanding  the  wounded  dignity 
of  Miss  Dashley,  she  could  not  forbear 
smiling  at  the  humour  of  Miss  Monimia, 
who,  at  best,  she  considered  as  but  a  mad 
author ;  she  therefore  bowed  her  head,  as 
accepting  her  apology,  and  again  began 
venting  her  anger  on  poor  lady  Somers, 
for  keeping  her  so  long  in  waiting. 

"  Depend  upon  it,"  cried  Emily  Harri- 
son; for  the  first  time  looking  from  her 
work,  "that  it  is  this  dreadful  night  which 
keeps  lady  Charlotte  from  returning. 
Heaven  grant  that  no  accident  has  hap- 
pened to  her !" 

"  Dear  me,  why  should  you  anticipate 
any  thing  of  that  kind?"  interrupted 
Miss  DasMey  ;  "  but  I  know  she  is.  a  vast 
favourite  of  yours,  and  I  suppose  your 
fears  for  her  safety  predominates  over  pro- 
bability." 

"  It  would  be  the  height  of  presump- 
tion  in  me,  madam,  to  say  that  lady  Char- 
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liotte  Soraers  was  ?i  favourite  of  mine,"  re- 
fturned  Emily,  while  the  glow  of  enthusi- 
lastn  mantled  on  her  cheek,  as  she  pour- 
Itrayed  the  virtues  of  her  friend.  "  She 
||ias  condescended  to  bestow  on  me  a  por- 
|tion  of  her  valuable  friendship,  and  I  duly 
LAppreciate  the  noble  gift,  and  look  up  to 
Jier  as  a  pattern  worthy  of  imttatioa. 
F^he  is  at  once  noble,  dignified,  and  yet 
l^ossessing  a  heart  moulded  in  nature's 
7  softest  moments." 

"   True,"   interrupted    Miss    Monimia, 
I  "  as  Pope  says — 

She  moves  a  gcid^esa,  !ind  slie  luoks  b  queen."  '  '* " 

[  find  you  can  apply  your  quotatit^ 
\  as  you  think  most  proper,"  cried  Miss 
LPashley,  who  was  tired  of  listening  to  the 
mses  of  another,  particularly  of  one  whom 

i]be  envied,  on  account  of  her  superior  at- 
iJLractions.  She  then  turned  to  Mrs.  Har- 
l  rison,  and  requested  that  she  would  order 
[  B  servant  to  procure  a  hackney-chariot,  as 

he  could  not  possibly  wait  any  longer. 

■  "  pion  Dieu  /"  exclaimed  Mr.  Lorimer, 
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starting  from  his  ehair,  and  seizing  her 
hand,  "  sure  you  will  not  trust  yoursdf 
out  to-night?  consider  the  fog  which  en- 
compasses the  earth ;  should  you  even  es- 
cape danger,  you  will  take  a  severe  cold^ 
the  bare  idea  of  which  makes  me  quite 
au  desespoir ;  therefore,  adorable  Miss 
Dashley,  suflfer  me  to  prevail  on  you  this 
night  to  stay  at  home." 

Miss  Dashley  smiled  on  her  adoring 
lover,  and  in  an  irresolute  tone,  inquired, 
^*  what  amusement  he  would  invent  for 
her,  if  she  really  made  so  great  a  sacrifice  ?*' 

**  A  mon  possible,'  he  replied :  **  what 
is  there  I  would  not  do  to  afford  you  plea- 
sure ?-^I  will  repeat  your  favourite  amuse- 
ments, and  you  shall  make  your  choice — 
music  or  singing." 

"  No,'*  returned  Miss  Dashley,  "  I  am 
not  in  the  right  key ;  besides,  I  have 
taken  a  dislike  to  music — ^^ 

"  Not  like  music!"  interrupted  Miss 
Monimia,  laying  down  her  pen.  "  Know 
you  not  what  Shakespeare  says?-^ 
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*  The  oiau  wLo  haJdi  uo  music  in  bimsel4 
Nor  is  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Is  fit  for  treason,  stratagems,  and  spoils, 
.  And  hisaSectious  dark  as  Erebus — 
Let  no  sudi  man  be  trusted/' 

Miss  Dashley  made  no  other  reply  than 
by  darting  a  look  of  the  utmost  contempt 
on  Miss  Monimia;  and  turning  to  Mr. 
Lorimer,  desired  him  to  proceed. 

"  What  say  you  to  a  game  of  chess  or 
backgammon  ?*' 

The  honourable  lady  shook  her  head. 

"  Will  you  walk  a  minuet  with  me,  or 
dance  a  waltz  ? — I  am  sure  Miss  Harrison 
will  oblige  us  by  touching  the  piano." 

"  Certainly,  sir,"  replied  the  good-natur- 
ed Emily ;  "  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  con- 
tribute to  Miss  Dashley's  amusement." 

'*  Not  in  that  way,  I  thank  you,"  re- 
turned the  latter  lady ;  "  I  am  not  in  a 
humour  for  dancing," 

"  Shall  I  read  to  you  ?"  inquired  Mn 
Lorimer. 

'<  Delightful  Task,  to  rear  the  infant  mind; 
And  teadi  the  yoiing  idea  how  to  shoot  l" 
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exclaimed  Miss  Monimia,  rising  from  her 
desk,  and  advancing  with  a  manuscript  in 
her  hand — "^  Yes,  Lorimer,  you  shall  read 
to  Miss  Dashley,  and  I  will  lend  you  my 
romance — I  have  nearly  completed  it — 
and  you  shall  read  it  before  I  send  it  to 
the  printer's." 

"  Oh,  for  mercy's  sake,"  cried  Miss 
Dashley,  **  have  pity  on  my  nerves !  your 
works  are  so  horrible,  they  give  me  the 
vapours;  I  was  just  going  to  propose  a 
game  of  cards." 

"  You  positively  shall  hear  some  of  my 
romance  first,"  said  Miss  Monimia, "  plenty 
of  time  for  cards  afterwards,  which  are  but 
a  waste  of  that  precious  gift  which  is  as- 
signed to  us.  I  am  exactly  of  Pope's  opi- 
nion with  respect  to  cards;  speaking  of 
fashionable  depravity,  he  says — 

*  See  how  the  world  its  veterans  rewards — 
A  youth  of  folly,  an  old  age  of  cards/ 

Yes,  my  dear  friends,"  she  continued,  "  I 
will  employ  your  time  better  than  in  wast- 
ing it  in  such  idle  amusements,  which  af- 
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ford  neither  improvement  to  the  mind  or 
gratification  to  the  soul ;  and  for  fear  Mr. 
Loriiner  should  not  give  it  the  emphasis 
I  wish,  I  will  read  it  to  you  myself." 

It  was  in  vain  to  check  the  proceedings 
of  Miss  Monimia,  who,  seating  herself  at 
the  table,  began  as  follows : — 


• 

"  Dark  and  stormy  was  the  night,  when 
Adelbert  the  brave,  so  signalized  by  the 
<;ourage  and  ardour  which  marked  his 
character  in  the  field  of  battle,  crossed  the 
Black  Forest,  thus  denominated  from  its 
dreary  and  truly-terrific  appearance.  The 
hour  was  that  of  midnight,  and  the  path 
he.  was  pursuing  was  that  of  rapine  and 
murder;  on  this  spot  had  many  a  fellow- 
creature  been  stabbed  to  the  heart,  by  the 
merciless  bandits  who  infested  the  foresit. 
Adelbert  was  aware  of  his  danger ;  but  his 
courageous  heart  could  ill  brook  to  receive 
the  base  and  cowardly  passion  of  fe^r ;  he 
was  a  soldier,  and  with  undaunted  ardour 

VOL.  L  c 
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he  pursued  his  journey,  the  occasion  of 
which  was  that  of  a  private  mission  igiven 
him  by  his  ting,  by  whom  he  w^s  beloved, 
and  who  reposed  the  greatest  confidence 
ill  him.  The  busitiess  oh  which  he  was^ 
entrusted  ^as  important  and  sfecret,  and 
Adelbert  had  the  more  readily  undertaken 
the  charge,  because  there  was  danger  in 
the  cause.  Who  but  him  could  have  had 
the  temerity,  at  midnight,  to  cross  a  forest, 
where  destruction  was  certain  ? 

Alone  and  unprot(Scted  by  all,  ^ave  that 
Power  i/vho  Watches  over  the  good,  Adel- 
bert stdod :  yet  by  feeling  that  hfe  Was  thus 
protected,  he  feai^ed  no  danger;  his  life 
had  ever  b(Sen  that  of  virtue,  courage,  and 
integrity,  cotisecjuently  death  had  no  ter- 
rors for  him.  As  yet,  his  heart  was  a 
stranger  to  love;  for  though  thirty  sum- 
mers had  winged  their  rstpid  flight  over 
his  head,  no  female  had  been  found  to  in- 
spire him  with  the  Soft  sensations  of  a 
lover.  He  hdd  been  educated  in  a  court, 
feurrdunded  by  sycophants  and  flatterers, 
whom  he  despised ;  while  the  gay  and  vo- 
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latile  conduct  of  the  females  only  pleased 
his  fancy  for  the  moment,  without  en- 
slaving his  passions*  Adelbert  was  with- 
out relatives;  his  friend  was  his  king, 
whom  he  revered  and  loved  as  a  &ther ; 
and  ollen  bad  the  foes  of  his  country  been 
repelled  and  beaten  by  the  courageous 
heart  of  Adelbert ;  the  field  of  battle — the 
uphfted  sword — the  mouth  of  a  cannon, 
could  never  shake  his  courageous  soul,  for 
he  had  surmounted  all.  Could  he  then 
suffer  fear  to  take  possession  of  his  cou- 
rageous bosom  in  the  present  instance  ?  it 
was  impossible;  and  Adelbert  clapped 
spurs  to  his  horse,  in  order  to  use  the  ut- 
most vigilance  on  his  mission,  and  to  shew 
the  king  his  zeal,  by  the  haste  in  the  ex- 
ecution of  his  orders.  The  greatest  sourcfe 
of  his  regret  was,  that  the  clouds  became  so 
suddenly  blackened  as  to  render  it  impos- 
sible to  find  his  path ;  the  thunder  began 
to  roll  with  discordant  motion — the  biyds 
of  nighty  fi*igbtened  at  the  sound,  flapped 
across  his  way  with  hideous  cries;  and 

c2 


28    RUINS  OF  AUTHVALE  ABBEY, 

striking  bis  horse  in- their  progress,  alarm- 
ed :  th0  animalj;  who  began  tQ  prance  and 
rear*  ^  Adelbert  patted  the  noble  beast, 
and  kept  firrnipn  bis  seat,,  while  he  listen- 
ed with  sctered  awe  to  the  cratsh  of  the 
troubled  and  surcharged  clouds.  At  length 
a  sKWstitci^rnendous  peal  vibrated  in  length- 
enedib^e^iHsii  trees  appeared  to  be  torn 
frqqi7^ir  JTpots^  and  all  nature  received  a 
con v>ul$iiv^  r  sbookr:  Adelbert  felt  a  mo- 
miQiitary  dread  pajss. through  his  heart,  on 
which  he  placed  bis  hand,  and  in  an  in- 
stant banished  the  trifling  sensation :  he 
raised; his  eyes  to  Heaven  in  conscious 
innocence ;  all  wa$  chaos  around  him ; 
but  his  bosom  , was  the  §eat  of  peace;  he 
bad  indeed  that  ^      i     ^  ^^        ^ 

«  Within  whiclipkW^tii  shwV^^^     '.   .-■. 

and  which  enabled  him  to  hear  the  shock 
9€|]l^ure;wiitt,fi9^P9Sijijre.   .;.     ;    .  ;  .     ' 
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sword  from  the  iscabbard,  and  iseizing  hia 
pistols^  resolved  to  sell  bis  life  dearly« 
Another  awful  pause  succeeded,  when  a 
flash  of  lightning  illumined  the  place,  and 
discovered  to  the  gaze  of  Adelbert  a  num- 
ber of  armed  men,  whose  ferocious  coui;)- 
tenances  and  dresses  evinced  their  inten-. 
tions. — **  Now  then,"  thought  Adelbert, 
**  this  is-  the  moment  for  action^ — now  shall 
this  arm  evinice  the  courage  which  glows 
in  my  heart."  At  this  instant  he  felt  him- 
self surrounded— -the  attack  began^-and 
with  almost  supernatural  strength  and 
courage,  Adelbert  dealt  death  around  ;  al- 
ready  the  bandits  were  measuring  the 
earth  with  their  bodies,  while  the  forest 
echoed  with  the  clashing  of  swords  and  the 
groans  of  the  wounded ; 

Dreadful  souDd^  it  makes  one*s  bioud  run  chill.    BuAiii. 

At  length,  the  gallant  Adelbert,  "  against 
unequal  foes  contending^"  received  a  wound 
latfae  swcH^  arm,  and  was  instantly  se- 
emed by  one  of  the  ruffians,  who  with  hor- 
rid imprecations,  vowed  vengeance  on  hi^ 
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li^ad  for  the  ^eath  of  their  companions^^ 
wbcH  by  the  arm  ^af  AdeHiert^  had  vom* 
gled  with  Uieir  mother  earth.*^ 


Miss  Monimia  was  here  intei^opted  by 
ji  loud  yftwfl,  and  raising  her  eyes,  beheld 
Mr.  Lgt^p||ei;^|;^tched  full  length  on  the 
sofii,  apd  eridpntlly  on  the  point  of  skep- 
ing.  The ,  f^ii;^  author  raised  het  eyes  in 
astonishtnent,  which  fi^iUy  expressed  her 
surprise  that  any  one  eould  be  so  inseh** 
sible  to  the  beauties  of  b^r  wpii. 

Miss  Dashley  smiled*  an4  g^tV  *®P* 
ping  the  drowsy  gentlemain,  she  cried~i 
•*  Why, XQrimer,,are  you  ]^in^  to  «l^p?; 
for  sham^  [  ip  .%hp  fjom^ny  oT  ladie^  ^^^ 
and  pa^c»iai;ly:^b€i)^^C)q^^ 
ing  bpir  P9Wgi:^^^j^.^%e^ou 
solutely  annihilate? ^i^.Monu^     by  thii^ 

r  ^^  pr^j!  ^o  p^^  d^^ 

plied,  **  it  is  his  own  hes,  and  cannoif:' p  [ 

atyrrw^JnjuTj^  me^  t^eisefwi^' W 
to  sleep.    It  is  said 
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*  The  innocent  sleqp — 

Sleep'tliat^Ucs'tip  the  ravell'd  stMvB  tfcarc,' 
■Tfce  Aadi  of  taii«l9j'a  life,  sort  kl«mrVbaH(,'     , 
Balm  of  hun  raj?^;^  Sf^t  t»tws'»  «^!^  ff^^i'—' 
Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feast." 

"  Then  you  do  think  I  am  innocent, 
Miss  Monimia !"  cried  Mr.  Lorimer,  as  he 
rubbed  his  eyes,  and  endeaVoiired'to  shake  ' 
■  tiff'.the  lethargy  which  absorbed  him,  and 
«f  ¥|lich  h^  felt  ashamed,  but  principally 
on;.acfiijuQt  qf  Miss  Dashley,  whom  lie  did 
Qpt  jijpjsl}  to  offend,  anticipating  that  her 
brge  fitftiine  ^Yould  be  a  Very  agreeable 
addition  to  h^  own. 

"  I  think  you  perfpctty  ftdrtTdess',^  tfe- 
torted  Miss  Monimja,  "  as'^finl'  Wrtaihly 
may  pass  through  thd  yforiS^  wjthdtrt  *n- 
dangering  the  peace  cfaiiy individual' in 
it.  I  dare  say  i/om  wilj  not  hgve  ii)'  an- 
swer for  the  shocking'  crime'  bf'^traling 
tii£  hearts  of  our  lovety'f!Bfe[iifies,'dr'causiiijg 
them  to  die  of  grieftfr  loV^:*'  "'''  '''  '■  ' 

"  You  pay  Mr.  Lorimer  a  ^n,^'bbh3|^L 
ment" !"  cried  Miss  Dashley,  wKtf -eVid^iAtly 
felt  chagrined.  '' ■"     ■''"' 

"  Oil,  madam,"  quicfcly  retiiitte*'M!ri 
-.^— ill     ^j^^:-' 


.  7  We  ne'er  may  look  on  his  fiUe  aeam. 


'^  5/'  .  } 


may  looK  on  ms  like  ag 


visible  this  was  meiBit'Ws  i'SMh«fl  '  Mii» 
tite^ %riH»gS^  #istkt^ '  Ms'' luxiiritiit 

^&si?mwu  ^m^-mk\i  mmmh 

quotation,  which  he  took  as  a  cotn|flline^. 
.  «#4^,'*^4e!Ai#e'i|^Masi;i»ninAi;p'  I 
am  i¥oM  ^^^§iil'pi»yedi«bi«iM&  SitMnier 
felt  ^^lei^f  ri>i^#^,1^4^<dgwi)uwtaefa 
witHiobMff^#liniibh»tti  liAi^i^^viz^uui, 
and^Wifi^'^#«l^*tddw^fe«t  ^|tomiiwqr 
foFtlle  6%y ;  W^«%i^itiaibe^m«iiBntj[  isi^ou, 
MI^.'HiftrriSo«;^t»  i^ttioiamt^forfa^ife  lio. 
iitnei'  ^f^feri^  sli#ng  t^vthcp w^Tit  ittust 
sadly  annoy  him,  l^bein^W  Immediately 
opposite." 
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Mrs.  Harrison  smiled — "  Wlien  Mr, 
mer  makes  sucli  a  request,"  she  replied, 

I  sliall  be  most  happy  to  obhge  him; 
but  you  know.  Miss  Monimia,  your  fa- 
vourite Shakespeare  says,  '  We  should 
hold,  as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature." 
'  True,"  interrupted  the  fair  author, 
'  To  shew  Virtue  her  own  feature,  and 
I  her  own  image." 

She  inclined  her  head  as  she  spoke  the 
n&st  sentence  to  Emily  Harrison,  who  also 
sat  opposite  the  glass,  and  lastly  gave  a 
half  glance  towards  Miss  Dashley,  whose 
features  did  indeed  exhibit  a  true  picture 
of  scorn. 

The  lovely  Emily  felt  the  compliment 
of  Miss  Monimia;  but  fearing  lest  a  dis- 
sension might  take  place  between  the  par- 
ties, she  begged  her  to  proceed  with  her 
manuscript,  as  it  was  really  interesting. 

Mr.  Lorimer  and  Miss  Dashley,  though 
inwardly  bursting  with  rage,  both  joined 
Ml'  the  request,  with  a  view  to  stop  the  at- 

KB^of  Miss  Monimia,  with  whose  satire 
c3 


J 


1»4      tiftmx^'iBmsm^ 

find  voldbility  -tbeyxould  ^t  €op0~"  I 
agree  vniSki  y^oa,  Mias  £tomsQii«  4hat  it  is 
^ery  ffitemstirig;'' said  Miss  J>»6h^j/*  find 
if  Miss  Beaot^W^d^i^^threlV^  miich 
^m  4iorrar8y  I  sbouM  like  it  very  well ;  imt 
ri^Hy  0n  <8ucfa  a  dismal  ni^t  tts  thn,  '\t 

y;|u^#'fic^%dtfaing ;  iiitda  I  -pn^ised 

Wjll  hivrrow  up  thy  sc^ul,  freeze  thy  yocrng  bloody 
Iniike  \b jT^^o  eyes;  like  stars,  start  from  theirspiic^y  > 

"ifi^^kl^ji  and  AtnhiDttd  Josk^ 
^  And  9^^h  pariicu^^  hair^tf^^l^d  ou^mi^ 
LikA  quills  upon  the  fretfiil  potjCQpnre/ 


ik^  quills  o^on  the  fret^l  potpoplVrc 


rj' 


f .  '* 


■ti-ii  jBfU-.iro^'nrH  ?-iM  ,iitj/  dtiw  99vga 

Hid  :  U-iW  VTiV  I.  'iJlI  [.'.(,     I.    I      -Tirvj-;;!  no 

M    .'-iiil    et    '.i  ..^.!    !■,,..        ■.,.;.-.    .;,,^ 

"  Abblbeht  was  now  borne  along  by  t jip 
banditti,  without  thp  ponier  of  defendjpg 
himself:  he  felt  the  blood  pour  pi;9^iwely 
frgm  thp  wound  in  his  prin,  .and  lie  be- 
came faint  in  consequence.  Yet  he  dis- 
dained to  utter  apy  compla^tit,  or  to  crave 
assistance  from  the  wretches  by  whom  he 
was  surrounded :  in  silence  therefore  he 
proceeded  onwards,  till  at  Jength  their 
journey  terminated  by  the  side  of  a 
massy  building,  which,  by  the  light  of 
the  torches,  and  likewise  that  of  the 
moon,  which  was  now  again  shining,  he 
discovered  to  be  entirely  fsUen  to  decay.: 
the  ruffians  entered  a  portal  which  was 
left  standing,  and  on  one  of  them  blowing  a 
shrill  whistle,  in  a  few  minutes  a  trap- 
door was  opened,  and  they  descended  9 
flight  of  steps.     Adelbert  once  more  at- 


13 
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tempts , to.  ;d^fendrhi{n$elf»  f but  feint  fWitli 
loss  i>f»  blood,  ,md  prcfs^  byH^uch.  tVUs- 
equals  nutnbers^  his  stUl  nndi^nt^d  mv^" 

fofeedtlipm  down  t9^  '$tek8;^wyie»<m?r  of 
th^  ibffianG,  iwitbti  savage  laugb,rbade 
'Mm-MkeJil^tfAteyiell  of  th^  lights  foi- 
thsrfc^tiie^  nnobn  would  never  >niore  shine 

"^^tt^rreWhftfi^'^Aa^pKed  Adelbert^  ^^  I  ^es- 
'ptiB  4hyi<tbesatsfms .  ;miic&  as  1^  dof -  thy 
fdw^^rtlBi^  Jifhink  to  terrify  ne^  base 
iflgAsaitgmtb^'  il^ie^Ptiaofc  death,  fherefc^e 
tSfrtfapiJthte  bl0W>  aiid^^kntiw  tibat  itia jhou 
who 'wiU^n^er^moite  behold  the'  glonnous 
Kght-^  *»!?  thfe  skiei^^-^^rekased'  fromi  vyour 
BM^hihiilloYi^  t^^atfe;i  afaall  inew 

the  gldi^  of  E^v'a^i)  Wfaile/yiku^  ^meeting 
ttie'pciiitehmmvtvidn^'lai  jQur  criQ^  ^biXL 
b6  cmnig^ed  ta  emriMiting^darko^^ 
'  ^hif If ufikuii^ iBtiaddno  )^ 
byiUtfatring  .ibe/otosl  drMdft^  JniifO'eca- 
tioMS^^  iittdcAddibeFt  3ifira2£)W>i|ni0ute^ 
foiHid  Un^y^iiiAatochfid  and:  ruffe  apart- 
tbent,  whose  roof  was  made  put  of  the 


r 
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'th :  from  the  centre  was  suspended  a 
large  lamp,  which  served  to  light  the 
place,  at  the  extremity  of  which  torches 
were  also  placed,  and  cast  a  dismal  glare 
around ;  in  the  middle  of  the  apartment 
■was  a  table,  which  groaned  beneath  the 
weight  of  luxury — fruits  and  wines,  served 
in  massy  plate,  bespoke  the  successful 
plunder  Oi"  these  ferocious  wretches.  ■ 

Adelbert  saw  a  number  of  them  seated 
at  the  table;  but  hi  an  instant  his  eyes 
rested  on  an  object  which  filled  him  with 
as  much  astonishment  as  it  did  with  ad- 
miration. By  the  side  of  one  of  the  ruf- 
fians, whom  Adelbert  judged  to  be  the 
captain,  by  his  dress,  and  by  the  deference 
paid  him  by  the  rest,  sat  a  young  female, 
beautiful  beyond  description ;  her  soft 
blue  eyes  were  raised  upwards  with  calm 
resignation — her  hands  were  folded  to- 
gether— and  her  whole  deportment  evin- 
ced a  picture  of  true  devotion.  Adelbert 
could  scarcely  give  credit  to  his  senses ; 
in  such  a  place  to  behold  such  an  assem- 
blage of  charms,  appeared  totally  incom- 


i 


96     anmisvoi* juTTiiT^ 

updated  out  that  «lie)iiMidoiil^9M[a>^qik^ 
oeci^diiiit8r{^diil  «ppMMb$i  jQTat  ItMt  mil* 


t^^ied  tlie  captain, '' %f liiHafi^t^QpjMj^ 

openly  bjrai(i«fi((ttMiMih«rd6t  iiiliSLv  liv^^  iK) 
endless  torture;  he  s^U  waste  t^e  resi^ 
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4ue  Df  his  days  iii  glopmy  captivity  and 
Ungering  ivretclieclness !" 

Adelbert  heard  his  fate  with  indiffe- 
v^ce,  since  all  liis  thoughts  were  wrapped 
in  tvondot-  and  admiration  on  the  beautiful 
female,  who  still  sat  absorbed  in  reflection. 

One  of  the  robbers  now,  witli  a  horrid 
laugh,  observed  that  the  wound  of  Adel- 
bert  must  be  bound,  or  they  ^ligidd  lose 
tbeir  victim  by  death,  as  the  crimson  tide 
continued  to  flow  so  fast. 

One  of  them  advanced  witli  a  bandage, 
but  Adelbert  spurned  him  from  faipi  with 
violence  and  contempt,  which  served  only 
to  increase  the  rage  of  the  robbers,  who 
now  swore  he  should  live,  for  the  purpose 
of  J>eing  tormented. 

"  Perhaps,"  cried  the  captain,  in  a  sa- 
tirical voice,  "  iie  will  condescend  to  allow 
a  kdy  to  bind  his  wound ;  therefore,  Mai- 
vina,"  continued  he,  addressing  the  lovely 
female,  "  as  I  know  you  are  an  excellent 
nurse,  do  you  restore  this  proud  captive, 
who,  in  spite  of  himself,  shall  live." 

Malvina  for  the  first  time  raised   her 


4()         EUINS  <i1^  fttJTH VALE  ABBC Y. 

^yes,  and  beheld  the  ardent  gaze  of  Adel- 
bert :  she  started  in  evident  surprise,  but 
discovering  her  confusion,  ha3tUyt  arof^. — 
**  A  vroi^nded  <japtiyer%  sbe-fpfflaimed. 
^Oh,  H*fti^pBfc^JlodaJph,,wl|^l^.$^^ 

■crueltj' ceased-- •  r^-- ■  \l-.'^^  '■■ 

'Ehffccapitaia  irtei^y  ^de  her  bej^lent, 
and  e»d]^  jtf<^r  skiU> 

i3hi  i^c^l}^  advanced  towards  rA^ 
bert/>tiJi03[  (gafsed^  with  increased  ii^urpfise 
St  tberfamililoitjf^hic^  appeared  to  exist 
between  tbeTCi^ptalii  and  this  be^tequs 
strai^ger^^iftvifle  coimteiimce  beaiQ^  with 
Innocenoe  m^  ip^ri^.  She  iiow  w^it^  a 
timid  voice  requested  permissioiD  to^bind 
the  aite^of  Adrfbert^r-n- r  r  i  / 

L  i^udsf  5pf  :ymlrs^T:lftdyor" Th<|^ 
Hiust-Be  miMfeJojsfuHy  Qon^p)^ 
by  imte;  and^^2  yoUr  •  lle^s  Jhre(i?o?%l^ 

wilii  ^  pleasiirei  rwhi^hrrblrt  a r  fewf lo^Wl^s 

"  ••        •  • 

reitce.    Oh,  woqld^  thai  Jife  cwMtfee  i^ 
vdted^^to  -yso^  Pf  .he  add^dj  ia^w^^nis^ 

K  * 

voice,  .te  liet>bserved  tbe^y^  pf  thfif^cap- 
tain  were  fixed  on  him. 
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.^■-Mirlvina  blushed  excessively,  her  band 
trembled  as  she  applied  s  betting  balsam 
to  his  wound.  '    ■  " 

The  bandits  were  now  seating  them- 
selves round  the  large  table,  and  regaling 
over  their  wine;  and  Adelbert,  taking 
advantage  of  their  noisy  mirth,  addressed 
Maivina  in  a  low  tone.—*'  Foi^ive  my 
freedom,  madam,"  he  cried,  •*  but  1  !feel 
particularly  interested  in  your  f3te;;to 
meet  a  female  like  yourself  in  sarfi  a 
place"  as  this,  excites  my  utmost  astonish- 
ment— tell  me  then,  are  you  like  myself 
a  captive,  and  what  horrid  fate  oonagned 
you  to  their  power?"  ■  tj' 

"  Alas !"  she  replied,  "  T  am  indeed  il 
wretched  prisoner,  detained  for  the  worst 
of  purposes — even  to  become  the  wife  of 
ihe  villain  Rodolph  ;  but  sooner  shall  this 
Attn' strike  the  blow  to  my  heart,  than  I 
Will  consent  to  such  a  sacrifice.  Stranger," 
she  added,  after  a  pause,  "  stranger,  thy 
edtHMenance  beams  with  pity  and  hu- 
rtWiitJ^';  deliver  then  a  wretched   maid 
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from  miaery^  aiaid  Hi^9^i^ii  wiUjrew^4.the 
hereic:.d^edL'^? 

"  By  that  power  you  invoke'*  re^o^  / 
AdBtlhetU  ^  li  wifl  rele^is^  qi^-  pamk  ^ith 
you  I  ^  Gfant  me  y^r '  confifJcyMe-rrtj^Il: 
me:  how  I  thus  behold  yo»  6Ufr$pn(]kd: . 
by  yice^  treated  thus  freely  by  n  tewJe$« 
c^ptaitif  q£  faai»yitti  ?^'  ^  * 

^*  Oh»  let  not  that  ^^judioe  yoq  i^nsfc 
me,!'  interra^d)  M»l Vina  \  ^  I  &m  iin^ 
under  mwt  peei^lia^  weunastanoesTr-I  aon 
the  deseendant  of  Ulu$trious  amejitor^  OJC^ 
my  fxiotbeif  s  ^ide;  hut  my  &t|i4&r«--Al^  ( 
it  i8  fawd  to  speak  on  the  ifl^ar  of  a  pa^i; 
rent,  but  noy  owa  honour  ^^m^ndsil^ 
it  ia  he  who/has  txjMgPfitd  mp  to  tb^-^it 
is  he  wlio  has  i^ep.  id^  innof  eat  rj^ 
to  a  ruffian;  but  scsKjiQcr will  J^i ^^ 
beeoBwIiisJ  Mo.(byr^liyiy.hQjp^oC^^ 
pineahei;eafte{v.l^tT^lue^  injDc^eiv^^ 

wUah  has  hiM^erlp  si^portf^  l»e»  ,^l^. 
aowropany  me  ^ il^ Iprav^^^^  _.    ,  ,    .  -j^^ 
^  Then  I  will  ?efcyou  ftee,  ^  BP^^i 
thati«tten»pt« -^  knpniijieptjy  iPripd  i  4^^ 

bert.aUmd^  ^   n-..^,.   i.-.:.    ^u,iw    ..^   **    nrn- 
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The  sentence  was  heard  by  the  captain, 
who  drew  his  Bword,  and  advaiioed  to- 
wards  them. 

"Ah,  all  is  lost!"  exclaimed  Malvliia, 
as  she  felt  herself  grasped  by  Rodolph, 
who  threw  her  away  with  one  arm,  as  he 
brandished  his  sword  with  the  other  over 
Adelbert,  who  too  lute  repented  trf  hi« 
impetuosity. 

Rodolph  uttered  hcnrid  imprecaticvtaj^ 
as  he  ordered  him  to  be  conveyed  to  the 
most  loathsome  cell,  and  to  be  heavily 
loaded  with  chains,  with  no  other  allow- 
ance than  bread  and  water,  just  sufficient 
to  keep  nature  from  exhausting. 

Malvina  again  rushed  towards  Ro- 
dolph, and  sinking  on  her  knees,  implored 
his  mercy  for  Adelbert. 

This,  however,  only  the  more  incensed 
him. — "  Away  with  him,"  he  cried; 
"  w^ile  you,  Malvina,  take  your  last  look 
of  your  favoured  paramour,  for  never 
more  will  you  behold  him !" 

"It  is  false,  villain!"  exclaimed  Add* 
bert,  "  we  shall  meet  again  where  your 
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arts  cannot  separate  us — ^where  you  will 
never  more  molest  us  with  your  presence, 
for  we  shall  meet  in  heaven'*  With  a 
desperate  effort  he  broke  from  the  ruffians 
who  held  him,  and  rushing  towards  MaU. 
Vina  he  raised  her  sinking  form ;  he  press- 
ed her  hand  to  his  lips. — **  Angel  of  per- 
secution,'* he  cried,  "  droop  not  for  me — 
the  horrors  of  my  confinement  will  be 
softened  by  the  knowledge  that  you  have 
dropped  the  tear  of  pity  over  my  fate; 
bear  up,  sweet  maid — ^Adelbert  yet  will 
set  you  free.** 

:  Rodolph,  with  furious  rage,  tore  him 
from  Malvini^  and  he  was  quickly  borne 
by  the  other  robbers  to  a  horrid  dungeon : 
he  heard  the  screams  of  Malvina— -he  saw 
her  sink  fainting  on  the  floor,  as  he  was 
conveyed  away ;  but  in  an  instant  he  was 
consigned  tp  a  dismal  dungeon,  where 
the  light  of  day  never  appeared.  Here 
he  passed  a  considerable  time  in  agonizing 
reflections — to  what  a  state  was  he  now 
educed,  for  however  his  courage  had 
faitlvsrto  supported  him,  he  felt  even  that 


^ 
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could  not  »aw.  ^vail  hina,  since  he  was  de- 
l^^^of  Uie  naeanspCevindng  tbat  bra  very 
wbie|V/had  so.  successfully  gained  him  the 

^ftiry»  W*r  ibisifqes.  Eears^  for  his  .Qwn 
-V^y .  W4^rej '  how^ever^  i  instantly  >  banished 

fbomhis  bosom,  in  the  idea  of  JVIalvin^-— 
sl^  seemed  alone  to  take  posses49|n«i9|  his 
soul,v  and  all  his  .passion&  were^il^ji^jjigto 
a  csAm  sensation— -to  him  she  ^ppieafe^-^ 

■'    •'Tairer  than  famM  of  6W;  or  fct}e(Vdbrti6^'>^^ 
Met  in  forest  wide- bjfeoraot  1(0  igl|tf*-^   *  ■,.  ..,•.. 

The  short  account  which  she  had  given  him 

of  herself  inspired  his  breast  with  double 

ardour  ?  she  was  the  victim  of  persecution, 

and  should  he  neglect  an  opportunity  thus 

imposed  upon  him  to  set  her  free  ? — "  No, 

bjr<:Hi(avens^'Vh&  exclainml  aloud,  **  I  will 

dREficud  her^roi*^  paisb  in  jthe  attempt !  the 

dang€tr3 anil ^obstaoles^^^hiefa^  surround  me 

arfwIJ/ oiiiy.tei>Y0  to'^ve  azeit  itongty  de- 

steKinaftifitnvt.flowv many;  men  have  en- 

gNitfite^ie6r.|ain  Jii^ru^^^^^      tQ  {dun^ 

^iMkiimfoeeiM:  tilttMal^  'ij|t<»  «|un;{^fn3Jb^:  I 

tiitodi^ntate  tocbrave^eveil  desithedteelf^  to 

osfeue  "9  ibireljs  maid  iioiDoguiltciMxi^iiii" 


i*6    HUINS  OF  RUTH  VALE  ABBEY. 

sery  ?  To  thee,  Malvina,  I  dedicate  my 
life — to  thee  will  I  devote  it  Bat,  alas ! 
I  rave-^imagination  carries  me  beyond 
reality,  for  what  can  tibis  arm  now  do?— it 
Cannot  remove  the  massive  gate  whidi 
closes  upon  me — ^neither  can  it  shake  to 
the  earth  these  walls  which  confine  me — 
shut  out  from  human  sight,  I  have  no 
chance  for  escape^  Yet  there  is  one  to 
whom  my  voice  will  penetrate,  though 
hid  deep  in  the  bowels  of  earth ;  that 
power  who  watches  over  the  good  will 
listen  to  my  supplication.  —  Yes,"  con- 
tinued Adelbert,  sinking  on  one  knee, 
"  to  that  power  I  now  raise  my  hopes,  to 
implore  for  means  to  rescue  innocence 
from  destruction." 

He  paused,  as  he  fancied  he  heard  soft 
music,  apparently  floating  over  his  head  : 
He  listened,  and  was  convinced  it  was  ac- 
tually so ;  in  great  astonishment  he  invo- 
luntarily raised  his  eyes,  but  scarcely  could 
he  believe  his  sight,  when  he  beheld  a 
light  suddenly  gleam  from  the  roof,  which 
appeared  to  open,  through  which  a  form 
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descended :  the  figure  was  th«t  of  ^  fe- 
male, exquisitely  formed ;  on  ieach  shoul- 
der was  placed  a  wing — her  garment  was 
fancifully  thrown  over  her,  and  was  of 
^faerial  blue^— silver  stars  glittered  ov&r 
her  dress,  and  altogether  «hed  so  bright  a 
ray,  that  Adelbert  could  scak'ceiy  bear  to 
gaze.  The  appearance  of  such  a  being  as 
this  was  in  no  way  calculated  to  inspire 
his  fear,  further  than  its  sudden  presence 
had  alarmed  him :  he  still  remained  o^ 
his  knee^— a  religious  awe  took  pos^esision 
of  his  soul,  and  he  felt  as  if  in  the  pre- 
sence of  a  heavenly  power.  The  music 
at  length  gradually  died  away,  and  the 
figure,  still  floating  above  his  head,  thus 
addressed  him. — "  Adelbert,  thy  pious  as- 
pirations, and  thy  firm  belief  in  the  assist- 
ance of  that  all-wise  Power,  have  not  been 
raised  in  vain ;  thy  purpose  is  to  rescue 
innocence  from  destruction,  but  without 
a  heavenly  guide,  the  task  would  be  too 
difficult  even  for  thee  to  accomplish.  Mal- 
vina  is  the  child  of  mystery ;  a  dreadful 
fete  hangs  over  her  head,  until  a  warrior 
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J&^jSsuad^^hos!^  bravery  shall  set  her  free ; 
#Bd  ^  Mm  is  awarded  her  hand  ;  he,  and 
J^  atDoe^  is  ^destined  to  receive  the  prize." 
The  figure  ceased  speaking ;  while  Adel- 
-h&s^f?  inspired  with  hope  by  this  address, 
.ireiltwred  to  raise  his  voice. — "  Beauteous 
iiydd^^teni^olent  form,"  he  cried,  "  vouch- 
*i^4»j«ay  who  is  he  that  Providence  thus 
.^eiiimt^fO  great  a  blessing?  who  is  the 
lttippji!^^an  that  shall  gain  the  lovely  Mai- 

>  ^Vltris  Adelbert,"  replied  the  celestial 
jnessen^r — "  it  is  Adelbert,  who,  to  his 
other  great  achievements,  shall  add  that 
^f  rescuing  virtue  from  destruction." 

Adelbert  raised  his  hands,  and  uttered 
a  few  incoherent  sentences,  expressive  of 
his  gratitude. 

"  Softly,"  replied  the  aeriel  form,  "  thou 
knowest  not  yet  the  danger  which  sur- 
rounds  thee — thou  must  first  be  acquaint- 
ed with  the  dreadful  mystery  which  thus 
has  caused  a  father  to  sacrifice  his  only 
child  to  a  robber ;  before  you  can  hope  to 
gain  Malvina,  your  sword  must  be  sheath- 
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ed  in  the  villain^s  heart,  l^ut  follow  me-4 
i  will  lead  you  on  without  clatig^,  to  that 
spot  where,  the  mystery  only  can  be  re- 
vealed.'* 

•  Adelbert  beheld  the  door  of  his  prisoh 
open  at  the  touch  of  his  conductor,  whom 
he  followed  for  a  considerable  time  through 
numerous  winding  and  vaulted  passages. 
At  length  they  reached  a  large  apartment, 
the  appearance  of  which  struck  him  with 
horror;  it  was  entirely  hung  with  U^ck, 
and  lighted  on  each  side  with  wax  tapers, 
and  by  many  proofs  had  evidently  been  a 
chamber  where  a  corpse  had  lain  in  state. 
A  large  black  curtain  was  placed  before 
some  object  at  the  further  end  of  the 
room,  and  added  a  terrific  appeai^nce  to 
this  dismal  place. 

.  Adelbert's  mysterious  conductor  stop- 
ped.—** This  chamber,'*  it  cried,  **  contain* 
the  mystery ;  it  is  here  you  are  destined 
to  hear  the  sad  tale  of  Malvina :  behind 
that  curtain  lies  concealed  the  fatal  truth— 
you  must  withdraw  it;  but  pause  before 

VOL,  I.  D  .  ' 
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you  da  scv.  and  examine  w^U  your  hearty 
for  it  wiU  call  thy  courage  in  qu^tioa*-^ 
it  will  reveal  a  sjght  at  whieh  your. blood 
will  run  chill — a  sight  which  human  eyes 
w^rernever  y^destined to  witness  J  there- 
fore, say  if  thou  art  equal  to:  the  encoun^ 
tering  of  horroi:$  hitfaerti^  uaknown?'* 

"  If  Mai  Vina;  is  the  fneward^?  replied 
^^delbert,  "  I  dare  encounter  .any  thing ; 
nay^  should  eve*>  the  livid  fiarm  of  deaths 
in  all  its^g>hastiy  hixrrors^  assail  na^  X  will 
brave  it— therefore  say  thy  wishes,:  and 
behold  me  ready  to  obey  them." 

A  smile  of  ii»effable  awieetness  stoleover 
the:  face  of  the  etherialj; messenger;  her 
features  assumed  an  expression  of  pity, 
0)ingl€td  with  satis&otion,  such  as  might 
be  supposed  to  beam  on  the  countenance 
of  an  inhabitant  of  tbose^  brighter  worlds^ 
:**  Approach  then,"  it  cried;  "  thine  own 
hand  must  remove  the  veil/' 
.  Adelberfc  advanced  with  impatience  to 
tbe  mysterious  .picture-^witb  «ager  haste 
he  drew  a^e  the  fatal  tapestry ;  but  pre-^ 
pared  as  he  was  to  meet  horrors,  hi&  ima- 
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^nation-  could  not  have  pourtrayed'SUcH 
a  scene  as  presented  itself;  his  eyes  glktid 
in  their-sockejs,  as  he  beheld— — ''    ■  '^ 


74 


A  loud  knocking  at  the  outward  door 
interrupted  Miss  Monimia  at  this  critical 
juncture.  .    t* 

Miss  Dashley,  whose  feelings'  W^ 
wrapped  in  the  horrors  to  which  slie  w^s*^ 
listening,  screamed  with  affVight;  whild 
Mr.  Lorimer,  catching  her  alarm^  started" 
in  great  agitation  from  the  sofa. 

"  Heyday  1"  cried  Miss  Monimia.  "Why 
what  ails  you  all^  that  thus  ye  start  and 
stare?  Can  a  simple  knocking  at  the 
dooi^  tlius  have  power  to  terrify  you  ? 
Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lorimer,  it  is  well 
you  were  not  placed  in  the  situation  of 
Adelbert ;  your  courage  would  never  have 
stood  the  test" 

**  Why^  really,  Miss  Monimia,"  he  re- 
plied)  ^*  your  tale  is  so  completely  horrible^ 
that  it  has  made  me  quite  nervous,  and 

Da 
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no  doubt  must  have  had  the  same  effett 
upon  the  ladies." 

Mrs.  Harrison  and .  Emily  smilecl^  and 
affirmed  that  the  knock  was  no  doubt  oc* 
casioned  by  the  return  of  lady  Charlotte^ 
as  they  beard  a  carriage  stop  at  the  door. 

"  Oh,  was  that  aUV^  exclaimed  Miss 
Dashley.  "  Well,  I  own  I  was  so  ner* 
yous,  as  Lorimer  says,  that  it  startled  me 
most  violently ;  but  however.  Miss  Mo-> 
nimia,  pray  proioeed^  for  I  am  dying  now 
to  know  what  A^elb^t  saw."     :  •   .         i 

"  Lend  me  thy>6sr^  th^n/'  Mie  replied; 
^\  and  '  you  shall  kttow-all  you.are  like'to 
know.'*  She  then  took  .up  her  manu.!. 
script,  but  before  she  eouildvi^umteikear 
reading,  a  servant  ontered  thci  toonl^avkb 
a  letter  in.  h^  jaatid^  'vnbiab  >sh^  j  dctiFaBidi 
to  Mr&^Harrkoa^  sa$da^iaijhHiy|j]^1i^ 
rived  inHa  pbstc][^»deiino%  awaited  JlB-ite 
parlour  for  an  answer^r^  ..fidt  ^*i  iujok  h^^^ 

Mrs.  Harrison,  .a&»3C£ll  as  all  the  com- 
pany, were  ^^Q^^p(\  at;  4^s,4^e  visit,  and 
Mrs.  Harrison,  bowing,  brol^e  4,9^^  >ber. 
^n^^  ^)^^,S  |lje^^4^yhas  any  cu- 


HtJINS  OF  EUTHVALE  ABBET.         &i 

fiosity  as  to  its  contents,  he  will  be  grati- 

-  '  •  •  * 

fied  by  accopapanyiqg  me  to  the  next 
ciiapter. 


CHAPTER  IV, 


Mrs.  Hanison  remained  silent  for  a  mi^ 
nute  after  i^e  had  perused  the  letter,  as  if 
in-  Consideration ;  and  then  turning  to  her 
daughter,  she  exclaimed — "  This  letter 
oomes  from  Mrs.  Sindthson,  who  resides  in 
the  country,  and  whom  you  may  have 
heard  me  speak  of,  Emily,  as  liaving  lived 
servant  with  me  many  years  before  she 
maitied,  ibe  contents  of  which  have  ra- 
ther surprised  me;  but  as  it  contains  no 
secrefts,  you  shall  all  bear  it**  She  then 
read  aloud  as  follows: 

To  Mrs.  Harrison. 

'    **  MADAM, 

^  You  will  be  surprised  at  the 
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lik^rfy?!  tdrke4i1  addressiBg  yo»i  lnitt]n}«t 
tiaatjthe  reason;  will  prove  my^ol&gylfifit 
troubling  you.  The  bearer  of  this  ^ett^Jr^ 
Miss  Rosa  Sedley^  whom  I  thus  beg  to 
recomrnend  toyoir,  is  a  young  lady  of  re* 
spectable  family  and  fortune ;  tut  having 
had  the  misfortune  to  lose  both  her  pa- 
•f(lrft«^fefe^^H  as  all  her  near  relatives,  she 
cfedl  ^i^c^ituation  particularly  lonely ;  she 
Imtlibfd^ii^rN^r}^  lAe^irat^  i()f  being  adtttit* 
itedfsstd  Jtoanidr  In  to^^9io^e  ftimilyi^r  wiAifin^ 
respe4taljiit^^:isb0icai&  depcmdi  ^^Imi^i^ig^ 
'th^tt^H'^X  y^^riei^b^Iishm^t  i9dK)i^be 
ft^^Ht»Mt^dt^r6ur  t*^ 
v()(isl»'  > W;^  ii^^ntage^  I  ^tave^te 
>af^  ^itie^' Te6^  ker^  yAii^mot 

' iiiutftiQgf  but  I  }^?wi)k  ^mmksi  tts^Atd^imf 
ih  ym]lr^hbo9^  amd)be^«B6ui)^ 

f i^y bii.  ^  Witl*  Ji^i60ie^i^ 

thet*  I  h^d '  thfe  honmiV  ^  4^^  W^^w^tkies^ 

grity  and  honour  of  Miss  Roi^;>wfaQpGhca- 
ven  btea?  bei^,  I  nut^d  wken^aii  linf^nt. 
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Trttstiag?  that'  »yau r  wiU  recefM  Ii«r  'int0 
yourr^use, 'I  have-the  faonottr  to  i^main^* 

^  MADAM, 

^  Yours  most' respectfully, 

•' Sarah  Smkthson-^ 


.  **  Upon  myiword/v'excl^raed  Miss  Mo- 
vixm%f*^  averydecent  aottofephtle  from 
^menii^d*  I  like  it  much  $)  and  theintrot 
duction  lias  something  60  romantic  about 
|t,^'that  I  am  dying  to  see  this  Rosa^'' 

'.^  Ah,  pray^let  us^see  this  forlorn  dam- 
sel,!' cried  ^Mr. .  Lprixner ;  ^^gome  tender*^ 
hearted^r  desponding,  maid,  1  suppose." 

^  JDo  you  not  diink  it  rather  strange,'? 
satdnr^Mc^  i  iiarrison,  still  •  lookiqg  at  her 

letter  hiiim/irtiesalutev^manner,  ^^tfaat  she 
abotild  4i^  the  hearer  ^f  thjg  faes^sdlf^  and 
#piile.  t^u#>  f  ««ddmJy>  upcp  me  ?  .Mrs. 
4S^itl«»i>nt^H)d  liatvAiirciMen*^  d:it^in- 

ivoman^&  ignorance  of  the  forms  and  ousr 
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her  |}bt«MsFdbii»^u«tlily^'dhtP||ni^  Wi 
phan.  4)Mi  Imt^i^i^  h<!»'f^qir<i^[f^f<«<S 
acutely  th^><)oi«'^-^^tle~'^^^&iirt;  dli|?i4lfiiil9 
must  she'^l^b^  $6pi^M&i  1^  if^^i^ 
The  teaw'nrtflltid  .■k^fc6f'*y«M''>»f ''tlW 
compafisio«at(» -girfv.^ 'H»9>^^^^^ 
also  affected.^'' TrasC'l^ieiEttfil^?^  can 
feel  for  her  as  well  il  fbid',  btft^'kiioW 
how  very  particular  I  aiiHr  as  'Id'whbm  -I 
.admit  into  my  h<Mse  V  however,  I  should 
suppose  I  m^A/  depend  on 'Mrs.  Smith<^ 
son  ■,  therefore  I  wilfigo  to  !hie^,'  and  if  her 
iappearance  jaBtiiie»^Hie('^e«t^tti^ril$at$oint 
I  have  had,  IWlltadttllt  h«h'»' '»  <  '  i»3  i  v. 
'  Mrs.Hams6ri'thefftteftt1ye^obm/todem 
tered  the  parl6ar^'^kcvextbe  istraiigei^  hi 
great  anxiety  awaited  her  approach.  Mrsf. 
Harrison  bowed,  and  fixed  her  eyes  upon 
lier ;  but  had  she  even  been  predetermined 
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■te  refuse  her  admittance,  the  first  glance  of 
her  would  have  broken  her  resolution. 
She  beheld  before  her  the  form  of  a  fe. 
male,  evidently  not  more  than  twenty 
years  of  age :  she  was  clad  in  mouiiung, 
which  formed  a  contrast  to  the  delicacy  of 
her  complexion ;  her  face  was  lovely  be- 
yond description ;  her  auburn  hflii-  wav^ 
profiisely  over  her  high  and  .polislied  forec 
head ;  her  soft  blue  eyes  beamed  with- ex- 
pressive tenderness;  her  mouth,  round 
which  an  hundred  Cupids  seemed  to  play, 
was  exquisitely  formed;  her  coral  lips 
parted  but  to  shew  the  pearly  whiteness 
of  tier  teeth,  while  the  lily  and  the  rose 
strove  to  outvie  each  other  in  her  com- 
plexion ;  timidity  and  apprehension  evi- 
dently agitated  her  frame;  but  eourtesy- 
ing  gracefully  to  Mrs.  Harrison  as  she 
entered  the  room,  she  exclaimed,  in  a  tone 
(rfihe  utmost  sweetness—"  I  fear;  madam, 
t6at  my  visit  must  appear  both  abrupt 
anA'unseasonable,  but  being  compiled >tQ 
quiti  Uie  country  immediately,  aBd'Mi*sl 
tranirn'f>i-.'.  ■       i     D  3  .  . 
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isitiS^ii/tB^'  to  int^86«  the  ^uddenneM^^aof  igty 

can  tenielit'  ^o  die  Id' :  ha v6  isdnnflted  aii^ 

]^yiencfs8,ras;fnra%It€riii^  ll^e/fibeinqulired 
i£Mrs.:  Hintflmf '  waa^at^  ilurf:  iimeifolU  and 
ifsh'ec©ijH'iiW'adHHt^|wr?  ^  .  :.  ;  . 
:  .VVNo,!V¥ef)lKdfMrs,^pHarritott^  *^  I  haVfr 
rdoh)  for  one,  andr^ti^  ehl^  ^  and,  ^jH^s  Sed^ 
ley*,  though  I  aiii '  alw^^  very  particulaif  in 
my  recommendations,  yet,  as  I  said  before 
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your  A|^>earance  interests  me,  and  on  that, 
and  the  word  of  Mrs.  Smithsen,  I  will  admit 
you :  but  you  said  thatyou  were  compelled 
to  qwt  ike  country;  may  I,  without  seem- 
ing rude,)  inquire  into  those  reasons? 
Confidence,  you  know,  Miss  Sedley,  is  the 
solid  basis  of  esteem,  and  without  tJiat,  I 
cannot-feel  respect  for  my  boarders." 

Miss. Sedley  was  evidently  agitated— 
"  Your  observations  are  just,  madam,"  she 
rephed,  "  and  would  .to  Heaven  that  can- 
dour  and  generosity  were  more  univer- 
sally adopted  by  the  world  in  general,  we 
should  not  then  have  so  many  victims  to 
deceit  and  perfidy."  A  deep  sigh  escaped 
her  bosom,  which  endeavouring  to  sup- 
press, she  continued — "  I  will,  in  as  few 
words  as  possible,  madam,  explain  my  si- 
tuation. My  father  was  a  colonel  m  the 
army;  but  having  lost  him  when  very 
young,  I  was  brought  up  under  the  guid- 
ance of  a  beloved  mother,  who  treated  me 
with  the  utmost  tenderness ;  I  was  her 
only  childy  and  the  prop  of  her  declining 
life...  facdon. .these  teariB,..  madam,"  she 
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liap]|ki0»(;ihfrt  I  l^g  ^taidkxx'ffc^pixi^  lim^^ 

while  her  own  eyes  gave  credit  td^vthe  ieel- 
iDpa  oEfitriiiirtty  ste  wasindeed^iifterisist- 
^^ijav^^Jbe^tirnmbl^  nioun[ier5i'  apd:  she 
3ic«ttlif{*tf)tbt^jiK)mm^:^^^^      the^ensa- 

*  rKosa,  liqWenficir»  tecol^erirtg  he^self^  thus 
continued—"  A  few  wwd^i  more,  m^am^ 
will  explain  all. .  My  mother  died  rich ; 
but  left  great  part  t)f  her  property  to  a 
distant  relation^  leavii^  me  only  a  suffi- 
ciency to  subsist  oin«  The  house  we  lived 
in  w^s  no  longer  my  own ;  the  new  clum- 
ant  wished  to  take  possession,  and  willing 
to  quit  a  scene  which  so  renew^.  my 
grief,  I  leftit,  and  went  to  Mrs.  Smithspn's^ 
^ho  however  npt  being  ahle:to  accommo* 
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dateme*  wrote  that  letter  to'you.andfflbt 
apprehending  that  I  should  have:8uobia 
terrible  journey,  I  left  the  town  of  .nil.'. 
this  day,'  when  this  dreadful  fog  ovettakjirig 
us,  the  posthoy  could  scarcely  proceec^ 
and  consequently  delayed  our  journey.-  J 
have  now,  madam,  accounted  for -my  late 
visit,  and  I  trust  you  are  satisfied  wiih  my 
account."  - .  I    i!w.:-  nn  siid//- 

"  Perfectly  so,"  TepliedTiMrt.i  Haw^^nr, 
"  but  is  it  not  rather  strange  that^fifffefr- 
tionate  a  mother  as  you  describe  the  late 
Mrs.  Sedley  to  have  been,  should  have^  be- 
queathed the  bulk  of  her  propei'ty  to  a 
distant  relation,  when  she  left  an  only 
child  who  required  it?" 

Rosa  coloured  violently — "My  mother, 
madam,  had  her  reasons :  the  property 
which  she  enjoyed  had  been  bequeathed 
to  her  from  a  source  which  she  had  not 
expected,  and  family  reasons  induced  her 
at  her  death  to  return  it;  for  myself,  I 
have  nothing  to  complain;  she  has  left  me 
suflBcient ;  and  to  convince  you,'  madam, 
that  I  am  no  impostor,  I  beg  you  will 
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sdfisli^ .  tbojQgh  ;aertainly  as  my  igflliMbth 
tnenliis^ndftistekl^upeii  &<planK>f  elegance 

£irlinefta^'ariiDe*^eGuintyJ?  i 

plklQ  IUnnipi^  and  "h  ttiisll  fniadaaiV  tiiat 

^*  Most  assuredly j:{sa,''^retiinii^  (MiJis^ 
Htttisomll  Sbe  tfaeii  rftated  ^fe€^r;terrns» 
afidcadde(t:ihat'tiMt  i$tiai!^hidhr^Mi»ft  Sedr 
laf^'liadig^ea'^er  iffAB^ffieient^fi^  d§fif^ 
tbe  dxpbno^  d&at  tiuatteria  boavd.     

Bica»k' ;  bo  wed-M4^/ !Tlien/^'m 
time^ftt  4eait  J :  hope  *  I  may  cbnsider?  r tny'* 
iself  settled  dfideryourHPoof." 

"  And  I  trust,'*  -  returned .  iMrs.  HArii? 
son,  :^  that  it  will  ^roye^  agreeable  ito  aU 


r 
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-fNfHies ;  and  rest  assufed  tligt  every  thing 
in  my  power  is  always  done  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  my  boarders :  yon.  will 
fiftda^rriagefor  your  use,  in  turn  with 
the  'rest  of  the  ladies,  wlio  always  'ari 
range  with  each  other." 

'"  I  thank  you,  madam,"- replied  Rosa; 
"  but,  most  probably,  I  shall  hardly  eyer 
avail  myself  of  your  kind  offer,  for  it  is 
my  wish  to  live  very  retired,  my  spirits 
being  at  present  under  too  great  depres- 
sion to  emerge  into  scenes  of  gaiety." 

She  sighed  very  deeply  as  she  spoke ; 
and  Mrs.  Harrison  felt  convinced  that 
grief  assailed  her  heart,  and  that  she  was 
indeed  the  child  of  sorrow.  She  had  too 
much  respect  for  her  woes  however  to  in- 
quire furtlier  into  them ;  she  therefoi-e  now 
begged  that  Miss  Sedley  would  partake 
of  «ome  refreshment,  of  which  she  must 
iiecessai-ily  stand  in  need  after  her  journey, 
and  likewise  inquired  if.  she  should  intro, 
duce  her  to  the  drawing-room  that  .night, 
or  whether  she  would  choose  to  retire  ? 
.    Boaa  replied  that  she  felt  too  fatigued 
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to  see  any  one,  and  requested  to  retire 
for  the  night. 

Mrs.  H^Urrison  therefore  rang  fcH*  a  ser* 
vanty  and  after  giving  directions  for  Miss 
fiedley's  luggagie  to  be  taken  in,  and  the 
postchaise  discharged,  ordered  the  maid 
to  prepare  the  spare  room  immediately, 
and  to  which,  as  soon  as  there  was^  a  fire 
lighted,  Rosa  thankfully  retired,  without 
seeing  any  one  dse  of  the  family ;  while 
Mrs,  Harrison  returned  to  the  drawing- 
rocmi,  to  give  an  account  of  her  new  in» 
mate :  she  found  Miss  Monimia  still  readr 
ing,  who,  with  true  romantic  effect,  had 
contrived  to  keep  up  the  interest  o£  her 
tale,  i^nd  to  exdte  the  curioi^ty>  of  Miss 
DasMey,  by  delaying  to  gratify  tbe^im.« 
patience  of  her  auditprssafi  tp  wh^/u^JMlidU 
bert  ^  saw  behiad,  ^ the  mysteiipus  euftfiUk 
On  the  entrance  of  Mrs^  HasrisQnj  how*? 
ever,  the  itnanuscript  was  i^aiaj^  dow^^ 
niihey  aUfeltiC^ciQiu^  to^^iipw  tbeiS«iH4& 
otV;Ali^<^  H.iwri9CHi%^4n|$llvi(!^^^iy4^ 


'"prtSSion'Whieh  her  appearance  had  giveft 
her,  and  her  hopes  that  she  would  proTC* 
an  agreeaUe  acquisition  to  their  circle.  - 
^iMiss  Dashley  replied—"  That  if  sh^' 
W^ef  really  a  girl  of  family  and  fortune? 
shei  Could  see  no  possible  objection,  but 
that  she  thought  her  introduction  ■  tv^ 
very  odd."  '  ii-n 

i:*Dq)end  upon  it,"  cried  Miss'Monimlj*,' 
•^^bere  is  some  mystery  attached  to  h^er-'j^ 
for  my  part,  1  am  quite  delighted  with 
the  introduction,  however  odd  it  may  be; 
and  no  doubt  I  shall  turn  this  adventure 
to  my  advantage."  '      '    '■"  ,'"'"'  %»^^ 

"  How  so?"  inquired  Mf.  Loi^niW.' '^ "'■ 
"  There  is  a  question  to  ask  an  author!" 
returned  Miss  Monimia,  "  whose  whole 
employment  and  delight  is  in  studying  new 
characters,  in  order  to  furnish  her  works 
"with  subjects  from  nature.  Depend  upon 
it,  this  young  lady's  history,  with  its  real 
mysteries,  and  my  additions,  shall  shine 
most  conspicuously  in  my  next  romance. 
Why,  by  Mrs.  Harrison's  description,  she 
U  exactly  formed  for  an  heroine.     I   aU 
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Feady  anticipate- an  admimble  pFoducticHif 
consisting  of  natural  and  living  characters^ 
among  wbicb»  Mn  liorimer^  I  intend  to 
have  the  honour  of  placing'  you.;  'Miss 
Sedley  shall  be  a  tragic  heroine;  i  and  oyou 
shdl  serve  for  the  contrast  I^  h^ve  l)een 
study^g  your  peculiarities  a  long  time^ 
and  think  you  will  shine  admirably  in  .the 
ludicrousf^  and  farcicaLpart  ^i^^my  tale." 

Mn  Lorimer  coloured^wlth  >anger ;.  tlie 
delicate  gentleman's  v.blood*  really  ix>se.in 
his'  &ce,  as  he  exclaimed-^-'  Upon- mj^ 
wordy  Miss  Monimia.  t  ou  suffer  your 
imagination  to  carry  you  too  rfar;  and 
though. I  can  pardon  rthe  wildness  of  .your 
iancy^  .which- X  believe  often  outsteps  Ahe 
bounds^of  j'eason^  yet  J  ^cannot  ^sivbcmt  to 
insult^  .even -from  a  iady.^;  and  Ivonust  Jbeg 
tQ^y»4^7:ou  employ  your  time-4solely  ii^ 
^udyiqg.rtfae  faults  or ^^ trifling. doiperfei. 
dons^  of  !y}a9r  irieft(ds^'4a.:Crder/to.^ 
tHe«ft  9p^i»rooBttttf)<^ble^to  tfaj^'i^ 
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for,  depend  upon  this,  whoever  seeks  to 
wound  the  feelings  of  another,  not  only 
commits  himself,  but  forfeits  all  claims  to 
common  humanity,  which  should  teach 
lis  to  hide  those  defects  which  we  fancy 
we  see  in  others;  and  as  you  are  so  fond 
of  quotations,  I  would  recommend  you  to 
impress  this  one  on  your  mind,  from  your 
favourite  Shakespeare— 

*'  Hb  who  steals  my  purse,  steals  trash — 

Twas  mine,  Ma  liis,  and  iia»  been  slave  ro  (hoasMrids;*.' 
'But  he  that  filcLea  froBi  me  wy  good  name,  '  ■. 

^  Rohs  me  of  that  which  not  enriclielh  him, 
"   But  makes  me  poor  indeed." 

Miss  Monimia,  in  her  turn,  looked  a 
little  abashed  :  this  was  a  more  formidable 
attack  than  she  expected  from  Mr.  Lori- 
mer,  whom  site  certainly  did  openly  ridi- 
cule without  any  respect  to  his  feelings. 
Forcing  a  smile  into  her  countenance,  she 
exclaimed — "  Bravo,  Mr.  Lorimer !  You 
certainly  improve  under  my  jurisdiction, 
aiid  I  make  no  doubt  I  shall  yet  see  you 
shine  as  a  modern  hero !  thesentiment  to 
which  .you  have  given  utterance  was  eer- 
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tainly  a  just  one,  and  I  will  not  fail  to  re- 
peat it  in  my  work,  and  shall  raise  you  to 
a  better  cast  than  I  intended  in  conse- 
quence; and  to  shew  you  that  I  am  quite 
as  fond  of  displaying  the  good  qualities  of 
my  friends  as  well  as  their  failings,  I  will 
endeavour  to  find  out  all  the  virtues  which 
you  may  perhaps  possess,  and  give  you  to 
the  world  as  quite  a  different  character  to 
what  one  might  expect ;  and  though  you 
please  to  think  my  time  wasted  in  the 
studying  of  characters^  I  must  assert  it.  is 
not  altogether  an  unprofitable  one;  and 
you  cannot  accuse  me  of  wasting  an  atom 
of  that  precious  gift  of  which  you  know 
iiot  how  to  make  a  proper  use — with  me, 
time  flies  with  rapid  wings — I  deprive 
myself  of  half  my  rest  to  catch  a  few  hours 
more;  while  with  you,  the  case  is  diffe- 
jrent-^yOii  have  no  eniployment,  therefore 
to  you  time  hangs  heavy ;  you  sleep— you 
lounge — you  play  at  cards,  merely  to  get 
rid  of  that  which  you  ought  to  prize,  and 
Which  was  given  to  us  in  order  that  we 
might  make  a  good  use  of  it,  and  by  time 
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regulate  our  coAduct,  and  improve  our 
minds :  atid  now  to  conclude  my  exordium^ 
as  you  did  yours^  I  will  also  quote  another 
favourite  author  of  mine^— Co  wper,  who  in 
his  couplets  on  retirement  speaks  thus  :-— 

*    Absence  of  occupation  is  not  rest, 
A  mind  quite  vacant  is  a  mind  distrest. 

Again.he  also  says  that— '    , 

...  .    -^  ■  ■      ">. 

An  idler  is  a  watch  that  wants  both  bands,  .  ^ 

As  useless  if  it  goes,  as  when  it  stands." 

-  \  • 

*  Mr.  Lorimer  was  about  to  i^eply,  when 
ti^ir  oonyer$af ion  was  interruptted  by  the^ 
actual  arrival^  of  lady  Somers,  who,  imme- 
di^tfdj^oa  entering,  graceHilfy  apolo^z^d 
tO/|^i$$  Oaditey  for  having  k6pt  the  Car- 
4^Bo.lj£)ngv  adding;<he  fog  feid  dfetiined 
k/^l  fj^^d  ^Imd  ;rien(kr€Fd  ht»  iretuiti  er^ 
d;i^(g€fl^s,rfte:*rv'\»)^T--"'^  oaf.^v^.-i  jjoy— nu^> 
ij(3Wisa|^9asW)ey  l(afWgtitBy»^  ad6^^ 

iMW^«H^  a»a»l{$Acasurig,fJw#^^^ 
1^  jSiftatetlia  safeBiretiirilO(efl^iir|^ 
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afiBction^  thanked  her  for  her  kind  con-* 

^  MisB-D^ahley  appeared  to  turn  her  head 
away  wlthi  a  ^nrrile  of  contempt  at  these 
genuine  expressions  of  friendship  ;  when 
Miss  Moniraia,  in  her  usual  romantic  style, 
began  informing  her  ladyship  of  their  ad- 
venture, as  she  termed  it,  in  the  arrival  of 
Miss  Sedley ;  and  as  'she  contrived  to 
augment '  the  account  which  Mrs.  Harri- 
son had  given  of  her  seeming  distress,  the 
countenance  of  lady  Charlotte  assumed  an 
expression  of  the  g)peatest  pity^  and  added 
W  hopes,  thfttifiMi^^  Sedley  was  really 
iinfqrteina^,  sbei  would  find  an  alleviation 
to  hejc  sorrows ;  under  the  roof  of  Mrs. 
I]^risQn> 

"  Xgs>*'  replied  Mi$s.Dashley,  "  but  we 
must  fii'st  ascertain  whether  she  is  not 
culpable  as  well  as  unfortunate.  Who 
can  tell  the  cause  of  her  sorrows  ?  For 
my  part,  I  think  it  a  very  strange  affair 
altogether." 

"  Time,  Miss  Dashley,"  returned  Jady; 
Charlotte, ''  will  unfpld  all  tbing3t<  und  uo 
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doubt  Miss  Sedley  will  explain-  the  .na« 
ture  of  h^  sorrows,  when  a  short  residence 
with  thg'  inmates  of  this  house  will  inddce 
her  to  place  eonfidenee  in  the  bosoms  of 
Mrs4  and  Miss  Harrison,  at  least ;  but  it 
cannot  be  expected  that  on  entering  the 
house  of  a  stranger,  she  was  to  iinfold  all 
the  seoret^^  of  her  heart.     We  have  all  ouip 
private  troubles^  which*  perliaps,  though 
the  cause  •  may   be  pure  and  free  from 
guile,  yet  we  do  not  always  wish  to  reveal 
them  to  the  babbling  world/'  Lady  Char^ 
lotte  sighed  as  she  spoke^  and  her  face 
looked  graver  than  usual.— ."Th^sefore/' 
$he  added,.  "  we  will  not  be  so  unchaiit* 
ableas  to  form  an  unfavourable  opinipn  of 
this  interesting  girl,  merely  from  suspi^ 
cion*r  and  depend  upon  this^.  Mis*  Dash- 
ley  r  we  shall  soon  judge^  for  the  mask  of 
virtue  sits  but  ill  on  a  countenance  where 
vice  dwells  within;  while  on  the  contrary, 
innocence  is  so  powerful,  that  if  really  the 
injMate  of  the  heart,  it  will  unfold  itselfi^ 
evea  though  the  object  is  accused  of  the^ 
blackest  crimes.    I  am  a  pretty  good  judge 


c^  phyidogtionfiy  myselfv  and  I  wffl  'tell 
you  ifny  opinion  of  her  on  first  sight'*  '"-■ 
r  «  That  mil  be  in  the  morning;''  said 
Mrs,  Harrison,  ^'  as  she  has  profnised  to 
be  in  the  biteakfast-parlour  at  the  hbUr  *I 
naine4»''  ^  ■     -  ^  ^ 

-^  \^hat  does  Mr,  Horace  say^t5  heri^' 
inquired%dyf<Jbarlotte ;  "he  will  form  ^ 
jtetjuipini^,  S^am^  sure,  and  a  lenient  one, 
fot^hiseUeart^  is  the  seat  of  benevolence/v- 

^  Oh^tliRfe  it  is  T  exclaimed  Emily,  while 
abhishd^sed  itself  over  her  cheek  f  "he, 
I  am  c^ftvinced,  would  compassionate  ah 
unprotected  orphan,  struggling  with  mis< 
fortunes^  but  ^he  has  not  se^n  her,  neither, 
I  suppose,  do6g«  he  even  know  of  her  ar- 
rival, as  he  has  not  yet  quittied  his  toom. 
We  have  scarody  seen  him  for  these  laSt 
few  days,  so  wholly  is  he  absorbed  in 
study/' 

"  Positively  I  long  for  his  emancipation 
then,"  gaily  replied  lady  Somers,  "  for 
most  truly  do  I  miss  his  agreeable  society ; 
his  conversation  Is  sdr  instructive,  land  so 


I  • 


kUINS  OF  EUTHVALE  ABBEY.    7$ 

r^^lete  with  sense,  that  few  can  be  found 
Co  stiffly  his  place." 

*'  Really  the  young  student's  vanity 
would  be  caised^''  aied  Miss  Dashley».in 
a  ^teful  tone,  *^  if  he  could  know  how 
deeply  his  absence  is  regretted  by  lady 
Chailotte.  Perhaps  you  wish  those  sen^ 
timents  to  be  conveyed  to  hiin  ?" 

.^  Not  through  your  lips.  Miss  Dash- 
ley/'  quickly  returned  lady  Charlotte: 
**  the  first  tiipe  1  have  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing him,  I  shall  inform  him  myself  how 
much  I  have  regretted  the  want  of  his 
societv." 

And  so  shall  I,"  said  Miss  Monimia ; 

I  am  sure  1  am  quite  au  desespoir  till 
this  bright  luminary  shines  upon  us  again, 
for  we  are  horribly  insipid  without  him — 
not,  I  dare  say,  that  Miss  Dashley  at  all 
regrets  his  absence,  as  the  attentions  and 
virtues  of  Mr.  Lorimer  amply  supply  the 
place  of  all  others." 

Mrs.  Harrison  saw  the  anger  of  Miss 
Dashley  again  arising,  and  wishing  to  put 

VOL.  I.  E 
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an  end  to  a  conversatioa  which  was  now 
becoming  frivolous,  she  proposed  to:  retire 
for  the  night,  as  i^;  was  getting  late.  All 
parties  assented^  whil<e^  Miss  Monimia,  or- 
dering a  chamber  light,  declared  she  should 
not  court  sleep  for  hours,  as  she  must  po- 
si|iv^Iy  finish  her  romance  that  night.-?-^ 
**  Therefore,"  she  added,  as  she  retired 
rom  Bbe  room,  "  in  the  words  of  sir  Wal- 
tertScott,     , 

-V/y..j'''    ,  },Mi'\\      ,    I  -  I  I         I     '    ^  I  wish 

f  -^ ;    ' ;  To  all  and  each,,  a  &ir  good  night, 

,  And  rosy  dreams,  aod  slumbers  height.^ 

u.'.--.\ 


,  ■*<• 


( ■ 
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t   '  - 

Rosi.  Sedjiey,  on  being  left  alone,  immew 
diately  retired  to  rest,  in  the  hope  of  o]bi 
t^iug  a  short  repose,  and  in  a'^entl^ 
sleep  to  lose  for  a  time  the  recollecbbri^'of 
those  woes  which  had  reduced  her  to  her 
present  forlorn  condition.  -She^SFS^  how* 
ever,  threw  herself  upon  her  knees,  in 
humble  gratitude  to  that  Being  who  had 
thus  guided  her  steps  to  a  safe  and  respect^ 
able  asylum,  and  likewise  raised  a  prayer 
for  her  future  safety. — "  Do   thou,  oh, 
merciful  Creator !"  she  added,  "  who  hast 
promised  to  be  the  orphan's  parent,  pro- 
tect my  steps  aright  through  this  dreary 
labyrinth  which  I  am  doomed  to  passi 
my  happiness  in  this  world,  alas !  I  know 
is  sealed  for  ever ;  even  Hope  cannot  lend 
me  her  wonted  support.    Grant  that  t 

£  S 
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may  at  least  be  safe  from  the  further  ma- 
tliliiiiaftiohs  of  my  piersecutar,  atid  beyond 
tils  r^adh  struggle  thrbogb  the  residue^  of 
riiy  wretched  life  r  hisire,  foir  a  short  ifeinife^ 
lit  least,  grant  that  I  may  be  in  seeiii^ity^, 
until  I  catn  devise  Some  riiore  v^ixrmtittk 
plan ;  fdr,  oh !  much  ha%'e  I  to  e^(iOunter. 
-^ij  ^rsain^^  mother  r  she  added, 
^cmifdi^'^lit^'ISu  known  the  k)r. 

rows  wnicn  ^yere  bursting  over  the  head 
of  your  wretcqieii'd^^^  thy  dying  bed 

VbuiS' have  beeri*  embittered  with  the 
dreadful  conviction :  thank  HeaVen,  that 
pang  was  spared  you :  you  died  in  the 
hope  that  Rosa  would  be  happy.  Oh 
God!  thou  alone  knowest  the  agonizing 
reverse— thou  alone  knowest  the  pangs 
which  a:ssail  my  heart,  and  which  to  mor- 
ial  ears  tiiust  ti^tier  be  confided : '  no  one 
must  §hare  rriy  soi4'ows— nevei^'caii  I  ifear 
the  swi^et  voice  bf^  d&nsolaticiri-;  therefore 
ito  thee  alon^  t  look  for  support— to  'thefe, 
pKPdfhef  qfifiejhtherless!  I  lift  ihy  de- 
feiKietess  he^d,  ^rid  in -all  m jr  "affficiions 
will  I  cry,  ^  Thy  will  be  done,* 
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l,  After  this  apostrophe  she  arose  from  lier 
fcnees,  and  felt  the  calmness  which  true 
religion  can  alone  inspire  under  the  most 
trying  vicissitudes  of  this  mortal  life;  and 
Rosa,  the  "  child  of  sorrow,"  forgot  for  a 
few  hours  the  sense  of  her  misery  in  a 
gentle  sleep.  In  the  morning  she  atypl^e 
more  composed,  and  knowing  she  had  to 
meet  with  the  family,  who  were  all  stran- 
gers to  her,  she  endeavoured  to  assume  an 
air  of  cheerfulness ;  but  the  melancholy 
smile  which  she  forced  into  her  features 
brought  with  it  the  conviction  that  it  was 
more  the  daughter  of  grief  than  of  joy- 
Finding  that  it  was  near  the  hour  which 
Mrs.  Harrison  had  named  for  breakfast, 
she  descended  to  the  parlour,  as  she  wish- 
ed to  evince  her  ready  observance  to  the 
rules  of  the  house,  and  to  conciliate  the 
good  opinion  of  its  inmates.  On  openhig 
the  door  of  the  breakfast-room,  she  thought 
she  heard  a  voice,  but  fancied  she  must 
b^  mistaken,  as  on  her  entrance  she  beheld 
only  one  lady,  who  was  seated  at  a  wri- 
.  ting-desk;  a  pen  was  in  her  band,  innii-^ 
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'. ' ' ' .  ■ 

merable  papers  lay  fieattered  on  the  floor, 
wbile  her  eyes  appeared  directed  on  Ta« 
cancy ,  as  with  a  wildness  of  expression 

she- exelaicned  aloud— 

"'  ■  ■  ■  '  . .' 

••  Wooifiny  away,  I  choose  to  be  alone  !*' 

Kosk  started  with  surprise,  not  unmixed 
witLcops^pation^  at  this  ungracious  re^ 


which  she  of  course  jconduded  to 
be  dir<^ed  to-  herself  ;.trenittUng,  there- 
fore, she  replied — ^**  I  entreat  your  pacdon^ 
fnadam^,  for  my  intrusion,  but  I  thought 
it  was  the  hour  of  break&st,  and  that i  Mrs* 
Harrison  and  family  would  have  beec^ 
here." 

**  In  tears,  thou  fool ?'*  returned,  the  la- 
dy; *^  then  hear  aU]»  and  be  plunged  into 
bell's  deep  abyss,  if  eyer  it  escape  thee." 

Rosa  uttered  a  convulsive  shriek  of  hbr^ 
ror^  a$  sinking  on  a  chair,  she  eried*^— 
*'  Again  that  dreadful  sentence  sounding 
on  my  ears ! — is  it  not  fixed  deep  enOiigb 
in  my  heart,  but  you  must  revive  it  ?-—' 
Who>  and  what  art  thou,  that  thus  is 
made  the  agent  to  my  grie&?-r^am  I  to 
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find  persecution  conveyed  to  me  even 
here  ? — by  what  magic,  or  wliat  mystery, 
are  you  acquainted  with  the  secret  that 
weighs  upon  my  heart  ?" 

Miss  Monimia,  for  such  of  cmurse  our 
readers  will  have  judged  this  mad  author 
•to  have  been,  now  in  her  turn  stared  at 
Rosa;  and  as  her  senses  began  to  reas- 
sume  their  wonted  station,  which  had  been 
absorbed  in  the  tragic  hero,  she  recollected 
that  she  had  doubtless  terrified  the  form 
before  her,  with  her  seemingly  strange  ex- 
pres^ous,  of  whose  entrance  she  had  hardly 
been  aware,  while  wrapped  in  her  roman- 
tic study,  which  she  actually  carried  to 
such  an  excess,  that  it  was  sometimes 
feared  insanity  would  be  the  consequence. 
She  now  therefore  arose,  and  advancing 
towards  Rosa,  with  her  pen  still  in  her 
hand,  endeavoured  to  apologize  for  her 
apparent  rudeness.—"  I  presume,?  added 
she,  "  it  is  Miss  Sedley  whom  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  addressing — the  lady  wliom 
!Mrsi  Harrison  informed  me  had  joined 
.our  drcle  ?" 


it'  'Tlotedbdwed^^iDut  :het  oh@^  still 

mnmiBn^ynxr^  loada  ftipoii.  ber^  Ihdti^he 

jDflteda  iDerfigan4t!was»  that  therauthM 
^lOiDih^^  secrieit  pai^  in  faer  breast.:  laisdK- 
ij^o^^Iher^^Miss  J^cmimia  was  too  imudi 

absorbed  in  her  own  study  to  haveirotiG^ 
4iieDWHidbQ6 JBbsR^^  or  it  w^oid  hate^lur- 
dnindiditeniB^lflill  ^eope  for  her  ini^tV 
sflhdcB  tilifunl^  rotmmce;^*^ 

?'V£kmidBiri:tMiGBg  Sedle^«/t  jshe  .centinu^, 
^f^ssipatexydud  ahu;^  -^^wkea  y^n  Itiuyw 

me  better,  you  will  be  used  to  my  flij^j. 

-meM,  if :^steirtii%ly:  ^gujg^^in  tiifi(  fai^ii- 
Itieaiof  pri>i]i)gi  irid^l^  apptftS- 

priat0:^i^KriadkiniB^  jvfiii^^^  <«4^  ft^'^M^ 

work :  no  doubt  you  have  r€f4#^«^*rtl- 

<g^ynD€4he^^^iR^teilg4/'-r/;:;7-.ji>.A  /->'>H    . 

-  ^  Ihaveg «adbm,-t(tiaf«ttfe^ 

OTiW,"-;t3Btfni(6d 'il««^  ••rv.'.fvU.  >->-^'«= 

*•  No  doubt,^ ;  wpliea  Miss  Mdmtt^; 
"  Young  was  a  fine  author,  and  possessed 
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r^faat  I  call  a  ^eat  sublimity  of  soul.  You 
<k£ '  course  now  recollect  those  passages 
idfhicli  I  was  repeating  on  your  entrance, 
and  ^vili  be  convinced  they  were  not  di- 
rected to  you.  I  am  myself  an  author. 
Miss  Sedley;  but  no  doubt  you  have 
heard  of  the  works  of  Miss  Monimia 
.'Beauvilie?"  ■  :.j;\  ■ 

. .  Rosa  now  saw  the  charaOter  of  hercom- 
.{)anion,  and  shaking  off  the  emotion  which 
had  assailed  her,  she  endeavoured  to  smile 
as  she  replied,  she  had  seen  that  lady's 
works   advertised,   but    had    never    read 

-  >-  "  I  am  happy  to  say  I  can  afford  you 
that  gratification  then,"  cried  3Iiss  Moni- 
mia :  "  in  me  you  behold  that  lady,  and  I 
shall  feel  great  pleasure  in  placing  them  in 
your  hands." 

Rosa  returned  her  thanks,  and  Miss 
Monimia  continued — "  If  you  are  fond  of 
reading,  I  can  furnish  you  with  books ;  I 
have  almost  every  author  of  repute. ,  What 
jpoets  do  you  most  admire?"      ■  ol/L",    , 
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ll^ere  are  so  nwmy,  madam,  who  de* 
ser^^e  oil  r  highest  eomBienidalioii,"  replied 
'K<^a,  "  that  it  would  be  almoist  impossible 
"for  m<^  taefiumerate  them  ;  but  tif^^ofka 
of  Milt(!)n,  Pope,  Shakespeare,  YoUng,  &c. 


**  My  most  fevourite  authors,"  inter- 
hipt^&d  ^Sliss  Monimia,  who  loved -best  to 
fi^^f^CT^eif  talk;' ^' they  are  indeed  mas- 
ter *5f^h^^^^^^  it  is  ray  greatest  aim 
atid  ambitidh'to  tread  in  their  steps ;  and 
courd  I  btit'teherish  thRB  glorious  idea  that 
the  name  of  Monimia  Beau ville  would  be 
handed  down  to  posterity  with  a  small  de- 
gree df  their -feme,  my  ^labours  would  be 
richly  rewarded  r  1  would  die  in  the  cause 
of  study  to  immortalize  my  humble  name.** 

A  smile  now  actually  arose'onMflie  fkce 
of  Rosa,  as  she  listened  to  this-^mad  rfad^- 
sody,  and  mentally  cottgrattiteted^hM^elf 
that  the  infatuation  dP  Miss  Monimia  ^had 
prevented  her  from  *n6ticing  ^he  ^terror 
which  her  words  had  given,  and  she  *now 
felt  herself  again  secure.  - 

**  Young,**  resunaed  Miss  Monimia, "  has^ 
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■certainly  displayed  great  and  masterly 
powers  in  Ins  tragedy  of  the  '  Revenge :' 
the  character  of  Zanga  is  at  once  a  noble 
and  contemptible  one ;  in  the  possession 
of  the  most  exalted  sentiments,  but  car- 
ried away  by  that  demoniac  passion,  '  Re- 
venge^ he  becomes  at  once  a  villain  itnd 
a  traitor.  One  would  almost  suppose  the 
poet  had  in  this  instance  overstepped  tne 
bounds  of  nature ;  yet  there  may  ppssiblY 
be  men  in  the  world  who  would  cariy 
their  inveteracy  so  fer  as  even  to  instigate 
murder.''* 

The  feee  of  Rosa  again  became  pale  as 
death ;  her  lips  quivered,  as  in  a  faltering 
tone  she  replied — "  No  doubt  there  are 
such  characters  in  the  world,  while  their 
wretched,  innocent  victims  sink  beneath 
the  cruel  oppression,  wasting  their  lives 
in  sad  depair,  until  the  yawning,  but  to 
them  friendly,  grave,  shall  receive  their 
wasting  form — the  sacrifice  to  malice  and 
revenge." 

"  How  wellTJur  ideas  suit !"  exclaimed 
Miss  Monimia;  "  your  language  is  truly 


k 


y^  ar/?  jft  poet'  yowsekfj  mA  we  shaft^pa^. 
Jlf^  Sitiidywtoget^ar,  itiid*  th^a  fonn  imhin- 

■; d >^   ^5r jBfiifi^shJp,  m^r^teriotts  eeotont  erf  thd  soul,^  •  y.  .'■ 

biuoS'^impi  '*f?,r**  *^'^*'  of  society, , , . ;  ;, 

T  owe  thee  luuch.  .... 

iS^^^li^fc^^HllJ'^^^e  carrjed  her  is.  npt 

*tetP»AMifc AW^  j^*?^'  Mrs.  ^ii4;  ^iss 
Harrison  entered  the  room,  to  t{ie  great 

jeli^j9fl|psiuwlu?^  present  spmtsjfir^uld 

.:  Jlrsj  jpt^Fiso^^ 

J«r;^  wh%3qqUy^  alf/?a4yi  BrsRqss^?f«^ 

spwow^:^t^,  ^  in,ternpu|!  of5#^.  l|8»d» 
^  aff^lioj?,  ,4 :,  |S!?nile  of,  pl^s^reyj^Mld 
gm^Uude  beai^pdjop  th©:  j(aqe.of  JRgsvjSS 

vokoi  :j^r).---.Ttae.  next-w^,  mteg^^kdks 
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'ftHsm' was  lady  Somera,  and  6n  h&P  intro- 
duction to  Hosa,  she  appeared  much  plea- 
sed with  her,  and  entered  into  conversa- 
tion with  the  ease  and  manner  of  an  old 
friend,  rather  than  as  a  stranger;  while 
Rosa  viewed  with  admiration  the  ease  and 
dignified  elegance  of  her  ladyship,  who 
appeared  indeed  a  form  of  superior  mould. 
Rosa  looked  around  with  delight ;  every 
countenance  appeared  to  beam  on  her  ^ith 
kindness,  and  she  mentally  raised  a  prflfyfer 
to  Heaven  for  having  guided  her  to  sdA 
an  amiable  family. 

Lady  Charlotte,  who  was  a  strict'  ob- 
wrver  of  human  nature,  viewed  the  coun- 
tenance of  our  heroine  with  the  closest 
Scrutiny,  and  at  once  defined  her  feelings. 
®be^was  convinced  that  a  deep  and  rooted 
sorrow  rankled  at  her  heart,  and  that  the 
tjBaiile  which  played  around  her  pallid  cheek 
■ttras  more  the  effect  of  her  nafural  beauty 
fjthan  from  any  sensation  of  happiness; 
'fend  this  conviction  was  alone  sufficient  to 
eiiBore  the  compassion  and  esteem  of  the 
-'tiaiiable-lady  Somers,  who  was  trembling- 
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ly  alive  to  the  sorrows  of  others,  possess- 
ing a  susceptibility  of  soul  which  had  early 
planted  grief  in  her  own  bosom ;  it  will 
not,  therefore,  be  wondered  at  that  her 
ladyship  felt  directed,  as  it  were,  by  a  new 
impulse  to  this  "  child  of  sorrow ;"  and 
she  resolved,  by  every  little  office  in  her 
power,  to  sooth  her  grief  and  gain  her  eon- 
fideitce. 

Mrs.  Harrison  -was  now  seated  at  the 
tsikAet  but  still  delayed  doing  its  honburs, 
as  neither  Miss  Dashley  or  Mr.  Lorimer 
had  made  their  appearance,  a  thing  not 
unusual  with  them.  Mrs;  Harrison  at 
length  desired  a  servant  to  inquire  if  Miss 
Dashley  would  take  breakfast  in  her  own 
room,  or  join  them  ?  during  which  time 
Mr.  Lorimer  made  his  appearance ;  and  on 
Mrs.  Harrison  pronouncing  the  name  of 
Mias  Sedley,  he  made  a  careless  bow,  and 
throwing  himself  on  a  chair,. gazed  on  her 
with  a  rude  stare. 

Rosa  felt  rather  abashed,  but  relieved 
herself  by  CMiversing  with  lady  Charlotte 
and  Emily,  between  whom  she  was  seat- 
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ed.  Miss  Mwiimiawas  stili  at  her  desk, 
writing  alternately  and  quoting,  regardless 
of  all  present,  or  their  conversation.  The 
servant  in  a  few  minutes  returned  to  say, 
with  Miss  Ifeshley's  compliments,  that, 
as  she  had  retired  early  the  over  night, 
she  should  be  able  to  rise  and  join  them, 
if  Mrs.  Harrison  would  liave  the  kindness 
to  wait  a  short  time  for  her. 

"  Mr,  Horace  is  not  yet  visible,  I  sup- 
pose ?"  said  lady  Charlotte ;  "  we  shall 
not  have  the  pleasure  of  his  company,  as 
when  he  takes  breakfest  here,  he  is  always 
the  first  to  make  his  appearance." 

Mrs.  Harrison  replied  that  he  had 
ordered  it  in  his  own  room,  and  that  she 
almost  feared  for  his  health,  by  such  a 
close  application  to  study. 

'■  I  admire  him  for  his  perseverance," 
exclaimed  Miss  Monimia,  starting  as  it 
were  from  a  reverie ;  "  what  can  be  too 
great  a  sacrifice  to  attain  such  an  object 
as  that  of  fame?  Charles  Horace  will 
doubtless  break  upon  the  world  as  a  bright 
luminary,  and  make  the  wondering  soi» 


o^i^cthaf^QOwl^dge  bis «uperiop4|tt|lifrt 

^. f*  ^t  |?asV'  replied  Mrs.  Harrison,  "^l 
^ppNe^  when  6;af:alted  to  ibe  noble  situatioti 
of.  th^puipit,  his. doctrines  will  ba¥e;power 
to  reach  the  hearts  of  the  good,  and  his 
^jT^pts  J[ead  those  in  the  right  way  who 

•  •Si^nd  ix  any  one  has  power  to  do  thisj" 
^}^  h^y],  Charlotte,  *•  I  think  it  is  Mr. 
£D>race^  wjbpselanguage  is  so  well  adapted, 
aj^  his  oon version .  so  persuasive,  even 
<m  indifferent  sul^ects;  and  when  called 
forth  in  the  glorious  cause  of  reli^on,  I 
Mn  confident  he  will  rise  heyond  our  des- 
cription.'' 

^^  A  most  rapturous  panegyric,"  drawled 
out  Mr.  Lorimer;  *^  in  your  ladyship^s 
eyes,  this  man  appteiars  a  god,  asOiusius 
says  in  Julius  Ciesar.  I  suppose  you  moae 
to  make  him  your,  shrine^  pay  daily  1^ 
mage^  and  of&r  up  your  vows*** 

^^  It  is  not  in  my  httiqble  powear/'^replijE^ 
her  ladyship,  ^*  to  make  Mr.  Hoi!ace  my 
!  thing  iQpr^  jthan  he  is-^he  is  already 
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Tliy'  praise.  I  both  admire  and  respect  Inm, 
sir,  as  a  man  and  a  Christian,  and  who,  in 
my  opinion.  Is  so'well  qualified  to  sustain 
the  arduous  character  which  he  is  about 
to  support,  that  of  a  clergyman  of  the 
church  of  England;  and  1  feel  perfectly 
convinced  he  wil!  fulfil  the  duties  of  that 
sacred  station,  not  only  by  his  precepts  in 
the  pulpit,  but  by  his  own  private'life; 
and  however  frivolous  the  constrtictlOi] 
you  may  put,  sir,  upon  my  expression's, 
I  again  avow,  that  I  warmly  admire  Mr. 
Horace,  abd  I  am  confident  that  every 
one  present  will  be  of  the  same  opinion  a£ 
myself,  at  least  the  ladies.  You,  Miss  Sed- 
ley,  have  not  yet  seen  Mr.  Horace ;  but  T 
am  -sure  when  you  do,  you  will  concur 
wMH  me." 

"Most  assuredly,"  replied  Rosa ;  "  such 
a'Character  as  yo\ir  ladyship  has  so  ably, 
atid,  permit  me  to  say,  so  generously  des- 
cribed, cannot  fail  of  exciting  the  warmest 
adiiiSration ;  goodness  such  as  this  ought 
to  be  Talued,  for  oh,  how  few  thete  are 
on-earth"Who  are  worthy  the'  exalted  title 
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■-tU- ij?.t^i.   ■:>  \-  ;  r  '■'•   "  ■■'■  '■'  -r    :  .-  — ;  ..\hjvOd 

>  ■  r. 

^Zlh    lO    .^:«/*^>     ■;•/.  V:.;  ,u.;,  ;■'    jxa':.:'    v    •■ /^.a^  ?! 

R&M  >instently  ota  the  entrance  of  Mks 
Obsttliy  at^  frMB  her  chair,  and  dro]^ 
friSll^^yi^  «6i}rtes;$r,  paid  her  the  ebi^l 
pfiinbKt^f.il^  ivi^mMg;  as  Mrs.  Har^son 
mbe  itiofC^ltttH3d«ie0d  her;^  Miss  Dashley 
|^v«r>h)lr  ^  Ikshio^lfle  bow  in  return^  and 
&[^ifa^'e5iN0^'ipbn  her  with  a  stare,  whidh 
eiikitefr  tbaft  sfcM^  wsis  jdetermined  to  tak^ 
laixaoBunrte  view  of  the^r  idtraiiger;  and 
SLQftwith^taBdiQg  the  |9rejadioe.  which  ^he 
had;ehdrisb€d  against  h&r,  si)e  wbs  stmek 
with. the  beattt^raod^  ejj^y^anqs  of  Riisa; 
which  atiipafised  ^her  ^expectation;    iit 

ijmigfa  *Mri*  Hatrison  had: described  facf 
Q&'the  night  prerious^as^being  so  intdtesfct 
jLqgr  y^  ^she  ecmld  not  hare  conceived  hef 
totb6rhal£so  lovely^  and  as  Miss  Dasli)k|ir 
looked  :with  envy  *  upon  evay-  <xie  wht> 
possessed  superior  attractions  to  heiael^ 


,  •  -  -     .  , 

of  course  this  passion  now  arose  in  her 
bosom  with  powerful  sway,  and  Rosa  in- 
stantly became  with  her  an  object  of  dis- 
like ;  turning  irom ;  ^^e^  .therefore  with  a 
careless  air,  she  seated  herself  at  the  table, 
and  Mrs.  Harrison  doing  the  honours, 
tli^  con  versation  became  more  ^gen^i^ 
Rosa  viewed  the  haughty  ladyy  wifbr/Af 
favouraUe  sentiments,  and  Ml49te%.:d^iB!| 
a  contrast  between  her  and  Uidy  Cfaariotti?) 
whose  amiable  manners  had^. even  in  this 
$hort  period,  endeared  her  to  the  hearty 
the  susceptible  bosom  of  Rosa,  while  her 
ladyship  evinced  by  her  manners  that  she 
fdt  much  interested  for  their  new  inmate. 
The  breakfast  was  nearly  over,  when  a 
slight  tapping  at  the  door  was  heard,  which 
ifistitititly  openings  a  gentleman  entered,  to 
the  evidiElnt  surprise  of  all.  The  manly 
gnice  of  ibis  figure  attiaetM  the  attenti(ni 
€#  Rosa;  his  face  was  handsome,  and  ex* 
pKssive  of  virtue  and  benevc^noe^-Hlig* 
];ti]^ii;iit£i8  ini  evei^  motibi^  which  was' no 
ddttbt  augmented  by  his  drests^  being  at*^ 
fftadoih  tiicTobesof  a  clergyman.  ^ 
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^  Mr.  Horace r  ^exqkun^  all  prcg^enti* 
'*  who  would  have  thought  of  S!9€ting,ypu !? 

On  beholdhig  Rosa,  h?.  apfH^i^  diMne? 
thiDgvCCMifused,  asr  with  ^^  a^.  ifepW:  w^tlt^h 
ixvlgbt  have  graced  a  Ronptan  sen^tpr»,h^i'e«^^ 
plied—*"  Nor  should  I  thus  abruptly  have* 
nside  my  .appe£u:anee»  had  I  been  aw^are  of 
tbepi^s^nee  of  ^is  lady^who  will,  I  hop^ 
have  thagoodi^ie^  to  pardon  this  intruaicmr 
nottknawiD^  Jthat-any  one  wa$  preseat  but 
our;  owti  family,  I,  thought  I  would  just 
give  you  all  a  surprise  ..by  an  une^^iected 
visits? 

**  Then,  sir,"  returned  Rosa,  with  naaV 
desi dignity, . "I  am  truly  glad  that yOu 
were  not  aware  dT  my  presence,  as  I  should 
have -been  extremely  sorry  to  have  been 
the  cause  of  depriving  your  friends;  jbf  a 
pleasure  for  which  they  have  all  sigbe^  ^ 
that  of  seeing  you." 

Charles  Horace  fixed  hia  eye^  on  tte 
modest  but  elegant  speaker,  with  a  iobV? 
which  evinced  the  highest  admiration  ;.tb^ 
beauty  of  her  &ce  and  form  evidently  ei3h 
tranced  him,  and  he  continued  to  gazfecA 
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her,  but  with  an  expression  so  different  to 
the  rude  stare  of  a  hbertine,  that  it  could 
not  offend  the  purest  mind. 

]Mrs.  Harrison  taking  up  his  formei 
speech,  thus  repHed — "  You  are  not  mis- 
taken, Mr.  Horace,  in  your  supposition  of 
not  finding  any  present  but  our  own  f*' 
uiily;  this  lady  has  joined  our  circle-— i' 
permit  me  to  Introduce  Miss  Sedlcy." 

Charles  again  bowed. — "  I  bad  expect- 
ed," he  cried,  "  to  derive  inuch  pleasure 
in  seeing  you  all  again  after  my  short  ab- 
sence, and  find  it  enhanced  by  so  agree- 
able an  addition." 

Rosa  coloured  extremely  at  this  com- 
pliment, while  Charles  now  turning  to  all, 
respectfully  paid  to  each  his  compliments. 

"  Well,"  exclaimed  Miss  Monimia,  "  as 
Ophelia  says,  '  Good,  my  lord,  how  does 
your  honour  this  many  a  day  ?'  I  really 
have  been  quite  longing  to  see  you  ;  but 
as  I  knew  you  were  devoting  yourself  to 
the  glorious  cause  of  study,  I  would  not 
ha-ve  had  you  disturbed  for  worlds.  I 
also  have  been  applying  myself  very  close 
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since  I  saw  you,  and  think  I  shall  asto^ 
hisb  you  with  my  produGtions.  We  will 
compare  notes^  and  see  which  has  been  the 
most  industrious." 

"  But  you  forget.  Miss  Monimia,'*  said 
Miss  Dashley,  who  seemed  pleased  with 
any  opportunity  to  retaliate  on-^he  au- 
thor— "  you  forget  how  different  the  pur- 
suit is  between  Mr.  Horace  and  yourself; 
he  has  of  course  been  devoting  his  time 
to  religious  duties :  doubtless  he  dan  pro- 
duce some  excellent  sermons,  with  which 
I  dare  say  he  will  convert  the  hearts  of 
some  of  his  sinful  auditors ;  while  you  at 
best  can  only  display  the  more  trifling 
language  of  a  novel  or  romance." 

"  True,"  interrupted  Miss  Monimia; 
^*  but  you  pay  yourself  a  very  bad  com- 
pliment, while  you  are  endeavouring  to 
detract  me.  Since  you  are  such  an  advo- 
cate for  sermons,  how  is  it  then  that  I 
have  frequently  witnessed  your  preference 
in  reading  a  novel  on  a  Sunday,  rather 
than  going  to  church  to  hear  a  sermon  ? 
Trifling  as  you  conceive  the  language  to 
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tt^it  best  suits  your  ideas."  Miss  DflQsh* 
l^lodked  confused,  and  Miss  Monimia 
:jlifec*ea^^*  Now  I  will  tell  you  the  ex- 
act difference  between  the  productions  of 
Mr.  Horace  and  myself.  He  paihts,  in 
^dwing;  -and  rio  doufot  able  colours,  this 
tnortal  atid  transitory  life,  and  teadbes 
k&w  a  should  be  spent;  while  I,,  on  tlie 
cortlrafy,  shew  how  it  is  passed  biy  the  ge- 
rierality  of  the  world :  he  describiB^  the 
diflfereht  rewards  of  virtue  and  vide  in 
feeaven— I  shew  its  feflPects  on  earth.'*  ' 
'  •*  Veipy  good,**  replied  the  young  cler- 
gy maii,  smiling;  "  and  thus  miich  I  will 
^y^that  a  well-written  novel  may  pro- 
duce as  good  a  moral  tendency  as  a  ser- 
mon, or  many  of  our  chaste  and  elegant 
ailthors  would  have  written  in  vain.  But 
rfeaBy  Miss  Dashley  has  paid  me  a  com- 
pliriiisnt  of  which  I  am  not  deserving,  as 
I  hftVe  hot  passed  my  time  in  composing 
serfaions ;  I  have  merely  closely  applied 
niysrff  to  *studyi  in  order  that  I  might 
ndt  beHeemed  as  insufficient  by  the  bishop, 
vat.  r.  F 
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before  whom  I  app^r  this  <}ay>  And  paw 
^o  account  for  my  abrupt  mtn;i3ion  here^ 
I:  ean  only  offer  a  childish  apokigy — last 
flight}  rny  ijobe^  were  sept  hono^^  and  I 
IPQuld  fiQt  forbear  this  morning  the  plea- 
sure of  shewing  my  friends  my  clerical 
habit)  kAQwing  the  kind  interest  they  take 
ia  iny;Con(Qerns." 

.  ^*  An4ifiH^  which  favour  we  feel  much 
i>bliged*-'  replied  la^y  Charlotte ;  ^^  and  I 
sincerely  hope  you  will  live  long  to  enjoy 
die  sacred  function  with  which  you  are 
invested,  and  whi^  you  will  grace  by  the 
first  of  all  virtues— that  of  not  only  preach^ 
ingf  but  fulfiJlmg  the  duties  of  a  clergy- 
man." 

Mr.  Horace  bowed—"  I  must  thank 
your  ladyship  for  your  good  opinion  of 
me;  but  I  fear  you  wiH  impMlt  il>'  my 
bosom  a  sentit]nent  the  most  junbecomfing 
for  a  member  of  the  church  to;  dterish*— 
that  of  vajnity.^'     ^  i     vr7i 

**  Oh,  no  doubt  f'  intarrupt^  Miss 
I>a6hley  v  **  but  the  praises  of  lady  Char* 
lotte  sink  very  deep  into  your  heart;  pos- 
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fif  hec  approbation^  you  must  attain 
the  h*igbt'X)f  your  wishes.** 
^  **  The  approbation  of  any  lady  who  i6> 
I  em  eotoviuced,  my  friend/'  returned  Mr. 
Hol*ace^  ■  ♦  is  of  course  highly  fllatteHng ; 
and  I  trust  I  shall  continue  to  merit  it." 

**  Oh,  no  doubt  l**  interrupted  Mm  ^Mo- 
nimia  j  ^  I  already  anticipate  in  yo\}<  to  see 
th<  picture  drawn  by  Goldsmith -reidi2ed ; 
hi»^  country  clergy  man'  is  an  admirable 
composition^  m>d  save  the  lin^  which  re* 
lates  to  pecuniary  affairsy  will  just/  be 
adapted  to  you. 

.  f  Thus  to  relievie  the  wretched  was  his  pride, 
And  even  his  failings  leau'd  to  Virtue's  side ; 
Bat  in  his  duty  prompt  at  every  call, 
He  watdfd  and  vrept^ — ^^he  pray'd  and  felt  for  all/' 

Mr.  Horace  returned  a  suitable  reply  \ 
but  wishing  to  change  a  subject  which  be- 
came embarrassing  to  him,  on.  account  4)f 
drawing  so  many  compliments  on  himself, 
fai  walked  across  the  room^to  wherfi  Emily 
Mtf  ^ wifapt  in  deep  silence^  and  exec«tit)gi 

"!•  ,      'V  .'  ■    :^''-  -■       ''  V  Sfc'  '■    ^l'-:^'-  At\<   .CJv- 
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with  the  utmost  rapidity,  some  work 
which  she  held  in  her  hand. — **  Will  not 
my  fair  friend  favour  me  with  one  word?'* 
said  he,  taking  her  hand ;  "  or  are  you 
too  deeply  engaged  in  your  present  occu- 
pation to  waste  your  time  on  your  old 
companion  ?" 

The  face  of  Emily  was  instantly  suf- 
fused with  blushes,  as  she  replied—"  That 
no  employment  could  ever  obliterate  the 
remembrance  of  her  friends  from  her  bo- 
som, and  that  no  one  could  feel  more  sen- 
sibly the  pleasure  of  his  presence  than 
herself." 

"  Emily  is  indeed  very  industrious  this 
morning,"  said  lady  Charlotte,  "  and  has 
likewise  been  very  closely  applying  her- 
self for  these  last  few  days ;  I  really  think 

♦  ■  •  ■ 

she  may  vie  with  you  and  Miss  Mohimia 
in  your  productions :  may  I  ask,  my  sweet 
girl,  what  this  beautiful  piece  of  work  in 
your  hands  is  for*?" 

"  Really ,^-Ai&dtfm,^^  replied- Emily,  "it 
is  not  w^6Why  lihe^  encbmiuHis  you  are 
passing  tfpdn^itr    I  M^&  itoW  completed 
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it^  and  you  will  perceive  that  it  is  merely 
a  purse  worked  in  the  most  simple  man-; 
ner,  which  I  wished  to  get  finished  by  the 
time  Mr.  Horace  made  his  reappearance ; 
for/'  continued  she,  raising  her  eyes  a  mo-^ 
ment  on  that  gentleman,  and  then  in- 
stwtly  dropping  them,  "as  I  heard  you, 
sir,  so  much  admire  one  of  this  descrip- 
tion, which  a  friend  of  yours  had,  *  I 
thought  I  could  not  employ  the  time  of 
your  absence  better  than  by  endeavouring 
to  gratify  the  wishes  of  one  who;  was  de- 
voting his  hours  to  the  noble  and  exalted 
study  of  religion,  the  result  of  which  will 
be  of  the  most  infinite  advantage  to  the 
Christian  soul;  and  I  trust  you  will  do 
me  the  favour  to  accept  it,  as  a  proof  of 
my— ^ — "  here  her  voice  faltered,  and  her 
lips  faintly  pronounced-^"  my  friendship." 
'  Charles  received  the  gift  with  surprise 
and  pleasure—"  My  dear  Emily,"  he  re- 
plied, "  how  can  I  ever  sufficiently  value 
the  inestimable  treasure!  yes,  I  will  ac- 
cept it  as  a  proof  of  friendship  and  esteem ; 
and  1  trust  the  son  of  your  late  worthy 


ftth<^  frieiid  will  Hot  be  undeserving^ 
the*  flrftteHi^  regard  of  his  daughter/*^  < 
'**  Indeed,  sir,**  cried  Miri  Lorimer,  wfco 
tiff  "ihc^  had  Icept  a  tc/tA  sil^ftce,  but  who 
b^art  to  feel  ehvioUs  of  the  attention 
paid  by  the  ladies  to  Mf.  Horace,  wheti 
hW  co^di^red  that  he  was  the  most  en- 
titV4d'tb-4t  from  the  beauty  of  his  person; 
^  fH^^j'^fii^,  'yo»  ought  to  condder  youF- 
^P^i^hi^ly  fluttered  and  honoured  by 
Miss  flarH^^s-preistettt ;  for  I  remember 
iteariitg  it  rttrf^ed  by  some  one  (thod^ 
J^ic&iihbl  ridT*-  recrflict  wh6),  that  a  lady 
lii^^i'Wbflded  a  purs^,  and  toade  sitok-^ 
pT^i^t  lOo  a  gightieman,  tihle^s  she  meant 
to  honour  him  with  her  hand  in  mar- 
likg^r  ■■:■-':  .i-t 

*  the  confusion  of  ^b*-^  Emily  at  tWS 
satirti^al  speech  i^  mdefidibable,  l^hile  «h(» 
glow  of  rfesentmeirt  pervaded  thiB'  dtKfek 
Off  Charles,  as  in  atone  of  anger  he  r*i 
plied — "  Whoever^  sir,  might  hare  been 
the  author  of  such  an  assertion,  Id6not 
hesitate  in  pronouncing  him  topossei^^tt 
most  illiberal  arid  coNatemptible  undor- 
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8tifidiog'.;uaind  he  who  could  pat  such  fi> 
<K>hstni0bioiaL  Oa  an  act  founded  fm  the 
fMtest  fiieiid^ip  that  ever  actuated  the 
feo^de  bD9<^i)i9  is  undeserving  of  the  pr^. 
c«0U9'gifl»  whkh  I  prize  to  the  fuUe^  exr: 

teflti"  '  -''.ii 

.'v**HAd  I  beea  aware,"  exdaipf^  yth^^ 
ti^mbling  and  confused  £nf)U}/;«  '*■  jt^t  .^i^jQb 
an  indelicate  cmistruetion;  couVihf(ve  jb^ii> 
pqt  on  my  actions,  I  wopld  have  ;^rjsgqp^ 
thepleasure of  presenting  it  to . Mr.  11^ 
rape,  rather  than  have  subjected  myself  tq; 
such  an  allusion,  which,  I  ni^  scarcely 
add,  was  the  most  foreign  to  my  thoughts,!' 
"*  My  dear  Emily,"  cried  Mrs.  Harri- 
3011^  who  telt  for  her  daughter's  embarrassh 
ment,  "  do  not  distress  yourself  so  unne-* 
cessarilyT^you  cannot  shew  the  friend  of 
ypur  &ther  too  much  respect  and  atten* 
l4Qm  and  I  am  sure  Mr*  Horace,  as  well 
w  myself,  is  perfectly  satisfied  with  th^ 
puiity  of,  your  intentions." 
idff  fltftf*  paid  lady  Charlottei^  who  resold 
Tcflatd  paiMlify  the  .mortifier,  VI  should 
atigqpoie  Mr;  X/>riiner  19  a  Uttleijealo^iSi 


W^  ,Jn#lWlJ»fcj[«<3i#SS  -w^h  N^^isw?;  He  no 
rSll^Bi  J^JI#issil«OT8(t«9St«tijin(Bth«ri. 

j^gs^il^ri^  hi^  f^^  and  Xemujeonfi- 

^^t^ofiw/^^r^  Horace*  would  she  semible 
S^  til^fertKltei^w]fti*ded  you^  in  tilsa^ying 

<^i  Msdhmwoj^n^^nt^^  not  reply  ;(lo4iatve 
:^#€gS  &m  8t^&rfctP»rf3VWild  have  beeft.  rto 
h^VeojpaM  «a>iillricampUinent  to  Emily; 
while 'MisSoI^iashley/  unable  to  bear  such 
an  asserttsb  miih  ^fegard  to  her  innamo- 
rato,  sharply  replied  r^ "  You  are  very 
hiappy  in  yow  ]i!eitfarks,  lady  Charlotte ; 
you  appear  to  know  what  is  passing  in 
other  persons'  bosoms  better  /than  they 
know  thw)isel¥e(^'^  mo'h  ^^f-        'j  ,  v: 

Lady  Qharlotter  wa$  di)Qut  to  retiu^  an 
answer,  but  WW  !J)reyiM^ted  by  Enailyvi  who 
was  quite  liii&eoheerti^  ^byi!the  eondlgsion 
oJP  her  teidy^s^ip'alast  speeGh*#<^^^ Bray  fior- 
War,"  she  exchumed^in  a^tone  of  eiitreaty» 
V  you  know  not  how  you  distress  me.^ 
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Charles  saw  her  embarrassment,  and 
with  a  view  to  reheve  it,  assumed  an  air 
of  gaiety  as  he  resumed. — "  I  liave  once 
more  to  entreat,  Emily,  that  you  will  no 
longer  distress  yourself  about  this  fool- 
ish construction  ;  of  the  goodness  of  your 
heart  I  am  well  convinced,  and  as  lady 
Charlotte  observes — '  I  shall  indeed  be 
proud  of  the  honour  of  marrying  you,' 
which  the  sacred  function  I  am  about  to 
sustain  will  enable  me  to  do;  and  I  trust 
I  shall  have  the  satisfaction  of  joining 
your  hand  to  that  of  an  object  deserving 
you,  for  your  happiness  is  as  dear  to  me 
as  that  of  a  sister,  in  which  light  I  shall 
ever  look  on  the  daughter  of  my  departed 
friend." 

A  deadly  paleness  stole  over  the  face  of 
Emily;  she  arose  from  her  seat,  and  walk- 
ed towards  the  window  to  conceal  her  agi- 
tation. Rosa  looked  at  her  with  compas- 
sitm;  her  own  heart  prompted  her  to  heave 
the  sigh  of  sensibUity  and  pity.  She  had 
gg(ea^d,,B  ifilfot  spectator  of  the.  fore- 


ffiff     RTfSnr  or  AtlTHrAl£r  AIRY/ 

ffAhg  P06MJ  but  ht  the  coime  of 
^  inei^ny  Atevf  her  MtidiisioM  on  tibe 
flieKtigs  und  dispdsitsoiis  of  all  present.  . 
'''MK  Horace  heard  thd  s^h  which  es* 
dipM  ihnn  her  bofton;  he  fixi^  his  eyM 
upon  hef^  and  an  unoonsoious;  response 
burst  from  his  oi^^n 

^  ^<* 'WIBW*^ -pretty  display  of  Platonic 
f^^slit^^'^^  Miss  Monimia;  <<  and 
y^^^*S^oW*yof«rself  a  disciple,  do  you,  Mr. 
Hbi^de  ?H^t  bie  earefal— His  a  damgeroas 

jttth  to  treoditt,  fof  Hs  Young  sa^s— « 

*  «  -  . .    .  ■ .  • 

Ufitrts  mek — but  melt  like  ice.*' 

■  ■  1  ■ 

'*•  I  neitli€t  profess  myself  to  be  its  ad- 
vocate or  its  enemy,'*  be  replied-  "  Some 
minds  are  capable  of  cherishing  more^x- 
alted  sentiments  than  othenS)  and  I  beKevei 
though  friendship  i9  siAnetimes  dangerous 
betweeiR  the  scoces,  yet  it  is  possible^ for 
feeling  hearM  t6  cherish  that  pure  and  no^* 
ble  inftpulses;  witbottt  yididfafig  to  posstoh^s 
sway^'hoirsvlBr^  tny  Iftiv^jtidg^  we  wM 
dn^^the  siibyect  csitinly^if  you  pbease^ aik 
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I  prize  the  friendship  of  Miss  Harrison  too 
highly,  to  suffer  her  feelings  to  be  distress- 
ed on  my  account,  and  can  only  repeat 
my  regret,  that  any  assertion  should  be 
thrown  out  to  wound  the  delicacy  of  a 
female,  whose  purity  of  intentions  deserves 
the  highest  commendation." 

Mr.  Ijorimer  attempted  to  stammer  out 
sometliing  like  an  apology,  adding-^'  Thst 
he  had  merely  said  it  in  jest,  not  suppo- 
sing it  would  be  taken  in  a  serious  light" 

Mr.  Horace  slightly  bowed,  and  now 
wishing  the  ladies  good  morning,  asserted 
that  he  must  hasten  to  dress,  as  the  time 
drew  near  for  his  attending  on  the  bishop. 

Mrs.  Harrison  inquired  if  he  would  like 
to  have  the  carriage,  to  which  he  replied — 
"  That  he  should  be  sorry  to  deprive  the 
ladies  of  the  use  of  it,  as  they  might  wish 
to  take  a  morning  ride." 

Lady  Cbariotte  declared — "  That  as  she 

had  made  so  much  use  of  it  the  preceding 

ii^ht,  she  should  resign  all  claims  to  it  for 

^^-ibet  day;"  while  Miss  Dashley  expressed 

^^■kF'  kttcntion  of  taking  a  ride^  and  m  it 
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4id<  not  matter  where,  she  could  set  MrJ" 
Horace  down  at  the  bishop's .;  and  Mr^^^ 
Lorimer"  immediately  declared  he  would 
ako '  accompany  her ;  >  th  is  arrangement 
was  agreed  upon.  ^  ;  t\ 

c  Miss  Monimia  was  too  much  engaged 
to  t^ink.  of  going  out.  t  M iss  Sedley  theses 
ff^re  isilone  remained,  of  whom  Charii^sjimr 
Wcdi»t€^yld(0quii^d  if  she  wish^sd :  for>  thf? 
iibMsief4;hei carriage,  as  he  should  be^mo$t 
ka^'y.to  resign  his  seat  for  h^.  Sbehowr. 
eVfir  expi:es6ed  a  wish  to  remain  at  home, 
and  alledging  to  the  ladies— "That  {she 
had  to  .unpack  her  wardrpbe  and  ar- 
range it,"  she  courtesied,  and  withdrew  to 
her  room. 

-  Mr.  Horace  was  profuse  in  his  praise^ 
and  expressed  his  admiration  of  her, in  the 
highest  degree,  while  Miss  Dashley  took 
great  pains  to  recite  to  him  all  she  knew» 
that  is,  her.  mystierious  introduction,  as  she 
pleased  to  style  it.  Mr.  Horace,  however 
expressed  the  same  liberal  sentiments  to- 
wards her  as  lady  Charlotte  had  previ- 
ously ^done/d^cMringth^t. he  would  pledge 
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bis  «.hoiiour  on  the  integrity  of  the  inte- 
resting orpha|i»  whose  countenance  was  the 
seiat-of  innocence  and  beauty. 

••MisQi^Dashley  cast  a  stnile  of  contempt 
at  this  assertion,  while  Mr.  Horace  falling 
into  jsi  reverie,  remained  silent  for  a  few 
moments^  when  recollecting  himself,  he 
once  more  wished  them  a  good  morning, 
after* requesting  that  Miss  DMhley>  Nvibuld 
be  in -readiness  by  the  lime  he  wished. 
He  Ihen  left  the  room,  and  the  remainder 
of -the  company  separated  to  pursue  their 
various  occupations. 


L*  .- 


•/ 


'    /  \  'U:\  ■ 


•      .  *  : 


RosA.8€!dl^;^iii''^'^ti^iig  on  the  dMUrai)^ 

tki  epndfilrioKf  tbiit  4dhe  iMd  bDm  &rtiinate< ., 
lA'im  pistit  ofptdbod^,  as  1^^  greats  part 
appMl^  i^^lfeti^A  of  amiabld  disrpCk 
si€ld»^Md^bAtl«fe«r.  Mi^^  Datfalef  and 
Mr-Ldririiif  were  tb^  bnfy  two  WlMm 
she  coald  dislike ;  the  haughtiness  of  the 
former,  arid  the  frivolity  of  the  laiDter,  ren- 
dered them  objects  of  less  itttearest ;  but 
Hosa  was  too  well  acqu^itited'with  sorrow 
to  expdct  umrit^n2f4^  Nrppine$s^  and 
she  once  more  raised  a  pray^  ^gmtitwde . 
to  Heaven,  for  hiviftg  (sotidiicted  her  w^ti- 
dering  steps  to  so  ^^rofortlEible  an  aifyfum' 
as  her  present  one  appeared  to  be ;  and  by 
the  time  she  jdined^  them  at' tile  dinner* ' 
table,  she  had  sodthed  the  a^tatioii  iff  her 
heart  so  ias  to  appear  in  tolerable  spirii 
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The  whole  of  the  family  dined  together, 
and  Mr.  Horace  received  the  congratula- 
tions of  all  on  his  having  been  declared  by 
the  bishop  as  perfectly  qualified  to  fulfil 
his  holy  station,  and  had  appointed  him 
to  a  living  almost  beyond  his  expectation. 
Charles  was  therefore  in  high  spirits,  and 
endeavoured  to  malie  all  present  partici- 
pate in  his  happiness ;  and  even  the  pen- 
sive Kosa  smiled  with  more  than  usual 
gaiety ;  and  whether  Mr.  Horace  consider- 
ed politeness  demanded  that  the  most  at- 
tention ought  to  be  paid  to  Miss  Sedley, 
as  being  a  stranger,  or  whether  she  excited 
it,  we  will  not  define,  but  certain  it  was, 
that  during  the  remainder  of  the  evening 
he  paid  her  the  most  marked  respect ;  and 
the  party  on  separating  for  the  night  ap- 
peared mutually  pleased  with  each  other; 
and  as  time  rolled  on,  and  Rosa  had  been 
an  inhabitant  for  the  period  of  two 
months,  her  amiable  and  winning  manners 
liad  endeared  her  to  the  hearts  of  all,  savo 
that  of  Miss  Dashlcy,  who  beheld,  with 

KHttons  oS  envy,  the  superior  attraotions 
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of  our  poor  heroine,  which  called  forth 
even  the  admiration  of  Mr.  Lorinoer,  and 
she  almost  dreaded  a  riyalship  in  his  af- 
fection. Yet  had  she  known,  she  might 
have  held  a  firm  reliance  on  her  honour- 
able  lover,  who  had  placed  his  hopes  on 
her  fortuniB  too  highly  to  relinquish  it. 
-  Lady  Charlotte,  from  the: first  introduc- 
tion of  Rosa,  had  felt  particular  interest  in 
ber  fete,  and  by  every  endearing  action 
bad  endeavoured  to  sooth  her .  grief ;  and 
she  flattered  herself  that  she  had  in  a  small 
degree  raised  her  froin  that  state  of  dejec- 
tion in  which  she  was  absorbed  on  her 
first  entrance  into  the  family. 
.  Lady  Charlotte  had  also  hoped  to  have 
gained  her  confidence,  as  Ro^a  appeared 
mutually  pleased  with  her  ladyship,  and 
a  pure  and  sincere  affection  was .  formed 
between  them ;  still,  however,  Rosa  re- 
mained in  total  silence,  in  regard  to  hei: 
own. woes— nor  did  she  ever,  in  the  slight*^ 
est  degree,  revert  to  the  nature jjf  her  sot*; 
rows*  , ./  ....  '»..,..;..  J.  .  ...  ' > 

;   Lady  Charlotte  was  .disappointed ;  not 
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F  that  the  mere  paltry  passion  of  curiosity 
1  animated  her  bosom ;  on  the  contrary,-  it 
I  iras  the  noble  and  exalted  wish  to  ease,  if 
I  Jwssible,  the  weight  of  her  affliction.     Shfe 
I  aw  an  amiable  and  beautiful  girl  sinking 
I  into  utter  despondency,  for  with  pain  she 
observed  that  Rosa  was  again  at  this  pe- 
riod falling  into  a  settled  dejection,  frbm 
which    no  efforts  could  rouse  her;  what 
could  be  the  cause  she  could  not  define— 
Rosa  had  no  connexion  with  any  one — she 
Kerned  to  stand  alone  in  this  wide  metro- 
polis, without  a  friend  to  interest  them- 
selves in  her  fate. 

Ijady  Charlotte  was  convinced  she  was 
truly  wretched  ;  for  that  grief  which  can- 
not assuage  itself  by  communication  to 
the  bosom  of  a  friend,  is  indeed  the  most 
poignant.  Alas!  it  is  generally  the  result 
of  real  misery  to  mourn  in  silence,  to  weep 
unobsei-ved,  without  receiving  the  sweet 
consolation  of  Pity,  heaven-born '  maid ; 
^  ifcis  the  offspring  of  love  and  benevolence, 
and  when  we  behold  its  celestial  glow 
beaming  on  the  countenance  of  an  amiable 
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wioman,  it  gives  us  the  te'igbtest  idea<w0 
can  imagine,  of  those  heavenly  forms 
whom  w^  are  taught  to  snppose  view  the 
fiailty  of  earthly  beitigii  with  that  divifie 
embnation!.  Ve^  fiiix^st  daughter^  thy 
countenance  is  ever  lovely !  Pity,  meeki 
eyed  maid,  were  thy  influence  more  po^<^ 
erfoUy  sfa^  op(^  earth,  we  should  not 
have  so  many  victims  a  prey  to  sorrow; 
Ohy  all  ye  happy  daughters  of  Britain's  &^ 
Voured  isle,  dierish  this  divine  inspira«> 
tion !  east  not  away  that  sensation,  which 
will  instinctively  lead  3rou  on  to  the  fvth 
filling  of  an  act  that  will  implant  in  yoiir 
bosom  the  highest  gratification^  that  of  af- 
fording reUef  to  the  object  of  your  pity. 
Oh,  how  sweet  to  the  benevolent  heart  td 
chase  away  the  sorrows  of  a  felleW'*cre»» 
ture-^to  diive  the  tear  from  the  niouriier's 
eye^-and  recal  the  smUe  which  in  happier 
days  was  wont  to  illumine  the  countefi^ 
ance  of  the  sorrowing  obgect !  All  these 
sweet  setisi^ions  may  be  obtained  by  en^ 
CMvagitig  the  fivst  impulse  of  pity,  wbieh' 
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iMds'  us  to  the  folfilment  of  these  virtuous 
duties* 

These  feelings  animated  the  bosom  of 
tke  amiable  lady  Charlotte,,  who  would 
have  given  wcx^lds^  had  she  possessed  theit\, 
to  have  alleviated  the  sorrows  of  Rosa, 
v^fao  however  persevered  in  her  reserve, 
and  daily  sunk  deeper  and  deeper  into  da« 
spondency. 

Lady  Charlotte  was  not  tlie  only  one 
who  observed  it ;  all  the  family  noticed 
the  settled  melancholy  of  Rosa,  but  no 
one  could  penetrate  into  the  real  cause^ 
Miss  Monimia's  romantic  imagination 
painted  various  reasons,  all  of  which  were 
erroneous — Miss  Dashley  condemned-^ 
E^mily  pkied-^Mrs.  Harrison  was  hurt 
tbat  Rosa  did  not  pkrce  confidence  in  her 
•xN-^md  Mr.  Horace  fek  most  acutely  her 
distaress ;  with  heartfelt  concern  he  witnes^^ 
ed  ber  de^  dcjecticHi ;  in  the  most  delicate 
XHamier  would  he  spe^k  to  her,  on  the 
6tBdeat(  dejection  of  her  spirits^  vainly 
hoping  to  hear  the  reason;  but  Rosa  waa 
still  silent 
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Mr.  Horace  more  than  witnessed  her 
sorrows,  for  he  felt  them ;  from  th^  first 
moment  he  bad  beheld  her,  he  was  struck 
with  her  beauty,  and  time  and  further  ac-' 
quaintance  had  strengthened  the  good 
opinion  he  entertained  of  her;  he  found 
her.  mind  was  equal  to  the  loveliness  of 
her  face,  and  he  had  suffered  himself,  al- 
^most  insensibly,  to  cherish  a  passion  of  love 
for  her,  and  he  now  found  that  she  was 
necessary  to  his  happiness.  :'\ 

She  was  the  first  woman  who  had  raised 
this  sentirnent ,  in  his  bosom  ;  for  Emily 
Harrison  he  had  always  felt  the  purest  af- 
fection, but  it  was  that  of  a  brother,  and 
he  would  with  pleasure  have  seen  her 
united  to  a  worthy  object ;  but  for  Rosa 
he  felt  the  most  tender  regard,  and  his 
fears  were  raised  to  agony  as  he  beheld 
her  deep  sorrow.  His  greatest  dread  wais, 
that  she  pined  in  secret  for  some  favoured 
though  absent  object.  Often  was  he  on 
the  point  of  disclosing  to  her  the  real  state 
of  his  heart,  but  was  withheld  by  the  fear 
of  hearing  her  avow  such  a  reason,  which 
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his  heart  told  him  he  could  not  bear  with 
fortitude.  He  had  likewise  so  few  oppor*^ 
tunities  with  her  alone»  that  as  yet  he  had 
remained  silent.  But  his  partiality  was 
too  visible  to  escape  notice ;  the  whole  fa- 
mily saw  it,  and  various  were  the  opinions 
formed  concerning  this  attachment.  To 
obtain  the  real  sentiments  of  Rosa  seemed 
impossible ;  she  appeared  invulnerable  as 
to  disclosing  her  own  sensations  ;  and  yet 
she  was  the  child  of  candour — on  any 
other  subject  she  was  open  and  generous ; 
her  disposition  feeling  and  sweet,  her  soul 
was  the  seat  of  susceptibility  ;'yet  to  the 
nature  of  her  own  sorrows  it  was  impos- 
sible to  gain  access.  * 

It  was  one  morning,  as  the  family  were 
all  sitting  at  breakfast,  that  a  servant  en- 
tered with  a  letter,  which  she  presented  to 
Miss  Dashley,  who  immediately  perused 
it,  and  on  the  conclusion  exclairiied-^"  It 
is  frota  my  guardian,  lord  Darlington,  as 
we  E&ust  now  dtile  him,  foS*  he  informs  me 
he  has,  byi  ik^xjiect^  <oe(%in6fic^,  suc^ 
oeecied  tcfcthter  titte-and  esttftd^H  which  have 
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descjended  from  so  remote  a  relation,  that 
lie  had  never  raised  fais  hopes  to  attain  it; 
but  the  old  lord  Darlington  had  the  kind- 
n^s,  it  appears,  to  break  his  neck  in  stfox-- 
hunt,  ^nd  his  only  son,  who  was  then  in 
a  deep  decline,  soon  followed  his  father ; 
the  next  heir  was  very  distant,  and  he  also 
soon  paid  the  debt  of  nature  ;  and  it  has 
thus  eventually  been  handed  down  to  my 
old  guardy.  Lord,  I  wonder  how  he 
will  bear  bis  new  title !" 

"  With  a  very  ill  grace,  I  dare  say,"  in- 
tentipted  Miss  Monimia ;  "  he  had  quite 
enough  arrogance  in  his  composition  be- 
fwe,  and  his  new  acquirement  will  not 
diminish  his  supercilious  pride." 

"  You  are  always  very  plain  in  your 
remarks,"  replied  Miss  Dashley,  in  an  an- 
gry tone;  **  pray  in  what  has  my  guardian 
ever  emended  you  ?  as  to  pride  and  arro- 
gance, I  never  saw  it ;  he  is  generally  re- 
marked by  all  as  possessing  manners  the 
most  agreeable." 

"  Possibly  so,"  returned  Miss  Monimia, 
"  where  it  is  to  his  interest  to  assilme 
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t^teip ;  as  to  myself,  he  has  not  offended 
me-^^I  hardly  ever  spoke  to  him— his  visite 
ta  you  have  been  very  few,  and  I  was  too 
tnagnifioant  an  object  for  his  new  lordship 
to  EKOtice ;  buti  for  my  own  part,  although 
his  countenance  to  you  has  been  decked 
in:  smiles,  yet  I  have  always  considered  it 
but  a  mask,  for  I  never  looked  on  him  but 
i  thought  of  the  lines  of  08sian-~ 

*  Dark  were  his  brows,  and  gloomy  to  the  sij;ht, 
J.ike  clouds-^his  eyes  like  mettors  of  the  lii^ht," 

'^  Ridiculous!"  exclaimed  Miss  Dash- 
ley^  and  turning  from  her,  she  addressed 
the  company  in  general.—"  He  informs 
me,"  she  continued,  "  that  he  will  pay  me 
a  visit  in  a  few  days,  so  I  must  remain 
pretty  close  at  home  to  receive  his  lord- 
ship- I  wonder  when  his  son  will  return 
to  share  in  the  family  honours  ?  but  as  he 
has  gone  abroad,  I  suppose  it  will  be  some 
t;ime  first" 

A  deep  sigh  escaped  at  this  moment 
iff[%rf^^e  bosom  of  Hosa;  all  turned  their 
l»]{gs  pn^  her,   but  sb^  appeared  too  ab- 
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stracted  to  observe  the  notice  ^e^hntt'eic^ 
cited.  '- 

'  Miss  Dashley  looked  at  Mr.  LorinfterJ 
as  a  smile  of  contempt  plftyed'  upon  her 
lips,-;-'*  I  thinks  Miss  Dashley,"  said  ladjr 
C5harlotte,  **  1  have  heard  you  say  that 
your  gotirdian  was  anxious  to  promote  ain 
unioii  btft#efti  you  isind  his  son."  ^ 

^*  Ohj'iBxIeiPeltoely  so!"  she  replied;  *' and 
be  wiil  now  be  worth  a  serious  considera- 
tion ; -added-  to  his  other  attractions,  being 
heir  to  a  title  will  render  him  irresistible;* 
' r^'l^  he  fi ^ne  young  man ?"  demanded 
lady  Charlotte ;  **  I  would  say  good,  hut 
that  such^k  phrase  would  be  laughed  at 
how  by  our  modem  beaux."         - 

**  I  never  saw  Huhert,"*  rfeplied^Mi^^ 
Dashley ;  "  but  I  uhderstand  he  is  a  model 
of  perfection  —  handsome- in  his'^perSbtfi,^ 
amiable  in  his  disposition,  arid— ^-^"^    '^ 

*•  Etery  wby  the  teverse  of  his'ftther/*' 
interrupted'  Miss  Mohimia.  Sh^ ^as  jtfSe-*' 
vented  feaying'more^bjr  the-^stt*feii*'tedisi^ 
positionof -H6sa,  who,  tuttrttig-^tremfeljr- 
pale,  attempted  to  rise  from  her  chkir/iihd 
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tottcaiog  a  few  steps,  sunk  nearly  faint- 
ing, Mr.  Horace,  who,  with  the  keen 
eyes  of  k)ve,  had  watched  the  change  in 
ha  countenance,  was  the  first  to  fly  to 
ho:  support,  and  he  received  her  fainting 
form  in  his  arms.  He  pressed  her  cold 
hand  with  ardour ;  she  opened  her  eyes, 
and  fixing  them  mournfully  on  him,  burst 
into  tears;  this  action  pierced  his  very 
soul,  and  unheedful  of  the  presence  of 
others,  he  addressed  her  in  the  most  en- 
dearing terms. 

The  rest  of  the  company  exchanged 
glances,  and  from  that  moment  all  sus- 
pected that  the  dejection  of  Rosa  was 
cmly  understood  and  occasioned  by  Mr. 
Horace,  between  whom,  they  felt  convin- 
ced, there  was  more  than  a  common  ac- 
quaintance subsisting. 
'  Rosa  now  recovering  herself,  and  feeU 
ing  ashamed  of  her  situation,  withdrew 
herself  from  the  support  of  Mr.  Horace, 
and  apologizing  for  her  weakness,  begged 
to  retire,  alleging  a  sick  headach  and  sud« 

▼OL.  I.  G 
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d£D  ^ddiness  as  the  cause  of  her  indi^K>-' 
sitlon.  Lady  Charlotte  and  Eioily  led 
her.out}  and  supported  her  to  her  own 
t^od),  where  they  kindly  endeavoured,  by 
eviOTy  means,  to  restore  her.     -  - 

Meanwhite  Miss  Dashley  was  Mtter  in 
her  invectives  against  her  affectation,  as  she 
8ty?ed,it.  Mr.  Horace  defended  her,«dd- 
ingT-r^'That  no  one  could  be  exempt  from 
iUne3S,  and  that  he  was  convinced  Miss 
8edley's  indisposition  did  not  proceed  from 
affectation." 

?*  Possibly,  sir,  you  may  be  better  ac- 
quainted with  the  cause  than  I  am,"  she 
returned,  in  a  spiteful  tone. 

*^  Would  I  were,  madam !"  was  hi&  pe< 

ply. 

"  As  in  that  case,"  exclaime4  #^  9^ 

mraia,  "  you  would  do  all  in  your  power 
to  relieve  it;  and  no  doubt  your  io^u^Rce 
would  be  great :—  .u^  nwlul 

'..?"'teS!*^(^'P* ■■'■■■ 


HUINB  Ot  KUTHVALE  ABBEY.       183 

achied ;  Miss  Monimia  looked  at  hitn  with 
a  pecaliar  expression,  and  both  remained 
silent ;  and  during  this  time  Miss  Dashley 
was  again  launching  out  in  praises  on  Mr. 
Hubert  Grenville,  the  son  of  lord  Dar- 
lington^ whom  she  declared  she  should 
now  be  induced  to  think  of. 

This  speech,  which  was  only  meant  to 
wound  Mr.  Lorimer,  had  tlie  desired  ef- 
fect, and  she  was  gratified  by  receiving 
the  soft  whispers  of  her  adoring  loven 
who  expressed  ?tis  agony  at  the  bare  idea 
of  having  a  rival  in  her  affections;  and  in 
reality  he  did  experience  part  of  the  con- 
cern which  he  asserted  ;  for,  as  we  have 
before  statM,  iiis  principal  designs  being 
on  her  large  fortune,  he  certainly -was  in 
ftU  of -losing  it,  and  he  dreaded  that  the 
llHII<^4)er' guardian  might  prove  a  formi- 
te'Hvat;  his  solace  was,  however,  that  - 
pllbert  was  gone  abroad,  and  he  i-esolved, 
J  he  could  return  to  England,  to  se- 
wize  beyond  the;  power  of  human 

live  him;  he, was  now,  there- 

"  '     '■■     o  2  "  ■' 
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fore,  all  attention,  and  Miss  Dashley  highly 
gratified  by  the  great  aflFection  which  she 
conceived  he  bore  for  her. 

Mr.  Horace  finding  Rosa  did  not  return 
to  the  breakfast-parlour,  soon  retired  to 
his  own  room,  but  so  anxious  was  he  for 
her  health,  that  he  sent  one  of  the  female 
^serviatifitdi  with  hia  compliments,  to  inquire 
1*dw'^^  didv  Lady  Charlotte  and  Emily 
Xvere  both  with  her  when  the  message  ar- 
rived,'    • 

-Rosa  expressed  heir  grateful  thanks  for 

bis  att^ntiony  and  assured  the  servant  she 

was  ttiuch   better :    poor  Emily  sighed. 

J:^dy  Charlotte  felt  for  both ;  each  was 

dear  to  her  heart;  and  she  feared  that  two 

interesting  girls  were  doomed  to  be  rivals 

irt  love;  for  of  Emily's  affection  for  Mr. 

Horace  she  had  not  a  doubt     With  her 

usual  kindness  she  strove  to  assuage  the 

grief  oTRofitei^  and  declared  her  intention  of 

bringing  fa^r  work^  ftiifd  sitting  with  her 

SUniig^  tbe^Mc^il^  mi  invited  Elnily 

^^t^^ibA^^htf^        by  evei$r  Art^in 
W*        Pi  bast  OBO  ^sq  \m  cs^  j- lu-  Vi^< 
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her  power  she  tried  to  raise  the  s^lt&^fff 
both—  -  l,;Hilmjj- 

"  But  uoDglit  could  e'er  a  charm  irapaft* ''''''"-' 

to  chase  their  dejection;  and  lady  Char- 
^tte  herself  fell  at  last  into  pensive  refleo- 
•n,  and  a  silence  of  some  time  iuterven- 
•$^,  until  a  deep-drawn  sigh,  which  escaped 
from  the  bosom  of  Rosa,  called  fortli  the 
observation  of  her  ladyship,  who,  in  a 
voice  of  the  utmost  kindness,  exclaimed— 
>'  Will  you,  Miss  Sedley,  excuse  the  free- 
dom of  one  who  wonld  wish,  if  possible, 
to  be  your  friend,  and  deem  me  not  im- 
pertinent, when  I  inquire  as  to  the  cause 
pf  this  visibly  increasing  dejection  ?  Be- 
lieve me,  my  motives  are  not  that  of  idle 
iKiriosity.  You  have  excited  the  warmest 
(interest  in  my  bosom,  and  I  cannot,  with- 
idlit  commiseration,  behold  this  sorrow 
t,Tivhieh  absorbs  you  ;  ease  then  your  heart 
iJby  confiding  in  me  your  griefs — trust  me, 
^J  Jsnow  how  to  feel  for  the  woe  of  another ; 
,  t$ad  experience  has  taught  me  that ;  and  if 
fitly  thing  on  my  part  can  tend  to  assuage 
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3H>oi<  griefv  k  ^^cdl;  to  l^e  utbiosb  of .  my 
abilities^  be  extended/'  ^' 

Tiie  e)re8  of  Rosa  were  surcharged  with 
tearp;  at  this  address. — "  Your  ladyship's 
kindness^''  she  cried,  ♦'^  overwhelms  mei 
Your. condescension  to  a  pocnr  friendless 
otplpat)o>]^i  mjrs€^  demands  itiy  utiriast 
grotitbdm^ jbii)  nr^^sorrows*  &re  of  a  nature 

inuhicatioti|,/ifcirifc3^1  lady  Charlotte,'  all 
yout  tittlwiililBed:  Ikiioidi^es^  cannbt  rdstbre 
ipe  feojilwHKK^fitKn  .v^hlibit  crtael  &te  hwae-^ 
paaiiAx^-'tab^iiYmits^^  the  gram 

:  :La^^Oiark»tke  *  mrnpt.-^-^^  I  tbor  know 
Hiat  pai^"  sbeirepliedi  ^  I  am^ilike  yoii^ 
8ti<  Drphan.>;  but  stiUitime^  which lOtily  caii 
mtorelsCTenity  tguiak  tvroandied  ]xiiii4»>  *  has 
tanghi  me  resigpiatlon^  and  though  Jbx4» 
tainly  give  y  oti?iiU  due  credit  m<y our ;e9Ei» 
ttGMe  T^ret  £br  your  dirpartedi  mother, 
yet  j^cn  m«st^:  forgive  me  <whev^  I  •  ny^  I 
think^inotlierpang  sIso^Msaiils  }}ouir  heart 
Tell  fni&r  Bosa^  has  1^  v^otmrhsimt^itd^^ 
itruetive  foe  sf^iiled  your,  bnMfe?  t»fis  ptit 


smna  jow  iutthtalb  abbetv     IftT 

lave,  wilikalL  ita  rankling  thornr,  implaoDt^ 
ed  within  your  bosom  ita  stingar  ?*' 
.  IjAd  j»fay  paleness  stole  over  the  coum 
tsfHtteatof  Rosa«  She  attempted  a  replj^ 
hut  ceiildiiot  speak.  Emily  also  appears 
ed-emfaerraased ;  she  arose  from  her  seat; 
and'  in  a  voioe  of  timidity  begged  pef^ 
mission  to  retire* — "  My  presenncv'"^  ahe 
43ned»  **  may  perhaps  be  a  TeslraiRtto^M iss 
Sedley*;  suffer  roe  to  withdraw.**  '  ^ 
•  **  Oh !  noy  my  dear  Miss  Harrison,^  ve^ 
l^ied^the  agitated  Rosa,  catohii^  h^r  bf 
the  band^y  *^  your  {nresence  can  never  be^ 
i*estraint  to  me ;  indeed,  I  have^  nothing 
to  c6mmunio&te  that  can  in  any  way  intOf 
i!Mt  my  auditors,  or  I  would  indeed:  willi 
ji^  luiftild  all  to  you,  my  Idnd^  miy  best 
of^friinida  This  aching  heart  is  doomed 
to  mooisL  in  ictuel  suspense^  nor  can  aught 
vestoKe  peace  tomy  bosom.'* 
,  10  .^  t  perceive,?'  cried  lady  Charlotte^ 
.fry;oar  scnows  are  of  a  private  nature; 
mm  #ittal  ahti^ade  my  inquima  frrtherc 
ImtiMmit  me  to  oSkv  you  my  best  {wi3l3(^ 
■btt  1^  rertoration  of  ihat  p^aoe^  -  which 


1st    WKvn^9  v^smw^M.t.Am^^ 

yQuiaajr^^yott  have  losVaind  Jiinay.  |Jiq,|i^ 
pense  render  whieh  you  lahour  be  shortly 
dia^^piuted^  for  of  all,  miseriest  suspense  is 
the  CKu^iiM;  pai»ful  afiSietioa  wh}(^;  a 
therhutnan  mind.  J  speak  this,  from  ex^ 
perienoe,  for  I  am  myself  its  victim  t  may 
tb&<^je(AAof  yotHT  afiTectbns  chase  it  from 

*!l£;.^))]S^fiiii  Qsiafeake  me,  madam,"  intertupt* 
edi>]^0Aiji^¥i>;;a'Qcmfu9ed  mianner,  **  if  you 
aiij^ose/laUuded^to  .fillings  of  that  nar 
tgir»^  my  meaning  is  simply ^thi6---•the 
UDCteiitainty  which, I  endure^  respecting  a 
paraoDl^  ^^hom,  alas  1  I ,  have  never  known ; 
fpr  in^^i3t^  j^nths  after  my  birtii,  orudi  fati^ 
d^piiTed  me,  of  a  father^  by  meana  the 
most  painful  and  mysterious.  The  um^ 
between  my parentibad  beeo  thatjpf  p^ii^^ 
afieption ;  Jlnterest  had  swayed  neither*^  My^, 
mother  had  many  p<xw§rful  candi^atios  ^w  ^ 
her  hand,  but  resistmg  aU»  bestowed  i^cpa, 
the  young.and  el^aot  captain;  Sedley^;!^ .. 
he  J;hGin  was  {.  ]t>ut^i^r  a  at^gqlar  act  43|  bran. 

vQjyjiJlie  wiwi^ aii(.e»rly Age  appoin|;pdtt^ 
iherankof  colonely^m^  returning  home 
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•rtsloriousi  he  anticipated  the  bliss  of  re- 
maining, while  peace  shed  her  blessed  in- 
fluence, with  his  family.  For  a  short  time 
their  happiness  was  complete — alas!  too 
great  for  earth.  I  was  born,  and  increased 
their  felicity :  oar  habitation  was  retired, 
and  situated  a  short  distance  from  the  me- 
tropolis, and  free  from  the  bustle  of  the 
world,  my  parents  enjoyed  a  tranquil 
repose.  Alas  !  1  must  now  turn  this  plea- 
sing picture  of  domestic  happiness  to  a 
scene  of  the  greatest  woe. — It  was  on  a 
dark  and  wintry  evening,  that  my  fether 
left  his  home  to  pay  a  visit  to  a  gentleman 
of  hie  acquaintance,  who  resided  about 
two  miles  distant ;  he  set  out  on  foot  and 
alone,  promising  to  return  at  an  early 
hour.  Ever  anxious  for  the  safety  of  her 
beloved  husband,  my  mother  counted  the 
tedious  hours  which  drew  on,  until  mid- 
night arrived :  she  grew  uneasy,  but  still 
endeavoured  to  banish  a  fear  which  she 
ccitisidered  as  foolish  ;  but  her  alarm  in- 
creased-to  agony  when  morning  dawned, 
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and  still  my  father  did  tiot  appear.    SKe 
k!yew  the  road  which  be  ^  had  to  pass  was 
lonely^  and  the  most  horrid  snrmiseg  as« 
i$ailed  her  bosom;    She  therefora  dispatch* 
ed  a  serVant,  to  niiake  inquiries  at  the 
houst  of  the  gentleman  to  whom  my  ia- 
i}\€t  had  set  out ;  but  who  can  describe  her 
hbHroif,  ^  when  he  returned  with  the  dread* 
All  iSteHigerioe;  that  his  master,  after  hav* 
ing  paid  his  visit,  had  set  out  to  return 
^  home  ait  ten  o^dbcic^  and  they  bad  seen  no 
■mrtre  of  liim.    All  was  now  distraction^ — 
every  avenue  of  the  road  was  searched, 
but  in  vain ;  no  traces  could  be  found,  nor 
nothing  that  could  possibly  lead  to  a  dis- 
covery of  the  horrible  transaction  ;   and 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  no  tidings  have 
ever  since  been  gained  of  my  unfortunate 
father,  though  the'  most  dHigerit  seavch 
was  made,  and  the  greatest  rewards  o&ety 
ed.     My  distracted  mother  neariy  sunk 
under  the  cruel  losi^sbe  used  to  press  tbe 
to  her  widowed  heart,  and  weep  over  ihe 
fate  of  my  ktnented'  fitther ;  and'  when 
reason  dawned  on  my  mind^  she  related 
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tdrioieroiiiii^re^dlulfofisr  I  wept  with  h«ri 
4Mditbm  in3«»  iny  ohildhood  have  I  been 
jmtm&ixn^t^rrowi  you  will  mt  npw  tb^pe^ 
ftveifiiondtr  at  my  presait  depression^of 
uptrils,  my  grief  too  having  been  so  greats 
ly  augmented  by  the  death  of  my  only 
Kinaining  pftrenl^  for  whose  losa  J  inces* 
Mtatiy  moum ;  nor  can  I  reAgnymy^Jf  to 
that  fortitude  which  a  Ghriatiaii  loiight  >  to 
ceel*  {  . 

Bosa  ceased  her  mournful  narrative,  aod 

received  the  tears  of  sympathy  from  both 

her  auditors*— *^  Most  truly  can  I  feel  for 

■  you,  my  dear  girl,**  refilled  lady  Charlotte ; 

^^  for,  strange  to  say,  a  similar  occurrence 

took  place  in  my  own  family ;  I  mean  a 

sister,  .^fiwbom  we  were  deprived  in  a 

..nayjSteri^ms  manner  during  her  infancy; 

ibnt  I  wiU:  relate  tb^  whole  of  my  sad  his* 

•itctry  te  you^  wlmh  has  hitherto  remained 

/iQiiecvetrta^my  own  bpfiom;  even  my  sweet 

I  J^miiy;  kno^4  not  the  sorrow  which  cor^ 

iffodes  thia  heartror  that  the  &>rced  gaiety 

!  vf  my^tiountenancd  is  but  a  m^sk  to  pon-^ 

b^oBdli^^Adcn  wbieb  rankles  within ;  but 


'c«^fiis>Si(ixl3^loorr«iii4  fffd  ah !  ivkjfiMtidii 

atti^^?cildccsfi^.i^  wpBknetBSieSih    inn  ;tB'tr 

^i«ni^i(2favl!rikte)ir^^  the  lieat  fitnik^.^liieri 

esfo^ikiEemiiaymamig  to  miB[ipo(s&'  herscdfj;! 

' -^  ^(ni  fe;itB  ^f>^!yf::'r.<v,-fr  ,i,  y.v<i£rir;.   xbod 

o^iD#i6nd|iftfisstnDs^l6}rvu^^ 

famBy.c^  JMyianeeatms  Itaa^nqt'jotliaini^^ 
toiiekiiqwleidge^iafte  tfaeD^bufcaGlaf  iadiiltrj^^; 

tbMi u4is  tehe^iijif  sdil  aiS life  ^>ftrent$  i^^^MAii 
thdagh^bqiiniiteiite^  wusp  sibdBGioieDtv 
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fttst  entr^  into  life,  to  enable  him  to  move 
in  a  degree  of  affluence  and  elegance.  He 
was  by  profession  a  British  merchant ;  and 
by  his  strict  probity  and  well-known  in- 
tegrity, obtained  universal  credit  with  the 
first  men  in  the  city.  Early  in  life  he 
married  a  lady  of  respectable  connexions, 
bat  (tf  very  small  fortune ;  it  was  there-  ■ 
fore  a  match  of  love,  and  the  house- :<rf' 
Mr.  Clifton  the  seat  of  harmony.  My 
mother  increased  their  domestic  felicityj 
by  giving  birth  to  myself  and  sister  at  the 
same  hour ;  and  the  little  twins  were  hail- 
ed with  rapture,  particularly  as  we  were 
both  healthy  in  appearance,  and  my  be- 
loved mother  in  the  best  state  possible. 

From  the  hour  of  our  birth  we  were 
observed  to  bear  a  strong  resemblance  to 
each  other,  which  increased  with  our 
growth  GO  much,  that  even  our  parents 
could  scarcely  distinguish  us  apart.  For- 
tunately, as  it  ^vas  considered,  nature  had 
heraelf  given  a  mark  to  my  sister  Julia,. , 
by  itopressing  on  the  upper  part  of  Jhenti 
ami'the  fonni  of  a  bunch  t^grapes^i^ndilj 
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Efab  mark  efifeottuMy  identified  m  to  m^ 
fMtenti. 

:  .  Wben  we  were  about  two  years  of  age-, 
ifiy  fffother  accepted  of  aninvitation  given 
her  hj  a  relstion  in-  the-  countrr,  to  pass 
a  few  weeks  with  her;  and  it  being  the 
summer  season*  it;  was  thought  the  air 
would '  be  servioeBU&  From  this  &tal 
visit  lAy  parents  dated  the  commencement 
of-  ^&r  misery :  aivl  you.  Miss  Sedley, 
Atrho  have  known  what  it  is  to  losea  San 
ther  in  the  same  mysterious  manner,  will 
judge  our  feeHngs  on  being:  delved  c£ 
the  little  Julia«  It  was  the  custom  of  my 
mother  to  entrust  her  darlings  to  the  care 
of  our  nurse,  who  waa  a  csonfidential  s«^ 
vant,  every  morning,  to  walk  around  the 
adjdiiing  fidds;  and  she  had  already 
pleased  bersdf  withfaebf^ing  onr  healthy 
ap^tearance,  while  thus  imbibing  the  pure, 
air :  but  wbd  can  tell  her  sensations,  when 
one  momingv  ^ter  a  very  iR^itracted  ab- 
seneef  whichllsdprcrrionsty  darmed  her,  on 
s^4HH^ttopiid«tibla«)-«fatf.heasQj'pale 
and  bieathlest;  with  a  convulsive  grasp 
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ste  appeared  to  hold  me  iifi  her  arms ;  and 
to  my  mother's  agitated  inquiries,  she 
ooiild  make  no  other  reply  than  by  ex<^ 
claiming,  iti  a  frantic  voice-^'*  She  is  safe 
—I  have  preserved  her  r 

"  Gracious  Heaven  r*  ejaculated  my  mo- 
ther, ^  what  is  the  meaning  of  thi^? 
Where  is  my  oth^  chlld-^my  JtiKaf? 
Oh,  what  has  befellen  her  ?* 

As  well  as  her  agitation  would  permit, 
the  poor  creature  related  the  following  ac- 
^XKiht;— that  while  she  was  in  thte  field, 
two  gipsey  women  made  their  appearance, 
and  assailed  her  to  have  her  fortune  told ; 
this  she  however  had  the  prudence  to  re- 
fuse; and  on  finding  they  could  not  pre« 
VBil^  they  began  to  notice  the  children : 
she  felt  some  alanxr,.  and  endeavoured  to 
pursue  her  way,  when  one  of  them  caughf 
h<M  of  the  little  JuH^;  and  notwithstand- 
iBg  the  screams  of  the  teirified  girlj  bore 
her  swiftly  through  a  hedge^  and  was  seen 
no  J9wre«  She  held  me  firmly  in  her  armSj» 
'  wiiile  the  other  wreteb  attempted  forcibly 
itad  grasp  me  from  her;  and  that  at  the  mo* 
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niMrit^  wh«n  her*  titreDgth  was  ii^anrly  6}C^ 
httnted^  her  screams  Immght  a  country^ 
mm  to  her  aid,  and  the  woiBah/o»  sedng 
him  advance,  relinquished  her  hold,  find 
fled  predpitately  behind  the  hedge.  On 
bearing  the  loM  already  sustained,  the 
vmn  hutnaliely  made  most  diligent  search, 
btilndther  the  women  or  my  unfortunate 
silitier^coAld  b€f  disobvered. 

:^ifriic$tot»it  was  given  in  too  artless 
and  distressed  «  mimner  to  doubt  the 
trUt^;  «nd  the  poor  girl  waa  still  retained 
in  thefamily<     .      ^ 

!  Tadeixiribe  the  giief  of  my  parents  is 
impossifale;  I  must  leave  it  to  your  own 
hearts  to  judge,  particularly  as  neither  the 
most  diligent  search  or  liberal  rewards 
that  could  be  offered,  proved  of  any  irviil ; 
and  time  only  rolled  oh  to  confirm  thekh 
\n  the  loss  they  had  sirstafned.  Frotti 
that  hour  I  was  dearer  to  their  bearts  than 
^verr  and  as  my  mother  did  not  rtar  any  i 
more  of  her  oflfepring,  I  becadne  tferfr  dar-  ' 
ling ;  and  as  my  affetitiohatiB  riiother  press^ '  ^ 
^  me  taher  heart,  she  bailcfd  iwe  w  ttaf -^ 
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only  child  whom  fate  had  left  her,  for  ne- 
ver more  did  it  please  Providence  to  bless 
either  her  or  my  father  with  a  sight  of  the 
lost  Julia-  .     \:n-A 

1  shall  now  pass  over  a  few  years^  aQ^ 
hasten  to  those  events  which  have  mark^j 
ray  life.  Thefirstwas  that  which  gave  ^JKn 
to  every  incident  which  has  since  bsfaU^Od 
nne.  When  I  was  about  fourteen  years 
of  age,  my  father  took  into  his  counting- 
house  a  youth  of  respectable  connexions 
and  family.  Charles  Montague  was  then 
sixteen,  and  possessing  the  most  attrac- 
tive qualifications,  which  promised  to  li- 
pen,  into  manhood,  with  every  grace.  As 
he  was  articled  to  my  father,  and  residing 
under  the  same  roof,  our  opportunities 
ofseei^ig  each  other  were  frequent;  and 
wheutji  a  few  years  rolled  over  our  heads,  a 
mutual  and  steady  attachment  had  sue- 
cee;ded  a  youthful  regard.  Charles  indeed 
po^essed  my  truest  affection,  and  the  idea 
of  any  other  never  presented  itself  to  my 
mind  ,  ^s  even  possible ;  and  Charles  and 
pi^sf  Ifjpo^d  fqnvarfl,  to  the,  ple^pipg  hope 
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of  that  time  arriving  when  we  should  be 
able  to  settle  in  lif^  with  credit  to  ouiv 
S6lve6»  and  t^  the  satiisfhetipn  of  our  friends ; 
for  though  Charles  loved  me  with  the 
sincerest  and  firmesit  aflf^tion;  yet  he  was 
not  Uhe  the  romantic  lovefsf  in  general, 
who  fitney  they  can  live  on  air ;  on  the 
^csmitMiy,  the  thoughts  of  our  future  weU 
Hv^  in  life  early  etigrossed  his  attention, 
Mid  hiB  steady  perseverance  in  busine^ 
oottld  not  Mi  tf  gaining  him  general  ap^ 
probation; 

My  pamita  saw  and  approved  our  muv 
tual  affection ;  and  with  all  the  sanguine 
hopes  of  youth,  I  pictured  to  myself 
days  of  liappiness  withthe  objeet  of  my 
choice. 

Dear  fieeting  moments,  how  soon  they 
passed  away  I  never  were  my  anticipations 
to  be  realized ;  the  brightest  hopes  lAj 
heart  entertained  were  suddenly  crushed 
and  blighted  fbi^  ever.  It  had  been  preL 
viously  arranged,  that  on  the  explmtioA 
of  Charles's  articles,  my  father  was  to 
hafve  admitted  him  into  partnership,  and 
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oariJnlDn'  to  have  followed:  bat  a  short 
ibne  before  that  would  have,  taken  placej 
a:  Bhddea  calamity  ovenvhelmed  us  aU< 
Gotisiderable  losses,  both  abroad  »fiid  at 
homev  shook  the  credit  of  my  father} 
vfbesk^  as  if  to  complete  his  ruin,  his  baoii^ 
ker,  in  whose  hands  was  invested  nearly 
the  whide  amount  of  his  propetty,  felled) 
and  reduced  my  unfortunate  parentofiwn 
affluence  and  happiness  to  poverty  mA 
niasery.  The  credit  of  th^  house  scmfe  bei» 
neath  the  blow;  be  resigned  the  Wfedc  of 
his  property  to  hk  oreditc^s^  and  leaving 
our  i^lendid  abode,  we  removed  to  ai{ 
humbler  dwelling.  But»  alas!  po^verty 
was  not  the  only  trouble  I  bad^to  encoun^ 
ter ;  all  my  hopes  were  crushed^  for 
Charles  too^.  tslas  i  was  involved  in  the  ge« 
wralruiir;  what  tittle  .pnoperty  he  pos^ 
atmedi  he  had  pkoed  inniy  father's  hands 
li^r «  specalataonr  for  as  he  was  to  htt9# 
been  admtted  so  shortly  into  tiie  oMicMi^ 
fae&adrnot  the  least  hesiiatioir  in  so^doitig^i 
this^i  like  all  tbei  reaf^  had  failed/ xsinid 
C^rles.fraadeft  d€8titule\6fva;d^         i 


/  J^ni^tl  paint  tny  feelings  ion  this  sad 
pcdkrioii ;  they  only  who  haye  expecteneed 
tliei}itter  pangs  of  poverty  can  enter  into 
my  ifedin^ :  an  onion  now^  ^t  t  suah  a 
fiiisislas  this^  between  Charles  and  inyjself^ 
^oidd  have  been  madness ;  and  my  long« 
cAiepisbed  .diream  of  happiiiejss  vanished  ibf 
p^k  ;:!Ehe:ditappointnient  of  Charles  was 
exoAsiBire ;  iendi||Sf  the  only  means  of  mend-* 
IQgr  ]ib  ;^rtrilne^  fbe  accepted  a  sitimtioa 
s^hidhitheiiiiitec^kt  of  a  friend  proeiifed 
liitf  h  httt  il^ial;a  £^  source  of  grief  was 
tiiis)to^l&iM-ii^;  separated  me  from  the  ob* 
jfsst  <:»f'q)[|5jttehder€st  afiebtion*  as  his.  neiv 
eiiipkiyft^VBi  that  of  a  tmveHer  to  a  lumse 

v^II<(iiiuiii'|)ass  over  my  grief  ^^t^tbk  events 
ftcr  it  ^ronild  lippew?  a^vw^ids^ess^to  dM^dt 
Qnkity)28(»Tdwsr;  tstr^ee^it  to  s^y^  it:waa 
eid^ssi$nv>lbrihis  Jtd;uiii^^  waajvery:^nc0i^ 
taim  dDnipartm^iiwp^visrowed  th^/ulnKMl: 
fKQisfeAil0yv^ftiidyac:  nogiriar  qQrr«apeiideiUd& 
^va0ti46  bejcanri^iiin  ibetweenfittsLojikir 
lODi^q  (time  /  Uo^jf  /spirits)  i  dom|)fatei[^lsimk 
tmdergtlieeiirei^rf^'^o&dnyijMterov^ 
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became  a  prey  to  dejection.  The  letters 
of  Charles,  which  were  fraught  with  affec- 
tion, were  my  only  comfort ;  on  them 
would  I  gaze,  as  the  only  pledges  of  liis 
love,  and  press  them  to  my  lips  with  all 
the  ardour  of  youthful  affection.  Alas! 
great  was  my  source  of  trouble,  for  with 
horror  I  beheld  my  beloved  parents  sink- 
ing also  beneath  the  weight  of  affliction. 
Poverty,  with  all  its  bitter  stings,  assailed 
them,  and  great  were  the  difficulties  we 
had  to  encounter.  I  exerted  those  trifling 
abilities  with  which  I  was  endowed  for 
our  support,  and,  in  a  small  degree,  suc- 
ceeded: but  both  from  mental  and  bodily 
suflFerings,  my  health  became  undermined, 
and  I  fell  a  prey  to  sickness.  My  tender 
mother  watched  over  me  with  unremitting 
care,  and  for  nearly  a  tivelvemonth  1 
struggled  between  life  and  death.  My 
mind  was  also  oppressed  with  care,  for 
Charles  being  now  at  a  considerable  dis- 
tance from  me,  our  correspondence  became 
less  freqitent,  while  he,  whdly  occupied  in 
-buanaa^    which    he    was   pursuing  with 
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steady  zeal  to  his  employer,  regarded  not 
my  anxiety  with  that  concern  which  I 
then  imagined  he  should ;  satisfied  as  to 
the  purity  q(  ;  his  own  intentions,  he  re- 
loainei}  contented  in  hi$  avocation,  look- 
ing forward  to  that  time  when,  by  bis 
own  industry  and  frugality,  he  could  re- 
turn  to  claim  my  hand,  guided  only  by, 
loy^e*  I  con^rued  into  neglect  and  want 
of.affefitioa :  and  here  arose  the  first  seed$ 
of  disoontent  within  my  bosom.  Weak 
and  languid  on  i*eoovering  from  a  bed  of 
VcknesSr  my  spirits  were  not  capable  of 
resuming  their  wonted  firmness,  and  all 
to  me  appeared  as  gloom  and  despair. 

It  was  at  this  period  I  became  ac-4 
qaainted  with  a  young  man  of  respectable 
conneetioHS.  Henry  Bdville  was  nearly 
the  same  stge  m  mysdf,  possessing  a  heart 
formed  in  natii  re's  softest  mould :  suscep^ 
tible  to  the  highest  degree,  and  aliye  to 
all  the  softer  ^n^^ations  of  love,  with  the 
utmost  spliei tude  he  v  watqhed  the  slow 
return  c£  health,  aa  it  stole  over  my  lan-^ 
frafnes  •  ;'Hi3  arm.  t^as  alvitays  rny 
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lendy  wppiorter^  and  he  hecaooe  nsy  cod- 
^bant  :wixip9nioB«  My  engagement  to 
C^iarleswas  known  to  him,  and  he  visated 
me  as  ^  friend !  Ab^  dangerous  delu- 
Slim  i  who  is  x^pable  of  defining  thcw 
awn  strength  ?— ^who  shall  say—"  So  ftr 
will  I  go,  and  no  farther  ?"  Yet  will  I:  do 
myself  I  the  justice  to  say,  my  heaa^t  had 
never  wai^ered  at  this  period'  from  ks  first 
attachment;  nor  would  it  ever,  had  tt(k 
the  thought  of  neglect  from  the  beloved 
object  wounded  its  pride.  Charles  sdldbm; 
wrote  me.  It  was  in  vain  I  oomplaiiied 
if)  my  epistles :  business  was  his?  solcr 
study#  and  to  that  he  had  yidded  his 
mind. 

I  dp  not  pfiean  to  excuse  my  own  we«k-t 
i^i^g;^  but  this  Qonduct  certainly  aotuated 
¥)y,i>p^nj;.yi».v^  gjrpat;  degree  towards 
S^Wy*  whft,nQW  ftpenly  avowed  a  passion 
fprif^ipj^,,  1^  b^soug^t  «»f:  Ito  aciceptil]i$ 
^^(^  ^  ^^t  $rst-ray  jQpw  w^biaj^ 

^if^^iiMPM^^  repubr 

Tf/?P  3^P«W  n^y  J^^ga^  J^r  a»;I;Wa^ibi? 
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offer  was  not  to  be  treated  with  oontedapt, 
sinqe  his  prospects  were  brilliant;  but 
alas  I  my  heart  was  torn  with  oontending 
passions;  Charles  was  still  its  toaster;  \mt 
the  idea  of  his  neglect  again  wounded  my 
pride. — *'  He  wishes  to  shake  me  offl'^  I 
Q:i0ntaUy jexdaimed,  '^  and  why  should  I 
X^^^.^  ofifer  which  would  enable  me  to 
^^  to.  ^  the  tcomfprts  of  my  beloved  pa- 
](^nt9??'  This  .thought  was  decisive  r  for 
their  sakes  alone  I  resolved  to  make  the 
i^^qifice.  Henry  was  a  great  favourite 
i^iith4hem.  Still  they  did  not  wish  me 
to.  act  ungenerously  by  Charles ;  and  with 
aheartfdmost  breaking  with  suppressed 
love,  I  determined  to  write  the  true  state 
pf  my  situation  to  Charles* 

You  will  acknowledge  this  act  requh^ 
some  resolution,,  but  I  reserved  on  it,  as 
I  considered  that  I  was  doing  right;  for 
if  Charles  wbhed  to  iM-eak  with  me^.  it 
gave  him  an  oppcxtunity  of  so  doing ;  and 
if  on  the  contrary,  and.  he  still  r^;arded 
me,  and  was  willing  to  keep  bis  protoise, 
I  mentally  determined  to  be  his 


nUINS  OF  arTHVALE  ABBEY.       145 

and  I  will  own  that  my  secret  hope  was, 
that  he  would  write  tne  in  terms  of  af- 
feetion,  and  still  assert  his  claims  to  my 
hand.  After  I  had  dispatched  this  letter, 
I  remained  a  prey  to  t!ie  greatest  anxiety, 
Henry  was  importunate,  and  on  my  ac- 
quainting him  with  the  steps  which  I  had 
taken,  he  appeared  extremely  mortified. 
It  was  in  vain  I  represented  to  him  that 
I  considered  it  as  an  act  of  justice  to 
Charles,  to  whom  I  was  betrothed,  and 
that  I  never  would  withdraw  myself  from 
him  without  his  own  sanction.  It  was 
with  pain  I  beheld  the  haughtiness  with 
which  Henry  treated  it.  His  pride, 
which  I  discovered  was  his  secret  failing, 
caught  alarm  at  the  idea  of  my  applying 
to  Charles,  before  I  would  consent  to  be 
his;  and  instead  of  applauding  the  mo- 
tives of  honour  which  prompted  me,  he 
condemned  it  as  wholly  useless. 

At  length  a  letter  arrived  from  Charles : 
my  agitation  was  so  great,  I  could  scarcely 
break  the  seal,  as  my  future  fate  seemed 


i_ 
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to  rest  upon  its  contents.  I  still  hoped 
to  find  it  replete  with  love;  but  ah,  how- 
great  Was  my  disappointment !  it  was  true, 
he  still  professed  his  sentiments  to  be  the 
same,  but  in  a  resolute  strain  he  -begged 
me  to  accept  the  hand  of  Mr.  Belville, 
whose  prospects  were  such  as  he  should 
tieTeragaiii  Tie  able  to  offer ;  and  strongly 
extorted '?me  to  fulfil  the  duty  which  I 
owed  my  iparents,  by  marrying  a  man 
who  was  able  to  raise  me  again  to  that 
rank  in  life  from  which  we  had  all  unfor- 
tunately fallen,  and  that  he  entirely  re- 
isigned  all  claims  to  my  hand. 
,  On  the  perusal  of  this' letter,  air  my 
resolution  forsook  me,  and  bursting  into 
tears,  I  gave  it  to  my  parents,  who  now 
^f  course  urged  me  to  accept  of  Mr.  Bet 
ville;  but  the  idea  that  Charles  no  longer 
loved  me  sunk  deep  into. my  heart—that 
heart  which  I  now  found  was  his  alone; 
and  the  thou^it  ofhis  desertion  and  fUse- 
hood,  as  I  considered  it,  stung  me  to  the 
soul."      .  '  '  ; 

Lady  Charlotte  paused  to  wipe  the  tears 
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^raofi  lier  eyes,  which  the  recollection  of 
^r  first  love  h^d  drawn  into  them. 

•*  And  was  it  possible,"  exclaimed  £011- 
Jyj  **tbat  absence  should  so  soon  have  had 
the  power  to  estrange  his  affection  from 
,ydu?  if  so,  oil  man,  where  is  thy  con- 
stancy! Separation  from  a  beloved  ob- 
ject could  not,  I  am  sure,  make  me' lose 
the  remembrance;  I  am  confident  no  time 
or  absence  could  ever  shake  me— what  say 
-you,^  •  Miss  Sedley  ?" 

Rosa  sighed  deeply  as  she  replied — 
**  Undoubtedly   not ;    I   could  dwell  for 

ever  on  the  recollection   of  those   ftom 

It 

whom  stem  fate  had  torn  me,  whilst  the 

:«ruel    separation    should    only   serve   to 

hdghten  my  love.     Zimmerman  asserts 

•' that  <  absence  increases  the  affection  of 

-two  really  and  tenderly  attached  objects :' 

^and  I  scruple  not  to  pronounce  that  being 

.as  w^eafc  and  puei41e  to  the  extreme,  who 

could . suffer  his  >afiection  to-be  lessened 

merely:  by  a  temporary  ^separation;  and 

such  as.  this  must  be  Mr.  Montague^  who 

.1^2     •      • 


r.i- 
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to\Ad  SO  soon  resign  the  hand  of  a  female 
endowed  with  every  charm  to  make  him 
happy." 

It  is  I,**  interrupted  lady  Charlotte, 
who  deserve  your  censure — I  was  that 
weak  being  who  suffered  myself  to  be  led 
away  by  the  attentions  of  another,  for 
Chaflesh-was^^  actuated  by  the  noblest  mo- 
^vei  Ihat'^veir  guided  the  heart  of  man, 
though  at  that  tirtie  his  virtues  were  bu- 
ried in  oblivion :  but  I  will  proceed  me- 
thodically.-^No  obstacle  now  appeared  to 
Wy  union  ivHh  Henry,  and*  as  I  persuaded 
myself  that  Charles^  no  longer  loved  me, 
I  endeavoured  to  banish  him  from  my 
heart.  Henry  was  now  all  rapture,  and 
in  a  short  time  he  led  me  to  the  altar. 
For  some  time  after  our  union,  I  persuaded 
myself  I  was  happy,  and  I  gradually  b6- 
gan  to  lose  the  bitterness  of  my  disap- 
pointment in  the  love  of  my  husband, 
which  was  of  that  romantic  kind  boider- 
ing  upon  adoriation,  and  which  is  seldom 
lasting^,  when  my  pea^ce  was  once  moi^e 
distui^d'^y^  second  letter  from  Charles, 
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which  I  have  ever  preserved,  and  which 
I  will  now  read  to  you." 

Lady  Charlotte  here  drew  forth  a  letter, 
which  was  directed  to  Mrs.  Belville,  and 
ran  as  follows : — 


"  MY  STILL-BELOVED  CHARLOXTp?^!  j 
"  Allow  me,  for  the  last  time,  to 
address  you  by  this  tender  title,  nor  do  not 
suffer  your  delicacy  to  be  hurt  by  this  lan- 
guage, and  cast  this  paper  from  you,  in  the 
idea  that  I  am  going  to  offer  a  profanation 
to  that  exalted  virtue  which  ever  claimed 
my  highest  respect.  No,  Charlotte,  you 
now  bear  the  sacred  character  of  wi/e,  nor 

^jwould  I  for  worlds  draw  you  one  moment 

.  piOia  the  duty  you  owe  your  husband ; 

,but  I  feel  you  must  necessarily  have  con- 
ceived a  very  unfavourable  opinion  of  my 

iwnduct,  and  I  cannot  bear  the  idea  of 
Jipying  lost  your  good  opinion ;  my  own 
honour  demands  a  vindication,  though 
idusimulation  has  for  a  short  time  been 
say  pursuit.     Could  you,  Charlotte,  think 


TOO     BtriNS  OF  ruthtale:  ABBET.' 

fbr  one  tnomfentthat  I  was^^ that base,^  that 
inconstant  wretch,  to  have  forgotten  the 
olgect  of  ray  first— -my  otdy  attachment  ? 
ah!  how  could  you  wrong  me  by  such  a 
supposition!  I  own  my  mind  has  been 
absorbed  in  business,  and  that  I  was  not 
perhaps  so  attentive  in  our  correspondence 
as  yeu'  ionlA  hate  wished ;  but  you  should 
bivi^jiAfdged- the'  motive  before  you  too 
hastily  00Dd8fnned~*it  was  you  alone  who 
v^e^  the  stiitiullis  to  exertion— 4t  was  ydil 
W^b6m  1 16<Dhi&d  upon  as  the  bright  rewavd 
of  aH  my  laboms;  and  I  fondly  anticipa^ 
taS  thfe  time  when  I  should  return,  ena« ' 
bted  by'my  own  industry  to  daim  the 
hand  of  her,  who,  though  lost  to  sight, 
wa9  ever  in  my  thoughts  ;  but,  alas !  thi^ 
pleasing  picture  yiraB  never  to  be  realized 
— I  rested  too  secure  on  my  own  in  ten* 
tions,  without  con^dering  th&  temptieittontfr 
to  which  you  were  exposed ;  and  wheti 
your  letter  reached  my  hands  corioemfiig 
Ilfr.  Bcflvilfe,  I  iawoke  ais  it  were  fkwh  al 
drieam  of  security  to  misery.  Yes,  Char- 
lotte, that  lettet  at  one  moment  depiiv^ 
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ooe  of  ev^ry ;  earthly  hope;  but  while  i^ 
fiHed  me  with  despair,  I  admired;  th^  ex^ 
alted  sentiments  of  its  writer—you  h^A 
a0ted  with  a  resolute  generosity,,  which 
few  wonaen  couW  have  done;  and  I  re- 
solye4  froQi  that  moment  to  resign  your 
hand.  Mt.  Belville's  prospects  were  fop 
beyond  what  I  could  ever  hope  \f>?  offe? 
you,  and  an  union  with.  hiai<  \y50uld  at 
once  T^ise  you  to  easQ  and  ind^pendencegi 
Thi^  consideration  was  deci^Y^ ;  jand  I 
WTotei  aa  answer,,  couched  in:  the  coldeet 
terms,  thinking  it  the  only  way  to  urge 
yoiir  acceptance  of  Mr^  Belville's  hand; 
fcN?  I  knew  your  geaeipua  heart  would 
never  suffer  yourself  to.be(K)mjQ.anothev'5^ 
if  you-  supposed,  that  it  would  cost  me  a 
pang^  Thp  result  ia  a$  I  wished,  and  you 
have  now:  h^omse  hh  wife,,  and  I  have 
tb^icQi^fttiQn  0f  knowing  youi  are  happy; 
2^wi  oh  I  m^y  XQU.  ev^  continue  so,  for 
it  is  purchased  by  the  sacrifice  of  mine  \ 
Injustice  to  that  love  which  I  vowed  to 
yiwii  I  mm%.  ^ss^&A^  that  no  timeorab^ 
MaMJuvi  (^eri  b^d :  powec  to  jihaJbe^  it,,  and 


i^l^p:^\  fbiA  €^6r  :eraile  yoiiAlBiEMit  n^  f&- 
j^tokfa^eeu  By  remaining  in^odKbao^^  i 
<^ rtMok  ton?7^u  wititoiit  a  eraiik^'  vrMbt 
yoliteust' forget  me;  and  thiit  ySa  vietf 
jb^lijqipy  with  your  iiusband^  shalVb^  my 
Sm^Mfkift^eet.  Bo  not  fear  thut  I  slnffl 
iMiv/  dnMttr^^ymr '  tranquillity— ^you  tHll 
lMM«r;4g^lwi|[  fifom  it  is  ray  inteii- 

liattqpfft;;ilii*pi(amt  to  return  to  Ixmdim, 
as  that  placerfaM  now  become  hatefal  to 
ine.  .  And  now,  Charlotte,  farewell !  all  I 
ask  is,  that  you  will  think  of  ihe  with 
pity,  and  not  condemnation ;  and  believe 
that  this  h^ift  ismI  never  cease  to  beat 
for  you  but  with  life, 
f  *'  Adieu'then,  beloved  Charlotte — adieu 
ioriever  K  think  of  me  as  ifae  earfy  fiitad 
of  yoiirTWitb ;  -for  in  naotiier  li^giit  will 
I  ask  yoii  to  mneoibfer  the  utrfbtimtiitb^ 

'^^  CfiARLBS  MONTAQfJfel.'* 

1 

■        >     .  .     .        .    •  • ,  • 

'    IdRdy  ^  Chariotte  egam  paused  atk .  tb$ 
conablsion  of  tbis  l^ter ;  the  tears  chased 
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eaeh  other  down  her  cheeks,  which  she 
vainly  endeavoured  to  repress,  and  evinced 
to  her  auditors  how  greatly  her  feelings 
were  still  interested  for  her  noble  lover, 
who  had  thus  resigned  his  own  claims 
to  happiness  in  the  hope  of  securing 
hers;  both  Rosa  and  Emily  sympathized 
with  her  in  her  griefs,  and  were  now  warm 
in  their  praise  of  Charles  Montague ;  while 
lady  Charlotte  composing  herself,  prepared 
to  finish  her  eventful ibiitoryvc'iM  •••■*■'  -^ 
I-  .tiiiiil'.)  .woti  hnA    ,9in 

rl'  ■'.  -    i"»<  J'ulJ  .ei  Jfe» 

in- I  CHAPTER  tXvi  ^M)  iflrti 


f"  On  the  receipt  of  this  letter,"  continued 
the  fair  widow,  "  I  was  extremely  agi- 
tated ;  all  the  love  I  had  borne  him  seem- 
ed to  return  with  redoubled  power;  and  I 
blamed  myself  for  my  hasty  union  with 
Henry,  which  I  now  considered  was  the 
height  of  imprudence  and  ingratitude,  as 
by  that  event  I  had  r^idered  a  faithful 
h3 


1 

A 
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tSt;  md  I  f^t  that  the  ide»  erf  ptior 
ebttles  wcHild  for  ^ef  niat  Hiy  oWft  Bap-< 
pffiesi. 

^tn  the  wArftitih  of  my  feelfAgS  I  sb€«i^* 
ed  the  tetter  tb  Mr.  Bfelvffle,  a^  I  wish^ 
fa  b^fr  At)  ^ct^ts  Iroth^  tiiy  hasbdtid,  and 
^Wlikd  M  thi-oil^n  out  iiinta  at  tlie 
i^biYst^^^  1  felt  aii  itT#ai(d 

lydafeatioti  ifl  thtis  yhldteating  MM;  by^ 
^o  d6ii^g»  hoWeteK  I  eventually  settled  toy 
own  miseiy,  as  from  this  period  Henry- 
treated  me  with  much  unkindness :  alas ! 
I  soon  found  the  adoring  lover  had  sunk 
into  the  tyrannical  husband ;  it  was  not  in 
his  nature  to  keep  constant  long  to  one 
object,  and  in  a  very  short  time  I  became 
i  neglect^  wife. 

"  Thi^  haughthi^s  of  his  tempei^  Wte 
a  graiid  s<Hiirce  of  uneasities*  to  me,  wbieh 
soon  became  augmented  by  an  ev*rit  sud- 
den and  utiex^ted— ^by  the  decease  cf  a 
di^taftt  relatiott,  who  wa#  fbund  to  die 
wlthbiit  issue,  H^ry  was  proved  to  be 
his  heir,  not  only  to  bis  estates,  but  to  his 


LM^j-.:.-.^ 
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t^lfr:  this  added  fresh  Hie  to  the  pride  of 
■Henry,  and  the  appellation  of  sir  Henry 
Somers  sounded  in  his  ear  like  ina^c 
Behold  me  now  surrounded  by  wealth 
and  greatness,  envied  by  most  as  the  hap- 
piest of  my  sex ;  for  always  possessing  a 
great  share  of  spirits,  I  concealed  the 
thorn  that  rankled  in  my  heart,  apd  kept 
in  seqret  the  neglect  of  my  husband.  My 
parents,  for  whose  sake  I  had  thus  sacri- 
ficed myself,  at  this  time  both  paid  the 
debt  of  nature ;  they  died  happy  in  the 
thoughts  that  I  was  so,  for  to  them  I  had 
never  complained  of  the  unkindness  of 
sir  Henry,  not  wishing  to  embitter  their 
peace  of  mind. 

"  I  now  felt  completely  wretched ;  I 
had  no  friend  to  sooth  the  pangs  of  my 
heart,  for  he  who  should  have  been  all  to 
me,  had  sunk  into  the  cold  unfeeling 
husband,  and  even  ungenerous  enough, 
upon  every  trifling  occasion,  to  reproach 
me  with  having  raised  me  to  his  rank  in 
life.  I  fear,  however,  Z  shall  tire  your  pa- 
tience by  this  prolixity— rl  will  therefore 


Jj 
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aplltlWli9%  upbraiding:  me  witik  enocai^t 
igUiiig^A  9eoret  passion^ for  himr  £t*  wm^ 
a|^  ^^4i^H<i^  tlMit  Selew  M-— ^  a  ^ndt 
Q^^Or^Bil^  djghst  Irtofe  me  a^ter  ta 
««?ilfe»§*^fcJgre0fthle,  she.  wouH  pass  -^ 
jfe^^ini^^  IHPI^^j  wy  K)o£  '  She  wasr* 
yi?HBgyte^^^a>^^«^^y^  and  having  w>W 
l<;^f i|^,r  Jast49^^  parent,  she  wished 

t^|lj|p^j»pyili^«,abQ#?^^^^    somiB  friendji 
aQ4:rh^xSf^tioii  w^^  .mys^    Forlorn^ » 
I  at  .t^«ti  fw^  jBppe^ed,  I  avails  mjfB^ 
of  her  offer  with  joy ;  and  on  mentioning 
ft  to  sir  Henry,  r  he  .i^pp^^red  a^  equatiy^^ 
pleased  ^s  my^l^  j^^^^oiielty  :^«l«fQs  the  pas4 
sion  which  .guji^  ,?b|#.;l|eart4?aiad./ir^jftr 
short  time  S^ejfia  became,  anr  inmate  vnder 
our4K>o€  V I  bad  not* seen^  her  for  some  few 
years,  and  w^s  surprised  at  the  iteration 
Ml  l)^^x  person  and,  numOiers  j^  in  the;  former . 
she  was  certajinly  improyedi  being  very 
lovety  ^  feature,  and  of  a  fine  command* 
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ing  figure;  but  I  was  grieved  on  finding 
the  levity  and  thoughtlessness  of  her  dis- 
position ;  yet  I  had  no  idea  of  the  insin^ 
cerity  of  her  heart,  and  I  trusted  her  with 
the  inmost  secrets  of  my  soul.  Sir  Henry 
was  delighted  with  her — it  was  enough' 
for  him  that  it  was  a  new  face — and  h 
soon  had  the  mortification  of  finding  itiy^ 
self  openly  treated  with  the  greatest  *i#l'^ 
difference,  and  Selena  courted  and  adoreiE^ 
Remonstrance  was  in  vain,  and  I  submit-'' 
ted  to  my  fate  in  silence — still  carrying ' 
smiles  in  my  countenance,  and  in  ray  heart  ^ 
rankling  thorns.  Believing  Selena  my 
friend,  I  had  entrusted  her  with  the  his- 
tory of  my  attachment  to  Charles,  and  had 
wept  to  her  over  his  last  letter,  and  his 
uncertain  fate :  this  was  eventually  com- 
municated to  sir  Henry  ;  naturally  jealous, 
it  roused  the  green-eyed  monster  in  his 
bosom,  and  his  usage  to  me  became  little 
short  of  brutal,  while  to  Selena  he  was 
all  gentleness  and  amiability — in  a  word, 
he  was  to  her  what  he  had  once  been  to 
me,  before  the  mask  was  drawn  from  his 


1^8    wtftm^  of  BtrtnvALis  assi^^ 

ftee^  fmt  deieehrig^  ds  I  bad'  £>uti4  NM» 
1  bad  no  idea  thstt  he  would  have  earned 
hik  perfidy*  so  far.  Tb  be  hri^f^  I  sbaU 
proeeed  to  say,  that,  forgetting  those  tie« 
^Rrfelicb^  bound  him  to  me,  and  those  vows 
i^diieh  he  pledged  at  the  sacred  altar,  h6 
prevaHed  on  the  treacherous  Selena  tb 
el^e  with  him  fiMf  the  Continent, 
r^'  I  cmfiot  describe  my  sensations  oil 
being  thus  deserted.  Sir  Henry  had  ceW 
tatnly,  by  bi$>  cdndUot  to  me,  forfeited  the 
afiecfKHi  i  once  felt  for  him>  but  stiH  my 
feeMnga  as  a  Wifb  were  most  acute.  But 
whiat  were  my  saifeitegsf,  in  comparisml 
with  those  cf  sir  Henry  and  the  wretdbed 
Selena?  Soon  indeed^d  libe  handof  jus* 
tiee  overtake  them ;  c]^ckly  did  an  oflfi^d-' 
ed  God  inffict  bis  awful  vengeance  on 
th^  head.  It  is  said^— ^  The  wages  of 
sin  are  death,*  aod  most  fully  waa  this 
awAil  truth  exemplified  in  them.  Before 
I  could  recover  from  the  shock  I  had  sos^ 
tidtied,  I  received  mdre  afflictiDg  intelli-^ 
gtnoe — the  wretched  couple  had  not  pro-^ 
eeeded  many  miles  on  their  journey,  be* 


ttUINS  OF  aUTHVALE  ABBEY.       159 

fere  the  carriage  in  which  they  travelled 
Was  overturned.  Sir  Henry,  with  his 
««uat  impetuosity,  had  ordered  it  to  drive 
at  a  furious  rate,  and  the  consequence 
was,  it  came  in  contact  with  a  waggon; 
both  were  thrown  out,  and  the  unhappy 
Selena  killed  on  the  spot.  Thus  was  this 
wretclied  girl  precipitated  into  eternity, 
with  all  her  unrepented  sins  on  her  head. 
Sir  Henry  was  taken  up  alive,  but  most 
severely  bruised,  and  the  agitation  of  his 
mind  bringing  on  a  fever,  the  surgeon 
pronounced  him  past  recovery.  In  this 
state  remorse  stung  him  with  all  its  bit- 
temCBs ;  he  thought  on  the  form  of  the 
wretched  Selena;  he  upbraided  himself  as 
the  cause  of  her  untimely  end ;  and  as, 
with  all  the  enthusiasm  and  romantic  no- 
tions of  his  ckaracter,  he  really  felt  a  pas- 
sion for  her  which  had  not  yet  been  cool- 
ed by  time,  so  were  his  feelings  roused  to 
agony;  but  as  he  felt  the  hand  of  death 
ftst  stealing  over  his  languid  form,  his 
thoughts  gradually  turned  on  me — his 
forsaken    wife    continually   haunted    his 
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iOMilfiivitixm, :  and  he  beeame  Mqfuial^i 
With  thk  aiwfiil  jtnith,  thirt:  howev^tt  mm 
mlAf  tin  while  in  the  fall  posseswota -ilf 
ffrength  and  health,  a  time  tiw^  tesoe 
#hen  fat9  career  of  vioe  shall  meet  its  ;ffii« 
niehment,  and  that  the  horn^  of  a  denttw 
hied  jBrw  pangs  wli^ich  eannot  be  lightly^ 
]^  tti(diife('''gir  Heniy  felt  most  acoteljr 
^^ieritete'^^irf^^ii^eh  he  had  been  guilty^ 
^(9,'  HSIIfkd'oHljr  meajis  of  atonement^  ke 
d^t&edi  I  itti^t  im^iediately  be  sent  foi^^ 
Jit^  he^tckildiiot  die  hitppy  without  sediaig 
ftH$.^^  TMi  atte«iclaht  thefefore  immediately^ 
A^t^dff  ati^  ej^ess^  to  beg  I  would^hasteii 
ibqui^k  as  poaiiible^  or  he  feared  I  should 
tiM>t^iihd  his  master  alive.  >;; 

■  **  I  will  leave  you  t6  oonmve  ^my  feel* 
ifigsat  this  afflictini^  intcUigenee;  Skiffice 
it  td  say,  I  set  off  direbtlf  ^  and  amved^at 
the  inn  to  Whk^  sir  Benry  bad  -  beeif 
taken,  and  had- the  satisfaetiiHi  of  findihj^ 
him  alive.  H&  wias  much  affected  at  tM 
sight  tDf  me;  and  in  the  UMist  pa^hetfe 
Idiignage  begged  my  for^veness.  Ofthii 
I  assi^ed  him,  i^i  wel!  as  toy  a^^tatSdki 
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would  permit ;  and  the  first  painful  emo- 
tions over,  he  appeared  pleased  with  my 
sittentions.  I  nursed  him  night  and  day, 
and  endeavoured  to  pour  the  balm  of  con- 
solation in  his  bosom ;  for  his  sincere  con- 
trition awakened  the  utmost  pity  in  my 
heart,  and  I  forgot  my  own  wrongs  in 
aideavouring  to  soften  the  pangs  which 
he  felt :  he  expressed  the  greatest  solici- 
tude for  my  future  welfare,  and  requested, 
if  ever  Charles  Montague  should  present 
himself  again  to  my  view,  that  I  would 
give  him  my  hand. — '  He  alone,'  cried 
he,  '  is  worthy  of  you ;  but  for  me  he 
might  now  have  been  happy  with  that 
gem  which  I,  like  the  base  Judean,  threw 
away.  Charlotte,'  he  continued,  '  I  never 
was  worthy  of  you — naturally  of  an  in- 
constant wavering  disposition,  I  have  pur- 
sued each  newer  face  without  control.  I 
trampled  down  the  bonds  of  sacred  ho- 
nour, in  drawing  you  from  your  engage- 
ment with  the  noble  Montague,  and  when 
I  gained  you,  instead  of  prizing  your  ex- 
alted, generosity  and  virtue,  I  basely  ne- 


QOttldrnotiniaKev}?!}!!  ^.weccmpkiisB  fiiPtbe 
l^^imdi  a  miin  aa^^^S^  md 

m&0ti  hm^y  da  I  hope  yoia  will  isome 
4figrtrg9in  the  happjr  wtelt^enieel  iofV^^^^^ 
i9&i^ixAnA  that  pusL  nuay  reward  liiit  6di^ 
stagey  with  your  h£«nd.H      -      '  -  V^ 

^iMff^.Ii tibonk yott^^  for  your  good  wish,'*  ir«^ 
^lud  her4ad3rsh^;>f'  bat  1  c^niMt  firt^ 
toysBl^  fidlJvatty^jsach  hopes;  it  kllidve 
>tiimltpii3i»abteii4[hmtACharI^^  has  by  thjis 
tie;i^.4S»9qtteiLtme,  aad  perhaps  evenmil- 
.%eid^ws^it(i>imoth€rw^^^^^^^^^  ^^        .       >    if; 
"  Itdbr*ot;»hmfc  ao^  «id  En^^   "^Mf. 
J^^la^ie  ]mre«ineJb^.a  ]iob1ene8»  of  dis- 
pfMlliQir^i^wIiubda^^^^^        exemplified  jki 
^ffiite  «alitm;  &T  to  y  idd  upL^tina  bfcg&rt 
fi£iG^e0:(Byrita»d4;eiidei»sft  aSection  ta  aao- 
t^^y  i9riii4ie^  a^itasfeiof  ^i^ixmttfl^^ 
s^gr  li4Q4^!^^^^^^''^^^^^        tibe»ic«Ke 

p[iftnyYiv«lb%.bfiiri  tliat»sei«r€tnal  Icuundw- 
g0dni<Cbis.i8ato  <«f  »iseagr.'^^:^She^(^BNd 
iMfe(»>  jspdilcu  <6ii4^kdy  /  CluKrlotiet  Tea£ly: 
gy6|Ked(  jiei?  fec^yng^ithmi^^i^ed^ 
:tateillj&  ,.'C?  ni^r^ji^hfJLi  Moa     .?j<k  not 

v:  ^  IXte  tibiei»d^o«vto?  sorAst-dmiag^^ 
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recital  of  Rosa  and  lady  Charlotte,  tliat 
the  hour  for  dinner  was  now  fast  arriving, 
and  they  ibund  they  must  hasten  to  dress. 
Mrs.  Harrison  entered  the  apartment  be- 
fore they  quitted  it,  and  with  great  kind- 
ness inquired  if  Rosa  was  well  enough  to 
join  them,  or  if  she  would  take  her  dinner 
in  her  own  room  ?  Rosa,  however,  made 
an  effort  to  appear  composed,  and  avowed 
her  ability  to  take  her  repast  with  the  fa- 
mily, at  which  all  the  parties  present  ex- 
pressed their  pleasure ;  and  they  now  se- 
parated for  the  business  of  the  toilet. 
.;.  When  lefl  alone,  Rosa  once  more  gave 
rvent  to  her  grief,  by  a  flood  of  tears,  which 
afforded  some  relief  to  her  oppressed  heart. 
— "  Oil,  cruel  fate !"  she  mentally  apos- 
trophized, "  hast  thou  any  thing  more  in 
store  for  me?  Already  is  my  cup  of  mi- 
sery full,  yet  I  fear  thou  hast  still  more  of 
wretchedness  for  me  to  taste.  Oh,  Hea- 
ven !  if  my  worst  fears  should  be  confirm- 
ed, this  house  can  no  longer  be  an  asylum 
for  me.  Lord  Darlington  too,  should  it 
:prav;e  so^— but  why.  sllould  I  torment 
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CHAPTER  X. 


On  repairing  to  the  dining-parlour,  Rosa 
beheld  Mr.  Horace  alone,  who  rising  on 
her  entrance,  instantly  advanced  towards 
her,  and  taking  her  still  trembling  hand, 
he  inquired,  in  the  kindest  accents,  if  she 
were  recovered  from  her  severe  indisposi- 
tion? \     ■  ■ 

Rosa,  though  grateful  for  his  kindness, 
shrunk  from  his  impassioned  looks — looks 
which  conveyed  too  forcibly  the  senti- 
ments of  his  heart.  Assuming  a  reserve, 
she  replied—"  I  ana  much  better  than  I 
was,  and  can  now  only  express  my  sincere 
thanks  for  your  attention,  sir,  and  am 
sorry  that  my  trifling  illness  should  have 
given  you  any  concern,  and  so  much 
trouble." 

*'  Concern^  and  tremble^  Miss  Sedley  !'* 
he  returned ;  ^*  what  words  are  those  to  a 
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being  SO  interested  in  your  fate  as  I  am! 
Can  I  view  that  lovely  form  thus  sinking 
with  silent  grief,  without  feeling  the  most 
acute  sensations? — should  I  deserve  the 
name  of  a  man,  or  a  Christian,  if  I  did  not 
more  tlian  commiserate — if  I  did  not  seek 
to  alleviate  the  sorrow  which  encompasses 
you  ?  Oh,  grant  me  your  confidence,  and 
rest  assured  of  my  sincerity — my  respect, 
and,  permit  me  to  say,  my  pity  for  your 
sufferings." 

"  Pity  !"  reiterated  Rosa,  while  the  un- 
bidden tear  stole  down  her  cheek  ;  "  and 
is  there  a  being  who  pities  the  wretched 
Rosa — who  participates  in  her  woes?"  She 
paused  to  conceal  her  emotion,  but,  as  if 
suddenly  recollecting  herself,  she  resumed, 
in  a  serious  tone — "  1  thank  you,  sir,  for 
your  commiseration,  but  cannot  grant 
your  request,  or  receive  your  kind  inten- 
tions." 

"  Cannot !"  replied  Mr.  Horace ;  "  may 
I  ask  whence  arises  this  studied  coldness? 
Hear  me.  Miss  Sedley ;    I  am  no    trifler ; 

VOL.  I.  I 
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my  professions  to  you  are  the  result  of 
sound  deliberation,  and  I  should  have 
avowed  my  sentiments  long  since,  but 
that  I  could  never  obtain  the  happiness  of 
seeing  you  done ;  but  now  that  I  have  at 
last  that  pleasure,  I  must  beg  you  to  grant 
me  a  patient  hearing.** 

Rosa  bowed  in  silence ;  she  was  evi- 
dently much  agitated,  as  Mr.  Horace' i^- 
sumed—**  I  should  suppose.  Miss  Sediey, 
you  cannot  be  at  a  loss  to  comprehend  the 
nature  of  my  feelings :  unused  to  the  flimsy 
effusions,  or  to  the  practice  of  flattery,  I 
would  wish  to  be  candid  ^ind  concise,  as 
I  am  convinced  you  possess  an  under- 
standing superior  to  the  generality  of  your 
sex.  My  heart  acknowledges  the  higU 
endowments  with  which  you  are  gifted; 
that  heart  pants  to  become  the  partner  of 
so  much  merit;  arid  if  I  have  be6n  so 
blessed  as  to  excite  a  sentiment  in  your 
bosoih,  how  happy  then  will  be  my  tot ! 
Oh,  Rosa,  speak,  and  relieve  my  suspense." 

He  gazed  tenderly  in  her  face,  which 
was  suffused  with  blushes.     She  endea- 


RUINS  OF  RUI^HVylLi:;  ABBEY*       171 

evoqred  to  speak,  but  her  voice  failed  her; 
b^r  lips  quivered,  and  the  sentence  die^ 
away  unh^rd. 

"Dearest  Rosa,  why  thi^  (emotion ?" 
he  resumed;  "it  at  o^ee  distresses  and 
please  me:  say  then,  what  am  I  to  hope, 
or  what  am  I  to  fear  ?" 

At  this  crisis  the  door  opened,  and  the 
rest  of  the  family  made  their  .^ppeaiance. 
Kosat  though  confused,  fek  glad  of  this 
yeliefi  as  the  conversation  of  Mr.  Horace 
l)^  given  her  great  pain;  while  be,.^uch 
chagrined  at  this  unseasonable  interrup- 
tion, walked  to  the  \vindow  to  conceal  his 
vexation.  All  appeared  to  fix  a  scruti«- 
nizing  glance  at  the  agitated  pair,  while 
the  cheek  of  Emily  Harrison  became  pale 
as  death.  Lady  Charlotte,  who  was  lea,n^ 
ing  on  her  arm,  beheld  her  visible  emo- 
tion with  pity,  and  endeavoured,  by  well- 
timed  remarks  on  indifferent  subjects,  to 
draw  the  attention  of  the  rest  of  the  party^ 
while  Mr.  Horace,  recovering  from  his 
momeintary  embarrassment^  advanced  wi^|k 
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his  ufiual  politeness  to  hand  the  ladies  to 
their  chains  In  vain  did  Rosa  summon 
all  her  fortitude  to  her  aid  to  conceal  the 
depressiott  of  her  spirits ;  her  uneasiness 
of  mind  was  too  visible  to  escape  observa- 
lion ;  her  food  remained  almost  untouch- 
ed, and  the  unbidden  tear  stole  at  inter- 
vals in  her  ey6s.  Mr.  Horace  watched 
her  every  nioVement,  and  his  spirits  also 
sank  at  her  visible,  though  secret  sorrow. 
He  was  on  the  rack  of  suspense— -he  knew 
not  #hether  to  encourage  his  hopes;  but 
he  felt,  without  her,  that  the  pang  of  dis- 
{^pointed  love  would  rankle  in  his  heart, 
find  mar  all  his  future  prospects  in  life. 
The  contagion  of  melancholy  seemed  to 
have  spread  around  their  fireside;  for  oh 
easting  his  eyes  towards  Emily,  he  beheld, 
tci  his  visible  surprise,  the  pensiveness 
which  stole  over  her  countenance.  Lady 
Charlotte  looked  grave — and  even  Miss 
Monimia  appeared  serious  and  silent. 

Miss  Dashley  chatted  away  with  Lori- 
iner,  and  were  the  only  two  exceptions  to 
the  general  glooip  which  pervaded.    Dur- 
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ing  dinner,  she  expressed  her  wish  to  go 
to  the  theatre  in  the  evening;  and  Mr. 
LiOrimer,  all  attention,  begged  leave  to  ac- 
company her,  to  which  she  gave  lier  as- 
sent ;  and  the  rest  of  the  company  were 
not  Gorry  at  this  arrangement,  as  it  afford- 
ed them  an  opportunity  of  passing  an 
evening  in  rational  amusement,  but  which 
did  not  suit  the  gay  Miss  Daahley,  or  her 
self-adoring  lover. 

Mr.  Horace  read  to  the  ladies;  while 
Miss  Monimia,  as  usual,  declaring  it  would 
not  be  any  interruption  to  her,  resumed 
her  pen.  The  subject  Mr.  Horace  had 
chosen  was  a  treatise  on  happiness;  and 
as  it  described  its  mutability  on  earth,  he 
sighed  to  think  how  nearly  his  own  was 
wrecked ;  his  thoughts  wandered  from  the 
book;  and  at  length,  laying  Jt  aside,  he 
proceeded  to  make  his  remarks  on  the  sub- 
ject in  question. — "  Happiness  is  indeed  a 
cheat !"  he  exclaimed,  "  for  life  is  one 
continued  state  of  restless  inquietude  to 
most  mortals." 

"  I  should  hope,  sif,"  said  lady  Char- 
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lotte,  smiKrig,  "that  j^mi  db  not  speak 
feelingly.  Ydtr,  I  should  sujip6s6,  ste 
under  the  domiftkHi  of  a  distempered  ima*' 
gination  a^  little  a$  any  person  can  be  itt 
this  vale  of  sorrbw ;  for,  by  your  prfeach* 
ing  and  piiactie^,  you  have  ever  evinced  a 
contented  calhine^^t  suitable  to  the  sacred 
profession  of  whieh  3ron  have  made  choice." 

"  I  do  not  pretend  to  more  philosophy 
than  others,"  he  returned,  "  though  un- 
i;rorthy  should  I  be  of  the  sacred  order 
witSii%hidi  I  am  gifted,  did  I  not  endear 
vouT  to  act  as  a  Christian,  whose  only  p«rt 
in  the  great  theatre  of  life,  is  to  perform 
the  ta^fc  of  probation  on  earth,  which  h&Ai 
us  to  another  and  a^  better  world.** 

"Theworldi"  interrupted  Miss  Monimia; 
without  knowing  their  previous  conversa- 
tion— **  have  you  nothing  better  to  talk  of 
than  an  uftgriateful  world?  I  hrte  the 
world ;  as  Young  says— 

'Tis  a  mingled  mob— ^a  ti'anderhig  herii-^ 

Eaf  ch*s  tgefluiue  hom^  the  scepter*d  and  tfae  «lave.      ^ 

But  pray,"  she  continued,  *^  What  \<ras 
your  subject  in  question  ?** 
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-  -  "  The  fellacious  one  of  happiness,"  rei- 
plied  lady  Charlotte;  "can  you.  Miss 
Monimia.  who  are  so  great  a  stiidier  of 
nature,  inform  us  where  it  is  to  be  found? 

'  Plant  of  celestial  seed,  if  dtopp'd  beluw, 

Sav  m  vvliat  moiial  suil  tlinu  deign'st  to  grow  r" 

"Pope,  you  know,"  returned  Miss  Mo- 
nimia,  "  says — 

To  no  spot  contia'd  is  happiress  sincxre;.  , 

Tis  no  where  to  be  found,  or  every  where." 

"It  is  a  just  conclusion,"  cried  Mr. 
Horace ;  "  but  I  fear  there,  are  very  few 
who  really  see  the  happiness  which  they 
are  permitted  to  enjoy,  and  who  do  not  re- 
pine against  the  will  of  Heaven,  and  wan- 
tonly sigh  for  that  which  they  suppose 
others  to  possess.  The  monarch  that 
reposes  under  a  rich  embroidered  canopy, 
yet  fears  his  subjects'  treachery,  sighs  for 
the  Iiumble  and  happy  state  of  the  shep- 
herd ;  while  the  poor  man  repines  against 
fortune,  and  laments  that  he  was  not  born 
to  the  greatness  whicli  awaits  the  peer. 
—-The  lover  sighs  for  the  mistress  of  his 
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^dfi^HoM.'fthd feels  dl^hoi^  toH^uring  ^ett* 
%kidA^  which  aj^onize  the  mind,  until  he 
tkh' ascertain  the  true  state  of  hei*  heiart, 
^d  ifelieve  ft  at  once  firom  that  most  cruel 
tc^^ent  of  suspense." 

'^^^During  this  last  assertion,  he  fixed  an 
eloquent  look  of  inquiry  on  Rosa,  hoping 
site  Would  make  some  reply,  as  she  must 
of  course  be  aware  of  his  meaning.  He 
was  however  disappcnnted ;  she  remained 
ntiute;  her  eyes  were  cast  downwards  in 
dejection,  and  she  appeared  the  complete 
picture  of  tliQ.  passion  he  was  so  ably  de- 
scribing. He  again  felt  hurt ;  but  obsenr- 
ing  that  Miss  Monimia  was  closely  watch- 
ing his  countenance,  he  forced  a  smile  into 
his  fQce,  as  he  wished  to  draw  her  atten- 
tion from  himself. — **  The  author/'  he 
resumed,  *^  seeks  for  the  approbation  of  the 
world,  whose  fiery  ordeal  will  either  raise 
his  hopes  beyond  the  pinnacle  of  happi« 
ness,  or,  by  one  critique,  dash  his  long- 
cherished  prospect  of  fame,  and  all  his 
promised  greatness,  to  the  earth." 

**And,"  retorted  Miss  Monimia,  **doea 
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not  the  ambitious  priest  sometimes  forget 
|he  -duties  of  bis  lioly  function,  sigh  for 
^e  fame  of  an  Alexander,  and  vainly 
imagine  that  the  army  was  the  only  field 
in  which  he  should  have  gained  applause  ?" 

"  All,  no  doubt,  sigh  for  that  which 
they  do  not  possess,  and,  the  moment 
they  obtain  it,  it  is  utterly  disregarded," 
exclaimed  lady  Charlotte.  "  I  have  my- 
self experienced  this,  and  can  now  learn 
to  view  the  fallacy  of  all  earthly  enjoy- 
ments." 

"  Your  observation  is  just,"  cried  our 
young  clergyman  ;  "  and  as  the  Almighty 
only  meant  this  world  to  be  a  state  of  pro- 
bation to  us,  it  is  wicked  and  ungrateful 
to  be  always  Inurmuring  at  our  untoward 
fate.  Happiness,  which  all  aim  at,  and 
which  but  few  attain,  consists  only  in  the 
practice  of  virtue ;  and  now,  to  dismiss  the 
subject,  in  the  words  of  the  poet — 

'  Know  then,  this  trutli,  enough  for  man  to  know, 
^,  ,   Virtue  alone  is  happiness  bdovv." 

As  the  hour  was  now  getting  late,  he 
ill  13 


cKduoftviittttv  hh  reading,  attdtke  cttfl' 
TCrsatSdn  became  nittre  getietvi.  Ro^ 
was  the  fitfrt  to  reti^,  still  plaidmg  indts^ 
I>ositiC)R-as  an  excuse;  and,  with  an  at^ing 
heart,  Mh  Ho#«k6  beheld  her  quit  the 

White  oor  sorrowing  heroine  again 
sought  the  sbfitede  of  her  ohamber,  where 
^et»dM  ifidulgefteely  in  th«  grief  whioh 
was  Ataify  innovating  her  fnmi,  the  de& 
dattttion  of  Mt.  HoiAce  had  filled'  het- 
with  increasing  uneasiness.  It  wai-  tr»e 
'!^  viewed  Mm  &  anmniEfble  Jroting  man, 
with'Whod!)  she  tf%ht  hav^  experStiticea 
ratiionftl  happiness  cm  airtb  ;  but  she  hwd 
no  heart  to  hestow ;  her  fate  was  alrea^ 
fixed;  vnd  the  ccwviction  ihat  it  ww  a 
dkvadfal  •one,  figain  crossed  her  brain— ht»- 
'senses  were  ^most  ovef^wered,  and^e 
threw  herself  on  her  couch,  where  she  in- 
dulged  in  sffl  the  lusuty  of  heart-rending 
woe. 

A  few  succeeding  days  passed  on,  with- 
out any  interesting  events  occurring, 
cept  that  of  Mr.  Horace  endci 
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obtain  another  private  interview  with 
Rosa,  which  she  as  studiously  avoided. 
This  he  could  not  but  observe,  and  his 
anxiety  and  suspense  were  almost  too 
much  for  his  spirits.  He  thought  her 
conduct  strange  and  mysterious;  but  so 
perfectly  did  he  feel  convinced  of  her  in- 
tegrity, that  he  wouid  not  suffer  a  doubt 
to  dwell  in  his  bosom  which  was  injurious 
to  her  honour,  until  at  length  circum- 
stances arose  which  excited  his  utmost 
alarm. 

During  his  absence  one  morning.  Miss 
Dashley,  who  had  remained  at  home  in 
expectation  of  the  promised  visit  of  her 
guardian,  was  sitting  with  the  rest  of  the 
ladies  at  work  in  the  drawing-room,  when 
the  servant  announced  lord  Darlington, 
who  immediately  entered,  bowing  with 
great  servility  around,  and  extending  his 
hand  towards  his  ward,  was  addressing  her, 
when  he  was  interrupted  by  a  loud  and 
piercing  scream.  All  turned  towards  the 
object  of  their  alarm,  and,  to  their  great 
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'f^frtdmrinsfieBt,  befadd  the  hapless cRosff rm 
a.'^t|ite  of  msenribility.  ^  x  '; 

KH^Shehad  nearly  fallen  on  the  floor,  last 
wa3  caught  by  lady  Charlotte,  who  $tt{P 
p^tod  her  l^ad  on  her  knea  All  uttered 
some  exclamation  of  surprise;  but  nd 
sooner;  did  lord  Darlington  behold,  her 
fiiic^  than  his  own  countenance  became 
tvan^fixed  with  horror,  his  features  were 
cenvulsed  with  rage,  and  his  eyes  glared 
with  malicious  fury .^-^^^  By  what  super-< 
natural  means,"  he  at  length  articuIated,^^ 
*},  do  I  behold  that  wretched  girl  in  thia 
house,  and ,  in  the  society;  of  my  ward  ? 
has  she  dar^  to  intrude  herself  cm  Miss 
Dashley  with  any  false  pretences  ?  Speak, 
I  say— ^instantly  inform  me  all  you  know 
ofherr 

^  Nothing,  my  lord,  I  assure  you,*'  re^ 
turned  Miss  Dashley ;  ♦*  I  have  no  inti- 
macy with  her  whatever,  though  residing 
in  the  same  house;  for  considering  her 
as  a '  very  mysterious  character,  I  iave 
avoided  all  hitercourse  with  her."  , 

His  lordship's  face  assumed  more  com* 
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posurC'  at  this  avowal  of  his  ward. — 
"  You  did  right,"  he  exclaimed ;  "  you 
should  ever  be  cautious  of  cultivating 
friendships." 

"  Your  lordship  will  pardon  me,"  cried 
Mrs.  Harrison,  who  had  stood  in  mute 
surprise  at  the  preceding  scene,  "  if  I  in- 
quire into  the  cause  of  this  strange  con- 
duct? Miss  Sedley,  with  whom  your 
lordship  appears  so  well  acquainted,  has 
been  a  resident  in  my  house  for  some  few 
months;  and  as  I  confess  I  know  very 
little  of  her,  you  will  much  oblige  me  by 
unfolding  her  character." 

A  smile  of  triumph  passed  over  his 
ghastly  features  at  this  address. — "  'Tis 
well,  madam,  he  replied,  "  that  /  do  know 
her  character ;  but  had  I  been  aware  that 
she  bad  been  an  inmate  of  this  house. 
Miss  Dashley  had  long  since  been  re- 
moved ;  a  ward  of  mine  shall  not  breathe 
the  air  of  pollution." 

Lady  Charlotte  and  Emily  Harrison, 
notwithstanding  these  malignant  asser- 
tions,   were  humanely  assisting  the  un- 


hnppy  sufiferer,  "who  as  yet  gave  na  sigu 
of  returning  amstiation,  when  the  former, 
with  the  leok  of  a  pHying  angel,  and  With 
great  dignity,  thus  addressed  him-*^ 
**  Whatever  may  be  the  sufferings  or  er- 
rors of  Mis*  Sedley,  with  which  your 
lordship  seem  so'  familiar,  ,it  does  not 
evince  a  genetioas  disposition  thus  to  dra# 
down  censure  on  the.  head  of  one  who  i^ 
i»eapable  of  justifying,  or  even  defendih^ 

r 

hei*setf.  As  the  fiiend  thtt-efbre  of  tti* 
defenceless,  ^  demand  of  yotrr  lordship 
what  you  have  to  aflege  against  fibis  sufi- 
f«ing  girl,  upon  whom  your  presence  has 
had  thi& dreadful  effect?'    ^ 

"  Before  I  answer  your  question^  ma* 
dam,"  he  replied^  ^  give  me  leave  to  pro- 
pose <me  to  you-^has  she  ever  confided  to 
you  ^T\y  particulars  relative  to  her  his^ 
tory?  has  she  ever  attempted  to  repose 
confidencQ  in  you?"  '  ' 

"  No,  my  lord,  none  but  wliat  tnight 
have  l^een  said  to  a  passing  Granger—her 
woes  have,  as  yet,  been  confined  to  the 
limits  of  her  own  bosom;  but  I  havebe*^ 
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Ijeld,  with  real  sympathy,  the  sorrow 
which  has  evidently  absorbed  her  faculties." 

"  I  perceive,  madam,"  returned  his 
lordsbip,  with  a  smile  of  complaisance, 
"  that  you  are  possessed  of  a  benevolent 
heart,  and  can  therefore  make  an  allow- 
ance for  your  severe  attack  upon  me.  As 
to  Miss  Sedley,  as  she  is  pleased  to  call 
herself,  I  shall  not  betray  her  guilt— I 
will  not  disclose  her  crimes  to  the  world  -, 
and  however  unworthy  she  may  be  erf"  this 
indulgence  at  my  hands,  I  will  still  cont 
ceal  her  faults." 

"  Can  any  avowal  injure  her  worse  thaix 
these  evasions,  my  lord  ?"  demanded  lady 
Charlotte ;  "  by  these  expressions,  you 
leave  us  to  imagine  the  most  horrible  sus- 
l)icions,  and  are  doing  her  the  most  irre- 
parable injury." 

"  Or,  as  Shakespeare  Kiys,"  interrupted 
Miss  MonJmia,  who  was  all  curiosity  to 
hear  the  particulars  of  her  life,  '  Good 
name  in  man  is  the  immediate  jewel  of 
our  souls;'  therefore,  my  lord,  as  you 
have  deprived  her  of  that,  it  is  but  just 
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that  you  shQuld,  prove  how  fai;  she  d|^ 
serves  » l?ad  one."  ,,,  ...^ ./ 

''  Does  not  her  present  ocmdit^Qn  BfOXf 
the  truth  of  my  ass^tions.?**  be  i!ep|if»^^ 
''  has  not  the  consciousness  of  guilt  oy^^ 
powered  her  ?  has  she  uot»  at  my  iQStep| 
appearance,  betrayed  the  strongest  emo^ 
tion  ?  which  ought  to  convince  you  how 
unworthy  she  is  to  be  an  inmate  of  this 
house.'*  .     / 

At  this  instant  the  wretched  Kpsa 
opened  her  eyes ;  deep  sighs  escaped  her 
bosom.  Recollection  appeared  to  hay^ 
forsaken  her — she  smiled  pensively  on 
lady  Charlotte,  without  seeming  cogisqiQU^ 
of  so  doing ;  but  in  an  instant  after  )tie|r 
eyes  rested  on  lord  Darlington.  He  cast 
a  look  of  furious  contempt  upon  her.  i^ 
convulsive  shriek  of  horror  again  broke 
from  her ;  she  darted  from  lady  Charlotte, 
and  in  an  agony  of  madness,  she  sank  on 
her  knees  before  him. — "Ob,  pity  me  I" 
she  cried,  "  and  save  me  from  a  fate  wc^'se 
than  death  itself!  do  not  condemn  me  to 
the  misery  of  suspicion !  all  I  ask  is,  that 
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you  win  declare  my  innocence  to  this 
present  company,  who  will  hate  and  de- 
spise me !  Oh,  lord  Darlington,  do  not 
deprive  me  of  a  home  to  shelter  my 
wretched  head — do  not  thus  persecute  an 
unfortunate  victim !" 

"  I  persecute !"  interrupted  his  lord- 
ship, while  a  look  of  mingled  contempt 
and  hatred  stole  over  his  countenance — 
"  guilty,  miserable  girl,  will  you  dare  to 
avow  that  I  have  been  your  persecutor, 
when  your  own  baseness  has  brought  you 
to  your  present  condition  ?  have  you  not 
deceived  me,  and  brought  misery  upon 
my  head  ?  and  though  I  cannot,  for  rea- 
sons, and  likewise  from  a  false  pity  to 
you,  explain  the  nature  of  my  wrongs, 
yet,  when  I  see  an  artful  impostor  ob- 
trude in  a  house  where  youth  and  inno- 
cence preside,  I  feel  it  is  my  duty,  as  a 
guardian  and  a  man,  to  declare  that  you 
must  be  banished  from  its  roof,  before  the 
contagion  of  your  guilt  pollutes  its  walls." 
•  -'  Rosa  raised  her  clasped  hands. — "  It  is 
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aliloYdr,"  she  exclaimed;  '^ikie  o&n  now 
do  no  more!" 

She  again  fell  prostrate  cm  the  ground, 
mi  ivas  at  length  conveyed  away,  insen* 
sible^  from  the  room. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Mrs.  Harrison  bei. 
sought  lord  D^liAgton  to  give  them  ^ome 
^ssplahatioi^ ;  all  he  chose  to  assert  wa^ 
that  she  was^  a  base  impostor,  thkt  he 
khtew  hiffr  to  be  guilty  of  crimen  of  the 
libiel&e$t  nature,  but  which,  out  of  com- 
j^a^io^n,  he  w^uld  not  disclose;  that  he 
did  Hot  wish  to  prosecute,  but  that,  if  she 
remained  in  that  house,  he  should  remove 
Miss  Dashley;  and  Mrs.  Harrison  must 
ahsw^  for  the  consequences  that  would 
^$U6,  as  the  hitfaerto-utisuUied  name 
#hich  ber  establishment  had  borne  would 
How  h^  viewed  with  suspicion,  when  it 
"mt^  known  td  the  world  the  character  she 
adttiitted  to  join  it. 

This  was  the  chord  on  which  Mrs.  Har^ 
rison  was  the  most  vulnerable,  and  fearful 
^f  consequences,  she  declared  that  Miss 
Sedley,  whether  guilty  or  innocent,  should 
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qiiit  her  house,  as  "  she  must  say,"  she 
added,  "  that  since  her  residence  there,  al! 
b^d  been  suspicion  ^d  mystery,  and  that 
h&t  extreme  depression  of  spirits  had  cer- 
tainly caused  great  uneasiness  to  ^he 
whole  family." 

^  It  will  be  wdl  for  you,  madam,"  cried 
his  lordship,  "  if  uneasiness  is  the  only 
trouble  she  eauses  you  before  she  qtiiti 
your  house;  for,  if  I  mistake  not,  her 
appearance  prophecies  that  a  short  period 
will  bring  forth  an  event  which  would  in- 
deed have  involved  you  in  a  gulf  of  trou- 
ble." 

"  Good  Heavcxi^  !'*  replied  Mrs.  Har- 
tisfcnh  while  het  cheek  became  pale^  ^ 
death,  '*  what  is  it  your  loidship  ni^ans?'^ 

"  That,"  intennjpted  lord  Darlington^ 
'*  which  your  own  tielkacy  will  whispet 
to  you,  acid  what  my  own  will  not  permit 
i»e  to  expkdn ;  Imt  if  yow  would  prescind 
^the  iiinocei»^  the  reputation,,  of  tfac^e 
hSed^  and  y^mr  owb  child<^]9iarA:  ^  I 
jtti^^-^ufibr  not  thd  least  interoonr^  te 
mW^thetivreBR  thewand  th6  guilty  Bcnsuf 
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He  then  added,  that  his  spirits  vtc 
too  much  agitated  to  permit  him 
long  his  visit,  and  he  hoped  and 
tbat,  ere  he  appeared  before  then 
she  would  have  been  removed  t 
house. 

Mrs.  Harrison  assured  him  shi 
quit  it  as  soon  as  possible,  and  his 
then  took  his  leave. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


All  was  now  invective  against  p< 
excepting  her  staunch  friends,  h 
lotte  and  Emily,  the  latter  of  w 
too  timid  to  venture  on  her  deft 
therefore  remained  silent ;  while  k 
lotte,  with  a  wannth  that  did  cret 
heart,  entered  on  her  vindication, 
"  That  she  did  not  believe  the  d 
nufttions  thrown  out  respecting 
lord  Darlington ;   and  altlioHgb 
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ances  were  so  much  against  her,  yet  if  she 
could  at  all  judge  the  human  countenance, 
his  lordship  was  the  guilty  party." 

Miss  Dashley  found  herself  highly  of- 
fended at  this  allusion  on  her  guardian, 
and  haughtily  rebuked  her  ladyship  for 
her  attack  on  lord  Darlington  ;  while  poor 
Mrs.  Harrison,  all  apprehension  for  the 
sake  of  her  establishment,  besought  them 
not  to  have  any  argument  on  the  subject; 
that  she  would  go  to  Rosa,  and  hear  what 
vindication  she  could  offer;  but  at  the 
same  time  should  beg  her  to  quit  the 
house  as  soon  as  possible. 

Lady  Charlotte  also  said  she  would  ac- 
company Mrs.  Harrison  to  her  room,  but 
was  prevented  by  the  servant  informing 
her  a  gentleman  wished  to  see  her  on  bu- 
siness. Her  ladyship  was  in  possession, 
by  the  decease  of  sir  Henry,  of  a  beauti- 
ful estate  in  Wales  ;  but  owing  to  the  dis- 
tance, she  had  never  visited  it.  It  had 
been  rented  by  a  family  for  some  few 
years,  but  as  they  were  now  on  the  point 
of  quitting  it,  lady  Charlotte  had  adver- 
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tised  for  another  tenaat  The  gentleman 
who  now  called  detained  her  for  some 
time  in  oop vernation,  but  his  terms  not 
meeting  her  wishes,  all  farther  treaty  ivas 
^deelined  on  the  departure  of  the  gentle^ 
man. 

Lady  Charlotte  again  returned  to  the 
drawing-room;  Mrs;  Harrison  bad  not 
yet  made  her  appearance,  and  all  were  in 
great  anxiety  as  to  the  result  of  her  visit 
to  Rosa..  In  a  few  minutes,  Mr.  Horace, 
w:bo  had  been  out,  joined  them,  a^d  after 
^  lew  trifling  comments,  he  observed  that 
the  ladies  looked  uncommonly  grave,  ^nd 
inquired  the  reason.—"  I  fancy,"  cried 
Miss  Moninfiia,  "  that  you  woqld  look 
grave  too,  if  y<>u  had  been  witness  to  the 
scene  which  we  have  had -enacted;  we  cer- 
tainly have  fhad  a  most  interesting  denoue- 
ment.'' 

"  Yes,"  continued  Miss  Dashley,  "  we 
could  not  have  been  better  entertained, 
bad  we  seen  the  whole  represented  on  the 
stage.  I  think  it  is  a  pity  Miss  Sedley 
has  not  entered  on  a  theatrical  career;  she 
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has  excellent  talents  for  a  tragedy  queen, 
a&far  as  fits  and  fainting  constitute  herso."' 

The  florid  complexion  of  Mr.  Horace 
instantly  changed ;  his  cheek  became  pale 
as.  death,  and  ijian  agitated  voice  he  beg- 
ged for  an  explanation,  which  Miss  Daah^ 
ley,  assisted  by  Miss  Monimia,  gave-hina, 
\mthout  the  least  diminution :  bis  emo*. 
tion  was  excessive,  nor  did  he  in  the  least 
attempt  to  conceal  it  He  turned  to  lady 
-Charlotte ;  from  her  candour  and  liberality 
of  sentiment  he  hoped  much:  but  alas! 
she  .could  not  contradict  the  assertions 
made  by  the  former  ladies;  but  to  his 
great  satisfaction,  she  continued  to  assert 
her  belief  in  her  innocence— "  Which  she 
hoped,"  she  added,  *f  would  be  proved  by 
her  to  Mrs.  Harrison,  who  was  now  with 
her." 

On  this  gleam  Mr.  Horace  rested,  and 
•with  great  agitation  awaited  the  return  of 
Mrs.,  Harrison ;  but  when  that  lady  made 
h^r  re-appearance,,  it  was  only  to  ini3:eiBe 
his  alarm.  '•  She  was  now  seriously  ai^y 
owith  the  wretched  Rosa,  who,  she  said, 
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bad  refused  to  give  any  explanation  of.tlie 
conduct  of  lord  Darlington,  or  of  thena* 
tureof  her  acquaintance  with  hunf.npr 
did  she  attempt  to  refute  the  accusaftiq^s 
he  had  made  against  her;  that  she  ap-: 
peared  truly  miserable,  but  persisted  iu 
obstinate  silence  as  to  the  cause  of .  her 
sorrow.—"  And,"  continued  Mrs,  Harri- 
son,  'Vfrom  this  I  must  of  course  conclude 
her  to  be  guilty,  as  no  one  would  sufl^ 
themselves  to  be  thus  calumniated  by  ano^ 
ther,  if  innocent,  and  this  I  told  her  ;  and* 
likewise  desired  her  to  prepare  to  quit  mjf- 
house  as  soon  as  possible."  -  ♦. 

"Gently,  madam,"  cried  lady  Charlottes 
"  Be  not  too  hasty  in  your  decision,  and 
do  not  drive  a  poor  unhappy  creature  to 
destruction.     Would  you  turn  a  defences 
less  young  woman  into  the  street,  without., 
a  home  to  shelter  her  wretched  head  ?.  I)p . 
not,  I  conjure  you,  be  the  means  of  plung- 
ing her  perhaps  into  real  guilt :   oh^  no  J 
rather  let  us  lend  a  hand  to  save  a  fellow^., 
creature  from  destruction,  and  if  she  has 
indeed  erred,  let  us  be  the  blessed  means 
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of  bringing  her  back  to  the  paths  of  virtue." 

"  What  would  you  have  me  do,  lady 
Charlotte?"  replied  Mrs.Harrison.  "  Would 
yoii  have  rae  sully  the  reputation  of  my 
respectable  establisliment,  by  suffering  such 
a  character  to  reside  under  my  roof — what 
would  the  world  say?" 

"  The  world,  madam,"  re-echoed  Mr. 
Horace,  in  a  tone  of  warmth,  while  the 
tear  of  anguish  rose  in  his  manly  eye — 
"  the  world,  in  its  cold  and  sophisticiited 
doctrine,  miglit  and  would,  no  doubt,  con- 
demn you,  and  applaud  you  for  dealing 
with  the  utmost  severity  on  the  head  of 
the  unfortunate,  who,  when  once  sunk  in 
its  estimation,  wants  not  enemies  to  assist 
in  plunging  its  victims  to  the  deepest 
abyss  of  misery ;  but  shall  rve,  who  profess 
ourselves  as  Christians,  act  in  this  uncha- 
ritable manner^  oh!  no,  I  am  convinced 
you,  madam,  will  soar  above  this  con- 
temptible prejudice,  nor  heed  this  *  world's 
dread  laugh,'  which  it  were  much  better 
should  condemn  you,  than  your  own  heart 
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diouki  accuse,  you  of  losing-  so  >  gloriompi 
aa  opportunity  of  shewing  that  most  an- 
gelic of  all  yirtues,  namely— ^werct/;  wfeicii 
heavenly  emanation  has  been  so  feelingly 
aspirated  through  the  lips  of  lady^Cbai*-- 
Wtte^  who  ha^  indeed  evinced  a  dispositk)fi 
of  the  utmost  charity  and  good-will  to- 
wards her  fellow-creatures." 
,^  Theaimable  widow  bowed  to  his  conc^ 
plimbenti  while  Mrs.  Harrison,  evidently 
piqued,  replied-*^**!  hope,  sir,  that  I  have 
never  been  wanting  in  humanity  Jx>  imy 
feflow-creatures ;  but  in  the  present  in- 
3tance,  however  I  may  pity  an  unfortu- 
nate being,  yet  I  shall  certainly  follow  %he 
dictates  of  prudence,  which  directs  ma  Xo 
rid  myself  of  an  object,  who  has  caused 
nothing  but  trouble  since  in  the  hoo^^ 
she  has  been ;  and  however  you,  sir,:  mfiy 
condemn  my  resolution,  I  shall  not  be  in- 
duced to  alter  it,  as  J  think  you  9f^  ^tqo 
interested  a  person  in  this  affair  to  ac| vi^e 
properly  upon  it"  *  .   vrcr 

A  glow  of  anger  ro^e  upon  the  ch€|9k 
of  Mr.  Horace  at  tins  allusion,  but  it  was 
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biit  momentary;  that  baneful  passion  was 
immediately  chased  away  by  reason  and 
good  sense,  as  in  a  voice  marked  with 
agitation,  he  replied — "  You  are  right, 
madam;  T  am  indeed  interested  in  the 
fate  of  Miss  Sedley^nay,  more,  I  am  con- 
cerned;  nor  shall  I  ever  know  peace  of 
mind  until  the  mystery  which  absorbs  her 
is  cleared ;  nor  shall  my  endeavours  be 
wanting  to  rescue  her  fair  fame,  which  is 
at  present  so  much  traduced." 

This  speech  was  construed  by  a  part  of 
his  auditors  in  a  different  manner  to  what 
it  was  intended.  JMrs.  Harrison,  in  parti- 
cular, for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  suffered 
herself  to  view  her  favourite  Charles  with 
suspicion.  She  thought  of  the  indirect 
allusion  of  lord  Darlington  concerning 
Rosa,  and  she  now  feared  that  Mr.  Ho- 
race had  indeed  too  great  an  interest  in 
her  fate ;  and  she  almost  persuaded  herself 
that  the  introduction  of  Rosa  had  been  a 
preconcerted  scheme  between  her  and 
Mr.  Horace;  and  when  once  a  suspicion 
k8 
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enters  the  mind  of  an  angry  woman,  ea^jbi 
awrtion,  however  trifling,  is  "  proof  a$  sfafpng; 
as  holy  writ** 

She  darted  a  look  of  marked  displepsiire^ 
on  Mr.  Horace,  who,  after  a  moment's 
pause,  thus  resumed^— "  If  it  would  not 
be  considered  by  the  present  company  as 
an  indelicate  request,  I  would  wish. to  see 
and  converse  with  Miss  Sedley  alone ;  I 
trust  the  purity  of  tny  intentions,  and  the 
sacred  station  I  fill,  will  justify  such  m  in- 
terview, if  she  will  grant  it  me ;  whc^  I 
hope  I  shall  be  able,  to  clear  up  all  doubts^ 
bring  happiness  to  myself,  and  ease  to  the 
inhabitants  of  this,  dwelling,  as ,  my  h(^rt 
assures  me,  however  the  clouds  of  suspi: 
cion  may  at  present  gather  over  the  b^d 
of  the  amiable  Rosa,  she  can  and  will 
dissipate  them,  at  the  request  of  one  who 
acknowledges  himself  so  much  interested 
as  I  am ;  and  I  shall  feel  greatly  indebte4 
to  that  lady  who  will  have  the  kindness. to 
inform  Miss  Sedley  of  my  request." 

**  A  servant  can  be  the  bearer  of  your 
message,  sir,"  replied  Mrs.  Harrison,  in  a 
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haughty  tone ;  *^  Miss  Sedley  has  declaim 
to  me  her  intention  of  remaining  in  her 
own  room,  during  her  stay  in  this  house; 
and  I  can  assure  you,  sir,  I  have  no  wish 
to  intrude  on  her  retirement,  and  my 
daughter  Emily  I  positively  forbid  seeing 
her.  The  other  ladies  'will  of  course  use 
their  own  pleasure— over  them  I  have  not 
any  influence;  but  my  own  child  shall 
not  associate  with  vice — ^vke  the  most 
dangerous  Of  all,  because  it  assumes  the 
gslrb  of  innocence." 

Poor  Emily  turned  a  look  of  supplica- 
tion on  her  moth^.  TfaN:>ugh  a  silent  wit^ 
fiesfif  of  tills  scene,  she  was  not  the  least  in- 
tereMed ;  various  reasons  dn:fsed  her  to  b6 
much  agitated,  and  she  sobbed  aloud. 

'*'  Amiable  sympathizer !"  cried  Mr.  Ho- 
race, advancing  towards  the  weeping  giii^ 
and  taking  her  band ;  "  may  you  ever 
thu«  continue  the  unaffected  child  of  na- 
ture! Oh,  how  sweet  is  the  tear  of  com- 
passion which  streams  jfrom  woman's  eye ! 
Ye  worldly-minded  beings,  view  its  bless* 
ed  effing  ebd  say  who  wotfld  not  cbafige 


1 98   BUINS  OF  RUTH  VALE  ABBEY* 

the  selfish  apathy  for  the  genuine  test 
sensibility?'*     ' 

;  Mrs,  Harrison  made  no  other  reply  than 
by  ordering  her  daughter  to  quit  the  room 
and  recover  her  spirits,  which  poor  Eihily 
gladly  obeyed,  as  she  wished  to  give  vent 
to  the  feelings  of  her  heart. 

Mr.  Horace  certainly  felt  some  resent- 
ment towards  Mrs.  Harrison,  whose  con*, 
duct  he  thought  too  severe.  Turning 
from  her,  he  addressed  the  other  ladies^r 
by  requesting  that  one  of  them  would  f&* 
vour  him  by  communicating  his  wish  to 
Miss  Sedley,  as  he  did  not  choose  to  expose 
his  actions  to  the  remark  of  servants,  who 
might  put  their  own  construction  on  his 
conduct. 

.  Miss  Dashley  instantly  replied,  that  she 
could  not  think  of  visiting  Miss  Sedley ;; 
her  guardian,  she  added,  had  forbid  lier 
having  any  intercourse  with  her,  and  of 
course  she  should  not  disoblige  him.  . 

**  And  I,**  cried  Miss  Monimia,  "  haive 
reasons  of  my  own,  sir,  which  perfectly 
unfits  me  for  the  object  of  your  mission^ 
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iiowever  I  might  be  proud  of  the  honour 
of  obliging  Mr.  Horace,  which  I  trust  the 
time  may  arrive  when  I  shall  have  the  su- 
perlative pleasure  of  doing." 

Mr.  Horace  bowed,  and  turned  a  look 
towards  lady  Charlotte,  who  anticipated 
his  request,  by  saying  she  would  deliver 
his  message  to  Miss  Sedley,  whom  she 
meant  to  visit  in  the  course  of  the  day. 

Mr.  Horace  thanked  her  in  terms  of 
■warmth ;  and  the  company  then  separated, 
each  indulging  in  their  own  suspicions 
and  thoughts. 

In  the  mean  time,  Rosa,  the  unhappy 
cause  of  all  this  dissension,  was  giving  vent 
to  the  agony  of  her  soul.  She  was  now 
plunged  into  such  a  gulph  of  trouble,  that 
she  seemed  almost  indifferent  for  the  fu- 
ture ;  the  fatal  chance  which  had  brought 
lord  Darlington  to  the  house  in  which  she 
resided,  was  a  blow  which  slie  had  not  ex- 
pected. He  was  indeed  an  enemy  to  lier 
repose,  and  that  of  no  common  nature ; 
and  yet  so  dreadfully  mysterious  was  the 
cause  of  her  intimacy  and  connexion  with 
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his  loi^ahip;  .that  ahe  eot^  i>et  re^^^Uer 
wrongs  to  Mrs.  Harrison,  when  that  Ifidy 
d^ntotided^n :  eonpkBation  from  >ber ;  nor 
could  she  contradict  the  dread^r^iifiii^ion 
qntiadei  byrhais  kvdsMp,  'for  to  hit  bimiifr 
rfniddigtraetion^'sbe  found  that  >fl^(Hta|>e- 
liod  would  ine?ita1%  ec»isign  her  "to  the 
misery  of  stHl  greater  isuspidon,  amd  that 
she.  should  of  course  fbe  viewed  by  the 
iMrorld  as  a.  guilty  creaitur^,  and  though  in-^ 
nooent  e£.  Grime,  yet  be  considered  as-tiB 
abandmied  outcast  from  society.  TofStey 
in  hier  present  abode  was  ims|M66able^  ^at 
where  to  dielter  Iter^wretdaed  hesld  she 
knew  not,  for- who,  «mder  her  fnresent  tixv 
csuixistftneas,  would  admit  her?  -' 

>  Tb^se  ideas  dsoVe  her  almost  to  mtti^ 
Hess ;  the  tear  jof  sorrow  streiuned  in  qmtSc 
miccessioh  firom  her  eyes ;  and  in  this  state 
<^  heartrending  woe  she  was  found  li^ 
lady  Charlotte,^  who,  true  to  her  {»!toth£9e» 
paid  her  a  Tisit. 

On  her  entrance,  Rosa  aveited  her  &ce 
in  anguish  of  soul ;  while  her  ladyship; 
with  that  benevolence 'Which  marked  her 
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character,  addressed  her  in  terms  of  kind- 

■W86. 

-f,..,"  Such  condescension  as  this,"  cried  the 
weeping  Rosa,  "  is  more  than  I  could  have 
hoped  or  expected  ;  1  thought  your  lady- 
ship would  have  avoided  me,  and  spurned 
me  from  you,  as  tlie  guilty  wretch  by 
which  I  am  viewed  in  this  family." 

"  When  I  really  think  you  so,"  inter- 
rupted lady  Charlotte,  "  I  shall  indeed 
avoid  you ;  but  I  know  not  how  it  is — 
something  still  whispers  to  my  heart  you 
are  innocent,  though  mysterious.  Rosa, 
I  would  wish  to  be  your  friend,  and  much 
I  think  you  stand  in  need  of  one,  at  this 
critical  juncture ;  therefore  do  not  deceive 
me — use  candour  with  one  who  will  never 
betray  the  confidence  reposed  in  her,  and 
suffer  me  to  clear  your  character  from  the 
stain  it  now  bears ;  trained,  my  dear  un- 
fortunate girl,  in  the  school  of  adversity, 
my  heart  knows  how  to  feel  for  the  wo 
of  others,  and  tliat  heart  can  likewise 
know  no  greater  pleasure  than  in  assisting 
a  fellow-creature  in  the  hour  of  need." 
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JBU)^  threw  herself  on  h^r  knees  beiaM 
her  ladyship;  she  sdi^  her  hahd»  4Shd 
pre^ng  it  to  her  lipiis,  bathed  it  ^witb-lier 
tears. — ^  Exalted,  benevolent  lady  S^  she 
cried,  ^  how  can  I  ev^  appreciate  sucb 
goodness!  Oh,  think  how  de&p  mast liH^ 
that  sorrow  which  cannot  find  alleviation 
in  such  genercms  fiiendsbip,  that  cannot 
avaU  itself  1^  pouring  out  the  inmostre- 
cesses  of  its  grief  !-^yet  of  such  a  nature  is 
my  woes,  that  I  cannot  disclose  theoK?' 

Lady  Charlotte  looked  disappointed^-— 
**  You  still  refuse  then,"  she  exciaimed, 
"  to  grant  me  your  confidence,  without 
which  it  is  impos^ble  I  can  serve  you." 

•*  Oh,"  replied  Rosa,  *•  I  do  not  refuse 
]t<— it  is  the  dreadful  silence  imposednipon 
me  that  dictates  this  agonizing  reserve. 
Without  perjuring  myself^  or  sending  ofiy 
soul  to  everlasting  perdition,  I  cannot 
speak  of  my  wrongs,  and  however  great 
they  may  be  on  earth,  I  will  not  risk  the 
loss  of  that  happiness  to  which  I  look  for- 
ward in  another  world ;  it  is  there  only  I 
can  look  for  peace,  and  however  great  my 
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trials,  let  me  not  forfeit  the  blessed  hope 
which  can  alone  support  me."  _  i 

She  raised  her  beauteous  eyes  to  heaven 
. — meekness  and  pious  resignation  stole 
over  her  lovely  countenance;  and  had  a 
Jiraner  wanted  a  copy  for  true  reUgion, 
here  might  have  been  one  personified. 

Lady  Charlotte  viewed  the  prostrate 
form  before  her  witb  admiration  ;  she 
could  not  but  believe  her  free  from  those 
charges  adduced  against  her.  She  raised 
her  from  the  ground,  and  dropped  the  tear 
of  sympathy  on  her  cheek. — "  Say,"  she 
exclaimed,  "  for  I  will  believe  you — say 
only  this,  that  you  are  innocently  accused," 

"  To  friendship  such  as  yours,"  returned 
Rosa,  "  such  an  avowal  is  due — By  that 
Power  who  indignantly  looks  down  upon 
his  sinful  creatures,  I  am  an  innocent, 
persecuted  being!  Yet  even  this  avowal 
is  more  than  I  ought  to  make  ;  so  hard  is 
my  fate,  that  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  dis- 
close any  thing  relative  to  my  own  justifi- 
cation ;  therefore,  dear  lady  Charlotte, 
urge  me  no  more  :  it  is  indeed  a  consola- 
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tion  to  this  woonded  breast,  to  kfimitllHKt 
you  at  least  deign  to  believe  me  kmoocttli^ 
while  the  rest  of  the  world  will  spum  me 
from  them  with  contempt  and  ilurtvedr* 

"  Yet,"*  interrupted  her  ladyship^ ''  thete 
is  another,  who  is  still  more  ioterestad  in 
your  &te,  who  stakes  his  hmiour  mi 
your  integrity,  and  whose  peace  of  isoind 
is  totally  destroyed  :by  this  dreed&il  Ue«r 
to  his  hopes." 

"  To  whom  does. your  ladyship  allude?*' 
cried  Ros^i,  in  surpiise.  . 

^  The  worthy  Charley  Hch^kk^"  sh^  roi^ 

#  ^ 

turned,  *^  whose,  ^aps^iety  evinces  the 
strength  of  his  attachment  to  you^  an4 
whosje  honourable  conduct,  on  this  o«qa» 
sion,  exalts  him  still  higher  in  my  op^»oii 
than  ever."  Her  ladyship  then  proceeded 
to  inform  Rosa  of  bis  request  to  gran^ 
him  an  interview. 

^  Impossible !"  she  quickly  replied,  whi|$ 
her  cheeks  became  suffused  with  blusli^s ; 
*'  to  what  purpose  would  such  a  meeting 
be?  Oh  no,  I  cannot  expose  myself  to 
such  pain,  such  agony !     I  am  aware  of  his 
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sentiments,  and  as  I  can  never  listen  to 
him  on  such  a  subject,  it  is  only  inflicting 
fw^her  pain  to  hoth  of  us." 

"  You  best  know  your  motives  for  re- 
fusing his  addresses,"  replied  fady  Char- 
lotte; "  but  you  must  pardon  me  when  I 
say,  I  think  you  ought,  however  painful 
it  may  be,  in  justice,  to  grant  him  this 
interview ;  his  sufferings  for  you  are  great ; 
suspense  is  the  worst  of  all  misery,  and  if 
you  cannot  encourage  his  hopes,  you  can 
at  least  give  him  a  decided  answer,  when 
I  hope  time  and  his  own  good  sense  will 
restore  him  to  his  former  ease." 

"  If  you  urge  it,"  returned  Rosa,  "  I 
will  endeavour  to  go  through  this  painful 
scene,  but  indeed  it  will  cost  me  much, 
for  though  I  own  his  amiable,  his  match- 
less qualifications,  yet  never  could  1  be- 
come his ;  reasons  of  the  strongest  nature 
forbid  such  an  union." 

Lady  Charlotte  fixed  a  penetrating 
glance  upon  her. — **  And  lord  Darlmgton 
is  the  fatal  barrier,"  she  cried.     "  Tell  me, 
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Rosa^  is  he  i%oia  vittain  f  has  not  hii^%il 
destroyed  yott  ?"  .      -  k. 

To  paint  the  horror  of  hei'  couhtenaiit^ 
at  this  suggestion  of  hei^  ladyship  is  iiii- 
possible;  but  before  she  cotdd  reptjr  li 
servant  entered  with  a  l^Stter,  brou^i; 
she  said,  by  private  hand,  and  addressed' 
to  Miss  Sedley. 

Rosa  received  it  with  a  trembling  hand/ 
and  looking  at  the  superscription,  becan)& 
greatly  agitated,  and  pale  as  death.  '  Site 
instantly  consigned  it  to  a  private  drawer^ 
which  she  locked  with  care;  while  lady 
Charlotte  begged  her  not  to  delay  reading 
it  on  her  account. 

Rosa  replied,  that  any  time  would  do 
to  peruse  it,  and  that  at  present  her  spirits 
were  too  agitated  to  permit  her  to  read  it. 
•  Her  ladyship  saw  that  she  was  resolved 
not  to  open  it  in  her  presence,  and  like- 
wise that  all  attempt  to  gain  her  confi- 
dence was  impracticable.  She  felt  sorry 
and  disappointed,  as  it  would  have  given 
her  much  pleasure  to  have  been  able  to 
serve  one  for  whom  she  felt  so  great  an 
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interest  und  wfaom^  notwithstanding  £ip^^ 
pearances  were  so  much  against  her^  ,yA% 
she  Qould  not  bring  her  mind  to  th^k 
w^  culpably,  although  it  was  evident  tb^re 
were  reasons  to  render  her  an  object  of 
suspicion.  Not  wishing  to  prevent  h^r 
frpm  reading  Jher  letter,  she  arose  to  retire; 
and  once  more  urging  the  request  of^Mr* 
Horace,  Bosa  agreed  to,  meet,  him  in  the 
library  the  following  morningr  as  she  said 
her  spirits  were  not  equal  to  the  task  that 
day ;  and  with  this  promiseher  ladyship 
took  an  afiectionate  leave  of  the  sorrowing 
Rosa* 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Th£  benevolent  heart  of  lady  Somen  felt 
much  disappmntment  in  not  being  able  in 
explicit  terms  to  vindicate  the  object  of 
her  pity  to  the  rest  of  the  family.     Mr. 
Horace  eagerly  sought  her  ladyship^  ami 
with  joy  recdived  the  promise  Rosa  had 
^ven,  of  meeting  him  the  following  moro^ 
ing;  from  this  he  augured  the  most  pleasio^ 
result,  as  from  her  former  reserve  he  had 
had  hardly  dared  to  hope  she  would  giant  r 
his  request ;  and  he  now  ardently  express* 
ed  to  lady  Charlotte  bis  belief  of  her  inno* 
cence,  and  that  he  should  have  the  enviable 
satisfaction  of  proving  it  to  the  world,  by 
making  her  his  own  for  ever. 

Her  ladyship,  however,  felt  she  could 
not  encourage  these  hopes  in  which  the 
sanguine  lover  indulged.  She  much  fear- 
ed Rosa  had  been  the  dupe  of  a  villain. 
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and  that  lord  Darlington  was  in  fact  the 
base  seducer  of  this  unfortunate  girl :  these 
suspicions,  however,  she  kept  to  herself, 
as  she  would  not  breathe  to  any  thoughts 
so  inimical  to  one  whom  she  was  so  much 
inclined  to  serve;  she  therefore  maintain- 
ed silence  as  to  the  result  of  her  visit  to 
Rosa;  and  to  the  inquiries  of  the  ladies 
she  merely  replied,  by  saying  that  her 
griefs  were  of  a  nature  which  she  did  not ' 
choose  to  disclose. 

This  answer,  of  course,  did  not  tend  to 
remove  the  prejudice  against  her,  and  Mrs. 
Harrison  kept  firm  to  her  resolution  of 
forcing  the  departure  of  Rosa  from  her 
house.  Miss  Dashley,  who  had  ever  be- 
held her  superior  attractions  with  envy, 
was  the  most  clamorous  against  her,  and 
by  repeating  the  threat  of  her  guardian, 
namely,  that  she  should  not  reside  under 
the  same  roof  with  her,  increased  the  de- 
termination of  Mrs.  Harrison,  who  greatly 
feared  for  the  reputation  of  her  establish- 
ment, which  had  hitherto  borne  the  Ut- 
most respectability. 
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The  curiosity  of  Misa  Dashley  was^QC^ 
a  littie  raised  to  unravel  the  mystery  ^fai^ 
evidently  subsisted  between  Rosa  and  \o^ 
I>drlington»  and  she  determined,  by  e^eiQlir 
art  in  her  power,  to  gain  the  confidfinci^^ 
of  her  guardian,  and  endeavour  to  wheedjie^ 
him  out  of  this  secret    An  opportunity^, 
however,  offered  itself  socHier  than  sbfr. 
expected,  and  as  she  was  all  impatience  t^, 
dive  into  this  strange  affair,  she  did  iHj^ 
care  by  what  means  she  obtakied  it.     She 
had  been  dressing  for  an  evening  party, 
where  Mr.  Lorimer  was  also  preparing  ta 
attend  her,  and  on :  descending  from  her 
own  room,  she  passed  that  of  Rosa,  froiii» 
the  door  of  which  a  female  servant  apr 
peared  with  a  letter  in  her  hand,  which 
she  was  evidently  going  to  forward  to 
some  one  from  Rosa :  a  thought  quick  as, 
lightning  assailed  Miss  Dashley ;  she  pQ9^ 
sessed  much  art,  and  in  the  present  ic^ : 
stance  she  resolved  to  make  it  suitable  tgi 
her  purpose.    The  letter  she  anticipata^ 
might  very  possibly  be  intended  for  loni» 
Darlington ;  this  was  her  hope,  and  she  faei^ 
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gan  her  artful  harangue  to  the  unsuspect- 
ing maid,  who  knew  not  the  real  conse- 
quence of  the  trust  reposed  in  her.  As- 
suming an  air  of  compassion.  Miss  Dash- 
ley  began  by  inquiring  how  poor  Miss 
Sedley  found  herself — "  But,"  continued 
she,  "  I  suppose  she  is  rather  better,  b^ 
her  being  able  to  write  her  letter :  she 
said  she  should  write  lord  Darlington  to- 
night, if  she  could.  Did  she  not  desire 
you  to  give  it  to  me?" 

'*  No,  madam,"  replied  the  girl,  "  my. 
orders  were  to  take  it  to  the  post-office." 

"  Oh,  then,"  resumed  Bliss  Dashley, 
"  perhaps  it  is  not  the  letter  I  expected — 
it  is  addressed  to  some  one  else  I  sup- 
pose ?" 

The  girl  looked  at  the  superscription, 
and,  to  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  Miss 
Dashley,  she  read  the  name  of  lord  Dar- 
lington. Tiiis  was  enough,  and  this  art- 
ful woman  resolved  to  possess  it,  at  any 
rate  whatever.  She  had  already  stooped 
to  assert  a  falsehood  to  a  domestic,  and 
therefore  she  did  not  hesitate  to  proceed 
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farther;  her  only  eare  was  to  fliecofe  Hit 
letter,  which,  taking  ihmi  the  hand  of  tife 
girl,  she  exdaimed — ^  I  told  Miss  SeHtSy 
thM  I  was  going  to  send  a  parcel  to-nigltt 
to  my  guardiim,  and  that  I  Would  efrdkwt 
it,  but  I  suppose  she  forgot  it ;  hovrm^ti 
I  win  certainly  oblige  her,  and  save  yoii 
the  trouble  of  going  out,  for  I  believe  it 
rains  very  hard ;  and  now,  Mary,  I  can 
also  take  the  opportunity  of  making  you 
amends  for  the  trouble  I  sometimes  occa- 
sion you ;  and  I  assure  you  I  shall  always 
reward  you  for  your  attentions  to  me.* 
Saying  which  she  put  a  small  douceur  in 
her  hands.  "^  ' 

Poor  Mary,  highly  pleased,  and  hot 
suspecting  any  deceit  from  so  great  a  lady^ 
courtesied  to  the  gtound  for  this  vlYh^x^ 
pected  liberatity.  She  knew  that  VoirA 
Darlington  was  Miss  Dasfaley's  guardiarilt 
therefore  she  did  not  oonceive  that  it  could 
be  any  breach  of  trust  to  deliver  the  letter 
to  her,  particularly  after  the  artful  state* 
ment  of  that  lady,  who,  exulting  in  the 
success  of  her  scheme^  hastened  batk  tb 


RUINS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEYi       SUft 

her  own  room,  and  without  reflectiQg  on 
the  baseness  of  the  action,  sh^  prepared  to 
examine  the  contents  of  the  letter :  the 
wafer  was  yet  wet,  and  yielded  to  hew 
touch  without  tearing  the  paper,  and  with 
eager  avidity  she  perused  the  contents^ 
which  ran  as  follows  :— 


"  To  Lord  Darlington. 

"My  LORD, 

"I  received  your  lordship's  let«- 
ter  of  to-day,  the  contents  of  which  gave 
additional  pangs  to  this  aching  bosom ; 
my  lacerated  heart  wanted  not  this  fresl^ 
renewal  of  my  misery;  your  lordship 
might  have  spared  yourself  the  trouble  of 
repeating  the  dreadful  condition  of  my 
sgilence — too  deeply  is  it  impressed  on  mjf 
oi^sQfipry  ever  to  be  forgotten*  A3  tp 
your  threats  and  reproaches,  on  my  being 
in  this  house,  believe  me,  chance  alon.Q 
cpn^u<;ted  me  to  it;  had  I  known  that 
loid'iDarlington  ha^  any  intercourse  in  it, 
rest  assured  I  should  li^ye  avoided  it,  a^ 
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the  greatest  evil  that  could  happen;  hn^ 
as  I  have  kept  the  fatal  secret  which  sullr 
sists  between  us  invicdaUc^  why  WiHij^ 
you  wish  to  persecute  me  farther  P^^why 
deprive  me  of  a  home  to  shelter  v^y 
miserable  head?  It  is  true,  ere  lojn^ijl 
must  have  quitted  it»  and  in  some  wrefeejif- 
ed  solitude  have  waited  that  trying  hour 
which  will  inevitably  involve  me  in  iitter 
shame  and  disgrace. 

**  Madness  is  in  the  thought !  Oh,  Idnl 
Darlington^  what  is  to  become  of  xnp^ 
without  a  friend  on  whom  I  dare  repcw 
my  sorrows,  or  in  whose  bosixn  I  cotild 
confide  the  dreadful  secret  which  wifl 
bring  me  to  the  grave  ?  After  the  wrongs 
I  have  sustained,  I  would  die  sooner  tfaam 
supplicate  for  your  assistance,  were  I  alone 
the  sufferer — but  for  that  innocent  heing 
who  will  shortly  partake  its  wretched  moh 
ther's  sorrows  on  earth — yes,  for  my  child, 
the  innocent  pledge  of  an  unfortunate  at- 
tachment, for  the  sake  of  that  helpless 
babe,  I  stoop  to  implore  your  compassiicm. 
Oh,  my  lord,  let  nature  plead  in  your  bo- 
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som — consider  its  claims  upon  you,  and 
do  not  condemn  my  unborn  unoffending 
babe  to  total  destruction  ! 

"  Despised  by  almost  all  in  this  family, 
and  looked  upon  with  suspicion,  I  can  no 
longer  continue  an  inmate  of  this  house; 
nor  can  I  accuse  them  of  injustice,  since 
you  have  raised  suspicions  injurious  to 
my  honour,  some  of  which  /  cannot,  and 
others  I  dare  not  refute,  for  reasons  of 
which  your  lordship  is  but  too  well  ac- 
quainted. Thus  situated,  I  once  more 
implore  your  compassion;  I  will  strictly 
adhere  to  the  hard  conditions  prescribed — 
I  will  obey  you  in  every  thing ;  but  oh, 
in  mercy  preserve  that  unfortunate  being 
who  will  ere  long  raise  its  little  hands  to 
implore  your  protection,  and  whose  near 
affinity  to  you  must  surely  awaken  your 
pity  ! — however  its  unhappy  mother  may 
have  offended  you,  that  cannot — there- 
fore save  my  cliild,  and  dispose  of  me  as 
you  will.  The  sorrows  I  have  endured 
have  almost  shaken  my  reason,  and  unless 
5Qme  relief  is  administered  to  me,  madness 
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may  prompt  me  to  utter  that  whu^  ypHiC 
lordship  is  so  desirous  I  should  cpiu^eii)^ 
therefore  consider  well^  ere  you^diiyewi 
to  desperation.  I  shall,  await  your. )4»^ 
ship's  answer  in.  great  anxiety,  an^'  tcm^ 
you  will  at  least  relieve  me  on  this  hef^ 
till  which  I  remain  your  lordship's  deTgted 
and  unfortunate  ,.,. .. 

"  Rosa  Q^ 
_  >■»/ 

......Jr 

■  •    '•-.■■ 

Unfeeling  as  Mi$s  Dashley  waa.to  thf; 
sufferings  of  Rosay  yet  this  letter  exdtfa^ 
a  sensation  in  her  bosom  nearly  ampu^ 
ing  to  pity ;  its  contents  had  almost  pe^ 
fied  her ;  she  had  indulged  her  curios|b{r 
at  the  expence  of  her  integrity;  bufe.^ 
that  baneful  passion  is  generally  its  own 
punisher,  so  it  was  with  hen  She  .w^ 
now  in  the  possession  of  a  most  importaql 
secret;  but  of  what  use  was  it  her  being 
sOy  since  she  dared  not  reveal  it  without 
betraying  the  meanness  of  which  she  ba4 
been  guilty  ?  Here  was  indeed  a  fatal 
confirmation  to  their  suspicions,  in  the 
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handwriting  of  Rosa;  but  she  could  not 
avow  it  to  the  family  without  exposing 
her  own  conduct,  as  she  was  fully  aware, 
however  they  might  all  condemn  the  er- 
ring Rosa,  yet  they  were  guided  by  too 
honourable  principles  to  sanction  an  action 
which  was  certainly  of  the  blackest  na- 
ture: if  she  dared  to  mention  it,  it  might 
reach  the  ears  of  lord  Darlington,  who 
would  of  course  resent  such  an  outrage  as 
daring  to  open  a  letter  addressed  to  him- 
self, "^hus  situated,  she  did  not  feel  her- 
self very  comfortable.  She  had  burthened 
her  mind  with  the  knowledge  of  that 
which  she  dared  not  reveal,  and  her  con- 
science with  the  commission  of  a  crime 
which  her  heart  whispered  her  was  base 
and  unworthy,  and  this  without  in  the 
least  elucidating  the  mystery  in  which 
Rosa  was  involved,  save  that  of  her  ac- 
quaintance with  lord  Darlington,  which 
was  indeed  too  palpable;  and  she  now 
viewed  her  as  a  being  lost  to  all  virtue. 
Again  she  perused  the  letter;  but  to  in- 
VOL.  r.  L 
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crease  her  surprise^  she  lidield  the  tigMi^ 
ture  of  Bosa  G.    It  wag  evident  tbeii 
that  the  name  of  Sedley  was  a  fictifibus 
aoe,  and  she  was  ther^me,  as  his  loidabip 
had  stated,  a  base  impostor.     She  tiben 
reflected  that  GrenviUe  was  his  lordship?t 
family  name:  was  she  any  part  of  it,  was 
ha:  next  conjecture — or  was  she  kU  xmfe  ? 
This  thought^  however,  was  but  momeo- 
tary,  as  she  wished  not  to  believe  her  iiK 
nocent;  and  beside,  were  this  the  caa^ 
she  would  not  of  course  submit  to  be 
viewed  by  the  world  as  lost  to  virtue.    It 
was  evident  she  stood  in  fear  of  lord  Dtan- 
lington;  and  no  doubt  but  his  lord^ip 
was  in  possession  of  facts  which  would 
overwhelm  her  in  disgrace,  if  known.  The 
next  reflection  of  this  lady  was,  what  tt> 
do  with  the  letter ;  and  after  some  delibe- 
ration, she  determined  to  send  it  to  thie 
post-oflice,  as  was  the  original  design  of 
Rosa :  therefore,  carefully  wafering  it  iq) 
again,  she  rang  for  Mary,  whom  she  told 
she  could  not  send  her  packet,  as  she  in- 
tended, that  night  to  lord  Darlington; 
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therefore  she  had  better  convey  the  letter 
by  post,  as  Miss  Sedley  had  desired. 

Mary  of  course  obeyed ;  and  Miss  Dash- 
ley,  pleased  with  the  success  of  her  scheme, 
now  joined  Mr.  Lorimer,  who  escorted 
her  to  her  evening  party. 

Sad  and  uneasy  were  the  rest  of  the 
family  who  remained  at  home.  Mr.  Ho- 
race retired  to  his  own  room,  and  was  only 
visible  at  meals ;  his  anxiety  for  the  be- 
loved object  of  his  affections  was  too  great 
to  permit  him  to  converse  with  ease ; 
therefore  In  solitude  he  passed  his  hours, 
until  the  one  arrived  which  he  hoped 
would  give  him  the  promised  information 
from  the  lips  of  Rosa.  But  here  again  he 
was  doomed  to  disappointment,  as  on  the 
following  morning  lady  Charlotte  paid  a 
visit  to  the  chamber  of  Rosa,  whom  she 
found  too  ill  to  rise  from  bed.  The  agi- 
tation of  her  mind  had  brought  on  a  fever, 
and  her  countenance  betrayed  symptoms 
of  serious  indisposition.  Her  ladyship 
begged  her  to  have  advice,  which  she  re- 
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fused.—"  Alas !  ray  dear  lady  Clmrlotte!^'' 
she  exclaimed,  **  you  well  know:  ^ff^  f 
secret  sorrow  which  is  preyuig  on  my  Ijfff^ 
is  the  fatal  cause  of  my  indisposition;^:  of 
what  use  then  is  advice  ?  for  *  medioun? 
cannot  administer  to  a  mind  diseas^  */ 
^oid  this  is  indeed  my  greatest  complaiot.'* 
Lady  Charlotte  could  not  but  aoqui^sc^ 
with  her,  and  she  pressed  her  no  farther* 
Kosa  now  begged  to  trouble  her  ladyship 
with  two  messages  for  her,  one  to  Mr, 
Horace,  to  entreat  him  to  excuse  her  that 
day  from  the  interview  with  him,  as  she 
was  not  equal  to  the  task ;  but  that  she 
certainly  would  perform  her  promise  a3. 
soon  as  her  health  would  allow :  theotJiier 
was  to  Mrs.  Harrison,  whom  she  reqMf|ist« 
ed  lady  Charlotte  to  assure,  that  she  would 
certainly  quit  her  house  as  soon  as  ppSi^ 
sible,  but  begged  that  she  would  gr^int; 
her  a  short  time  to  arrange. her  futurfi 
plans,  and  to  seek  another  asylum.  Kpsa 
apologized  to  lady  Charlotte  for  trouUing. 
her  with  these  messages — "  But,"  she  adr 
ded,  "  as  I  have  no  friend  but  yourself 


RUINS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEY.        221 

who  will  deign  to  visit  me  in  this  house, 
I  have  no  other  means  of  communication 
than  by  servants,  which  in  my  present 
distressing  situation  would  be  very  un- 
pleasant to  my  feelings." 

Lady  Charlotte  assured  her  of  her  wil- 
lingness  to  serve  her;  and  after  staying 
some  time,  and  endeavouring  by  every 
art  in  her  power  to  raise  the  drooping  spi- 
rits of  the  unfortunate  girl,  she  bade  her 
adieu,  for  the  purpose  of  executing  her 
commission. 

Mr.  Horace  felt  most  acutely  the  dis- 
appointment of  not  having  the  wished-for 
interview  with  Rosa:  his  feelings  were 
now  wound  up  to  the  highest  pitch  of  hu- 
man misery;  this  suspense  was  a  state  past 
endurance,  and  he  resolved  to  address  a 
few  lines  to  the  object  of  his  solicitude, 
hoping  by  this  means  to  obtain  some  re- 
lief to  his  present  painful  condition.  He 
therefore  retired  to  his  own  room,  and  ad- 
dressed the  following  letter  to  our  he- 
roine:—  '  ^^■■'•-  '■'■^"■'  '"', 

<|'<"i"  —   I.      .'7'/)ll     I     ^   "   ,!>'/' 


a 


8flS      RUIK6  OF  BUTHYALC  AB»ET. 
''  DEAR  MIS8  SEDLEY, 


.>■     :.*.. 


*'  It  is  with  fedings  of  the^ntsmit 
painful  nature  that  I  now  presmae^  to  ^ 
dresB  you ;  but  owing  to  the  extrene  sb- 
lidtude  I  feel  on  your  account^  aod  tibe 
disappointment  occasioned  by  your  riot 
granting  nae  the  interview,  for  which  I  4b 
earnestly  wished,  I  can  no  longer  wilib- 
hold  my  sentiments  on  a  subject  wldcfa  is 
so  near  to  my  heart,  and  my  happiness  m 
this  transitory  life.  I  most  sincerely  la- 
ment that  indisposition  is  the  cause  ^^f 
ymir  refusal  to  meet  me,  according  to  your 
promise.  Fears  for  your  health,  and  «ia- 
iety  for  your  present  situation,  renders  ixie 
almost  as  weak  ais  yourself 

"  I  flatter  myself.  Miss  Sedley,  that  you 
cannot  be  insensible  to  the  passion  with 
i^hich  you  have  inspired  me  r  it  was  im- 
possible to  see  you  and  not  love  you :  tlmt 
interesting  sorrow  which  evidently  laboins 
in  your  bosom,  could  not  fisiil  of  endeaiit^ 
you  still  further,  to  a  heart  who  partobk 
of  your  griefs,  and  who  would  share  in 
your  woes,  if  permitted.     Yes,  lovely^^- 
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teresting  Rosa,  though  surrounded  by 
mystery,  and  condemned  by  the  world,  I 
still  believe  thee  innocent :  the  garb  of 
Virtue  sits  gracefully  over  thy  form,  and 
beams  triumphant  in  thy  beauteous  face. 
It  is  impossible  to  mistake  her  heavenly 
appearance ;  and  when  nature  formed  thee, 
she  stamped  that  choicest  gift  on  thy 
lovely  countenance.  Think  not,  Rosa, 
that  this  is  the  language  of  flattery ;  it 
would  ill  become  me  to  adopt  such  flimsy 
effusions;  it  was  the  warmth  of  my  feel- 
ings when  thinking  on  thee,  that  prompt- 
ed my  pen  to  those  expressions.  Reflect 
then,  dearest  Rosa,  what  I  must  now  en- 
dure under  this  painful  suspense,  and  in 
mercy  relieve  me  from  this  uncertainty. 
Say  you  will  accept  my  love — my  hand : 
give  me  the  glcwious,  the  enviable  satis- 
faction, of  placing  you  beyond  the  reach 
of  your  enemies.  Give  me  the  sacred 
name  of  husband,  in  which  character  I 
shall  have  the  right  of  defending  you  from 
all  insults,  and  of  proving  your  innocence 
to  the  world — that  innocence  which  I  so 
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fully  believe,  and  which  I  would  «take  mjr 
honour  against. 

**  It  is  with  pain  I  regret  that  aii,eailier 
explanation  has  not  taken  place ;  it  might 
have  saved  us  both  from  the  present  un- 
pleasant situation  in  which  we  are  ii^ 
volved;  but  no  opportunity  has  ever  ol^ 
fered  itself  in  which  I  could  open  na 
heart  to  you ;  from  the  first  day  of  yoiif 
residence  under  this  roof,  I  observed  tbift 
a  secret  sorrow  was  preying  on  your^rfc 
pose,  and  that  melancholy  was  feeding  oi? 
your  mind.  Strange  as  it  may  appea^ 
this  endeared  you  to  me:  I  insemibfy^ 
sympathized  with  you — ^pitied  your  ufiJ' 
known  cause  of  grief,  and  eventaiifi|^^ 
loved.  Hitherto  fully  occupied  in  a  course 
of  studies,  preparatory  to  my  sacred  fuitt^^ 
tion,  I  had  passed  on,  regardless  of  tH#^ 
power  of  beauty :  till  I  saw  you  my  heart  ^ 
was  free ;  but —  -'^ 


••jr,->i 


>. 


'  Mysterious  are  his  veays,  whose  poiv^r  ■  t.      i!i'/v 
Brings  forth  that  unexpected  hour, 
When  minds  that  never  met  before, 
Shall  meet,  unite^  and  part  no  more. 
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(^n  >  .     It  is  the  fJlMmenC  uf  tbe  skies, 

The  hand  of  the  supremely  wiae,  |:  lumiail 

That  guides  and  governs  our  aScctioQ^-  j|  .> 
'"      .    And  plans  and  orders  our  connexions.' 

"  An  union  with  you,  dear  Miss  Sedley, 
is  the  fervent  wish  of  my  heart,  my  hopes 
of  bliss  on  earth ;  a  disappointment  to 
those  hopes,  I  feel  will  almost  unman  me. 
Yet  if  your  heart  beats  not  in  unison — if 
that  inestimable  treasure  is  already  be- 
stowed,  I  must  fortify  my  mind  to  the 
cruel  reverse;  as  a  man  wiiose  duty  it  is 
to  combat  with  earthly  trials,  so  must  I 
struggle  with  those  feeUngs  which,  though 
weak  in  a  preacher,  twine  too  closely 
round  human  nature  to  he  easily  shaken 
off.  Resignation  and  religion  are  the  best 
antidotes  to  misery  that  a.  Christian  can 
possess,  and  these  consolations  I  would 
offer  to  your  wounded  bosom.  Whatever 
may  be  the  trials  with  which  you  are  sur- 
rounded, these  blessed  gifts  of  Heaven 
will  support  you,  and  eventually  purify 
you  for  that  Sappy  state,  where  *  the 
weary  are  at  rest ;'  lor— 
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'  The  path  of  sorrow^  and  that  path  alone. 
Leads  to  the  land  where  sorrow  is  unknown  ; 
No  traveller  ever  reach*d  that  hless'd  abode* 
Who  found  oot  thorns  and  briars  on  his  road.' 

You  will  pardon  me  for  quoting  the  lan- 
guage of  others  to  express  m^  fe^i^^ 
but  the  above  lines  of  Cowper  are  so  aA* 
Hiirably  adapted  to  you,  that  I  could  ddt 
forbear  from  penning  them,  in  the  cobYie- 
tion  that  you  are  indeed  a  sufferer  in  t£^ 
Tale  of  misery.  I  must  entreat  that  yt^ 
will  favour  me  with  a  few  lines  in  answiSr 
to  this,  if  your  illjiess  still  prevents  yio^ 
from  granting  me  an  interview;  tiiit 
dbould  you  be  in  a  state  of  oonvale^iiK^ 
I  trust  you  will  bless  me  with  a  sight  Of 
yourself,  and  with  your  own  lips  pt6h^ 
Bounce  me  happy-chappy  in  the  posst^ 
sion  of  your  invaluable  affections;  in  thfs 
pleasing  hope  1  will  indulge,  and  periic^t 
me,  dear  Miss  Sedley,  to  subscribe  mys&t£ 
your  most  attached  and  devoted 

"Charles  HoracSj^*^ 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Mr.  Horace  felt  his  mind  somewhat  re- 
lieved after  he  had  written  this  letter, 
which  he  gave  to  a  servant  to  deliver  to 
Miss  Sedley,  and  with  much  impatience 
did  he  await  an  answer,  which,  of  course, 
he  judged  would  terminate  his  suspense, 
one  way  or  the  other.  He  seldom  joined  the 
rest  of  the  family,  as  every  thing  now  ap- 
peared to  wear  the  face  of  gloom  and  dis- 
content ;  the  conversation  chiefly  turning 
upon  the  mysterious  Rosa,  and  of  no  fe- 
vourable  nature,  could  not  fail  of  being 
very  unpleasingtohim.  Mrs.Harrison  stilt 
continued  very  severe  against  her;  and 
Miss  Dashley  kept  fanning  the  flame  in 
her  hosom,  by  throwing  out  strange  allu- 
sions respecting  her.  The  truth  was.  Miss 
Dashley  longed  to  disclose  the  grand  dis* 
covery  she  had  made^  which,  of  course, 
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would  utterly  prove  the  guilt  of  Rowj 
but  she  was  obliged  to  restrain  herself  c^ 
account  of  the  baseness  of  the  means  hf 
which  she  had  obtained  the  fatal  secret; 
and,  like  lord  Darlington,  she  kept  throw- 
ing out  invectives,  which  served  to  in- 
crease  suspicion  still  farther,  than  an  op^ 
avowal  of  the  truth  would  have  done,  r 

Poor  Emily  was  also  at  this  time  ai;i 
object  of  commiseration.  Her  feelings 
were  of  a  poignant  nature,  which  were 
likewise  confined  to  her  own  bosom  ;  her 
spirits  gradually  sunk,  and  grief  was  mak«- 
ing  fast  ravages  in  her  interesting  counted 
nance. 

No  longer  could  this  establishment  boast 
of  its  peaceful  serenity;  all  were  now  evi- 
dently unhappy;  even  Miss  Monimia  ap- 
peared uneasy;  her  pen  was  frequent^ 
laid  aside;  and  by  uttering  strange  an4 
incoherent  sentences,  evinced  that  jher 
mind  was  disturbed,  though  from .« what 
cause  none  could  suggest.  Lady  CMlr- 
lotte  constantly  visited  the  chamber, of 
Rosa,  who  ocHitinued  very  weak  andJab- 
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guid.  Through  the  medium  of  her  lady- 
ship, the  amiable  Kmily  sent  her  kind  re- 
membrances to  the  sorrowing  Rosa,  who, 
though  her  rival  in  the  affections  of  a  man 
whom  she  could  no  longer  withhold  from 
herself  that  she  loved,  yet  of  too  generous 
-a  nature  was  she  to  feel  any  resentment 
-against  Iier.  Mrs.  Harrison  had  positively 
forbidden  her  seeing  Rossi,  and  her  bosom 
was  too  much  a  stranger  to  dissimulation, 
to  attempt  deceiving  a  parent ;  therefore, 
though  it  caused  her  much  pain,  yet  she 
strictly  obeyed  the  commands  of  her  mo- 
ther. 

A  few  days  more  passed  on  in  a  dull 
and  monotonous  manner,  imtil  a  trifling 
incident  occurred,  which  gave  rise  to  still 
ferther  suspicion.  Miss  Mouimia,  wlio 
had  resumed  her  pen,  one  evening  hap- 
pened to  want  a  book,  from  which  she 
wished  to  quote ;  she  therefore  proceeded 
to  the  library,  with  an  intent  to  get  it. 
On  reacliing  the  door,  it  was  a  little  open, 
and  voices  were  lieard  from  within.  Miss 
Monimia  paused  for  a  moment,  when  a 
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.  deoteMd  reachediier  «Bis  whic^  ritised^lii^ 
mighlrf  paasion  ivltidi  wai  vankiiii^at  ter 
hMtt^M^**  Then  yon  shall  fae'ramomflrfMnn 
ibk  kcme.  Trast  in  my  honotuv'^ftJl 
YriH  de  yoor  protectoi;.'*  ThU^  hr  Ite 
wiriil-tktiown  accents  of  Mr.  Hoimce,  tiMKHih 
lA'Uppi^  her  ear&  Amamtnenf  ibr  a  ni# 
m^t  tecpt  her  mc^ionlesd ',  but  in  an  iii^ 
jstiust  re^veringf  hers^,  she  broke  abr^pi^ 
)y  inta^ ^h^  apartment,  and  bebebi^  oil .  a 
dMdry  pale  mlA  languid^  the  interettingf 
fdmf  "cf  Kosa.  Her  e3resware  swefaargfi^ 
^m&i  tears,  and  averted  ti&ai  Iheardei^ 
gaze  of  Mr.  Horace,  who  stood  by.  iier 
ode;  both  appeared  confused  at  theintrur^ 
skm  of  Miss  Monimi%  who^  ti)it>wing  hep* 
self  into  a  theatrical  attitude. 


'^  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace,  defend  me ! 

Be  ^Ott  a  s[>i^t  of  faelf,  bt  goblifi  damned, 

Thofi^  oom'sl  to  niie  ijo  ewdb  a  tfuestiotiable  «iiap^  : :  (  . 

That  I  will  »peak  to  the€," 

*•  Nay,  be  not  alarnled,  Miss  Monimia^'*^ 
rettntied  Mr.  Horace ;  '*  the  sight  bf  Mfti 
Sedley,  1  should  sappose,  wowld  be  rather 
pteiMing^'fd  foti  than  otherwii^,lh  thii^eoii* 
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Tiction  that  her  health  \a  so  far  recovered 
Bs  to  allow  her  to  quit  her  own  room." 

"  You  cannot  wonder  at  my  surprise, 
Bir,"  she  retorted,  "  as  Miss  Sedley  has 
not  honoured  the  rest  of  the  family  by  her 
presence  lately,  I  did  not  certainly  ex- 
pect to  meet  her  here,  not  knowing  that 
you  were  so  favoured  beytmd  any  one 
else,  as  to  have  these  private  t&te-a-t&tes." 

"  For  Pity's  sake.  Miss  Beauville,"  ex- 
claimed our  trembling  heroine,  "  do  not 
put  such  a  construction  on  my  conduct! 
Already  degraded  in  the  eyes  of  this  fa- 
mily, I  want  not  an  incident  of  this  na- 
ture to  plunge  me  into  still  farther  dis- 
tress. Be  assured  my  meeting  with  Mr. 
Horace  was  quite  accidental." 

"  There  is  no  need  of  any  explanation 
at  all,"  interrupted  Mr.  Horace,  in  rather 
a  haughty  tone;  "  Miss  Monimia  has  no 
right  to  investigate  your  actions  or  mine. 
She  will  in  a  moment  reflect  that  she  has 
committed  herself  by  her  rude  intrusion, 
and  will  of  course  apologize  to  you" 

"  Apologize  to  her !"  she  returned,  in  a 
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voice  aliiioi»t  choked  with  rager-r^iAlpds^i 
gize  to  my  rival !  to  her  who  has  jsc4tb!#i 
me  of  your  affections ''  -: 

**  My  afifections  T  again  mterroptljd 
Mr.  Horace,  while  his  oountenanoe  ex*^ 
pressed  his  surprise — **  my  affections! 
Really,  Miss  Monimia,  you  strangdiy 
forget  yourself  to-night;  or  are  you  sdjl. 
engrossed  in  your  writings,  that  you  are! 
imagining  yourself  the  romantic  heroine 
of  your  pen  ?  Pray  allow  me  to  persuade 
you  to  retire,  and  save  yourself  from  far- 
ther embarrassment." 

^*  No,  sir,"  she  replied,  "  I  will  not  reiv 
tire;  I  will  stay,  and  convince  you  that  I'= 
am  perfectly  in  my  senses — at  least,  as  fio^ 
as  slighted  love  and  jealousy  will  permit 
me  to  be.  No  doubt  Miss  Sedley  wiU 
enjoy  my  distress,  and  triumph  in  hte 
better  fortune."  'i> 

"  Miss  Monimia,"  cried  Rosa,  "  I  atie^ 
sorry  for  your  mistake,  and  pity  you  f<^^ 
your  weakness.  I  shall  attempt  no  far-^ - 
ther  es^planation,  but  immediately  teth*,'  - 
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leaving  you  to  put  what  construction  you 
please  on  my  conduct."  '  - 

She  advanced  towards  the  door.-^' 
"  Stay,  Rosa,"  exclaimed  Mr,  Horace ; 
"  do  not  leave  me  thus  abruptly."  '  ^ 

"  Your  pardon,  sir,"  she  returned;' 
"  you  see  already  to  what  I  have  exposed 
myself  by  granting  this  short  interview. 
You,  I  am  convinced,  have  too  much 
honour  to  wish  me  to  expose  myself  to 
farther  insult."  Saying  which,  she  grace- 
fully courtesied,  and  retired. 

The  remaining  parties  looked  at  each 
other  with  some  degree  of  confusion. — 
Miss  Monimia  had  now  betrayed  the  true 
state  of  her  heart.  The  fact  was,  she  had 
long  indulged  a  penchant  for  the  young 
clergyman,  whom  she  had  flattered  her- 
self she  should  eventually  gain.  Her  ro- 
mantic imagination  had  pictured  the  hour 
when  he  would  declare  himself  her  slave; 
while  she,  blushing  "  celestial  rosy  red," 
should  consent  to  become  his.  She  flat- 
tered herself  that  their  tastes  assimilated. 
Both  occupied  in  the  delightful  study  of 
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the  pen-H»o  matter  how  opposite  the  sul^ 
ject — their  lives,  she  flattered  hocs^ 
would  pass  on  in  an  uniform  course  of 
happiness.  She  vi^as  indeed  the  bntnne 
of  her  own  imagination,  and  the  idea  of  a 
disappointment  to  her  hopes  had  nevar 
occuired.  She  had  mistaken  the  natural 
suavity  of  manners  of  Mr.  Horace  into  a 
h^lief  of  his  regard  for  her,  and  construed 
his  politeness,  when  conversing  with  ber 
on  her  numerous  works,  as  a  proof  of  t6s 
admiration ;  nor  had  she  ever  given  het^ 
&elf  a  momenl^s  uneajdness  on  the  suhfect, 
until  after  the  arrival,  and  subsequent  ra- 
sidence,  of  Miss  Sedley  in  the  house.  St|e 
could  not  but  observe  that  she  was  in.  tl^ 
possession  of  those  affections  for  which 
she  so  sighed.  Her  late  evident  embtr- 
rassment  wUl  now  be  accounted  for,  and 
the  suspidons  which  were  entertained  1^ 
some  part  of  the  famUy,  respecting  fche 
intimacy  between  Rosa  and  Mr.  Horaoe^ 
were  like  so  many  data's  to  her  heart. 
She  wished  not  to  believe  them ;  but  on 
this  night,  wh^i  ccmviction  stared  her  in 
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the  fece,  she  could  no  longer  conceal  her 
feelings ;  rage,  love,  and  jealousy,  all 
broke  forth,  and  she  betrayed  her  real 
sentiments  to  Mr.  Horace,  who  felt  more 
vexed  than  gratified  by  this  preference 
given  him  by  Miss  Monimia. 

With  as  much  delicacy  as  possible,  he 
begged  her  to  compose  herself;  but  she 
broke  forth  into  such  an  alternate  rhap- 
sody of  love  and  revenge,  that  he  became 
disgusted  with  her  behaviour,  and  at 
length  quitted  the  room  himself. 

Stung  almost  to  madness  by  his  cold- 
ness, Miss  Monimia  lost  all  command  of 
her  passions,  and  hastily  flying  to  the 
drawing-room,  and  finding  that  Mr.  Ho- 
race had  retired  to  his  own,  she  imme- 
diately began,  by  informing  Mrs.  Harri- 
son of  the  secret  interview  between  him 
and  Rosa,  upon  whom  slie  now  bestowed 
the  most  bitter  invectives;  and  after  ex- 
aggerating the  scene  as  much  as  possible, 
she  concluded  by  adding,  that  she  had 
been  basely  treated  by  Mr.  Horace ;  and 
that  it  w»s  her  determination  to  quit  the 
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housOf  ibr  that  she  would  no  longer  ir^ 
aide,  under  the  same  roof  with  him.   ^ '   Yd 

Shocked  at  this  intelligenoe^  Mrs*  Har6 
rison  expressed  her  uidignation  at  saoW 
conduct  being  displayed  in  her  house,  ainl 
seriously  reflected  that  she  should  lose  aUr 
her  boarders  through  the  introduction  dl^ 
Rosa,  who,  it  was  evident,  was  a  guiltje 
being;  and  she  resolved  that  another  da^ 
should  witness  her  departure;  she  e»> 
treated  Miss  Monimia  to  be  calm,  andraif 
sured  her  that  Rosa  should  be  removed^ar 

Miss  Dashley  exulted  at  this  atimeio 
while  Mr.  Lorimer  declared  that  f  he  bad 
had  some  difficulty  in  escaping  the  arts  j9|^. 
Rosa;  but  that  his  heart  being  too  firnnljr^ 
attached  to  another  ever  to  sever,  he  ha4^ 
resisted  her  snares*  ..  k 

Poor  Emily  heard  this  fresh  accouiild 
with  poignant  grief;  to  be  obliged  tfri 
think  ill  of  Mr.  Horace  was  an  additionalrl 
pang  to  her  heart,  and  she  could  scarotkp^ 
command  her  feelings  in  the  presence  dV 
others;  a  sickness  stcde  over  her  franoMv^i 
and  the  rising  tesar  waa  visible  in  her  ey^Y 
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she  however  chased  it  away,  unobserved 
by  ail,  save  lady  Charlotte,  who  was  now 
a  silent  witness  of  this  scene :  vexed  and 
hurt  at  this  seeming  duplicity  of  conduct 
between  Mr.  Horace  and  Rosa,  she  could 
not,  as  usual,  enter  upon  any  vindication ; 
she  therefore  remained  without  speaking; 
but  for  the  first  time  felt  displeased  with 
Rosa,  and  suspected  that  a  secret  inter-' 
course  was  being  carried  on  with  Mr; 
Horace;  and  after  her  ladyship's  kindness 
and  proffers  of  friendship  towards  her,  she 
considered  that  her  confidence  was  abused. 
Mr.  Horace  did  not  make  his  appear- 
ance until  supper-time;  and  on  his  en- 
trance Miss  Monimia  immediately  left  the 
room.  He  took  his  seat  without  noticing, 
or  scarcely  feeling  this  mark  of  disrespect ; 
but  the  coldness  by  which  he  was  treated 
by  the  rest  of  the  party  could  not  escape 
his  observation ;  he  plainly  saw  that  all 
were  prejudiced  against  him,  and  that 
Miss  Monimia  had  related  tlie  scene  to 
his  disadvantage.  His  pride  was  wound- 
ed, and  bis  feelings  hurt,  that  they  should 
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auspect  his  honour  aad  integrtty,  parti^a^f 
larly.  lady  Charlotte^  (^  whom  he .  haii  drf 
ways  entertained  the  highest  opinions  liot 
liberality  of  sentiment  had  always  chaowiF* 
ed  him,  and  he  expected  the  same  &(M 
her  as  usual :  it  was  true  she  did  not  }m^ 
have  to  him  with  the  marked  odidnoi 
which  Mrs.  Harrison  assumed;  but  be 
read  in  her  intelligent  eye  the  suspicion 
which  were  rising  in  her  mind ;  to  her  he 
would  have  unfolded  the  seeming  mysteiDr 
of  his  conduct,  but  no  opportunity  o£fei«d 
itself;  and  the  party  at  length  retired  : to 
resl^  mutually  displeased  with  each  o&m. 
The  next  morning,  not  choosing  to  mh^ 
ject  himself  to  the  same  treatment,  he  02^ 
dered  an  early  breakfast  in  his  awn  room, 
intending,  before  the  hour  of  dinner  saSh 
rived,  to  have  some  explanation  to  his  84- 
tisfactioiD,  and  likewise  to  clear  the  chlh 
racter  of  Rosa,  which  he  now  felt  was  aft 
stake,  and  on  his  account.  The  rest  of  the 
family  met  as^  usual  in  the  breakfast-pftf- 
lour;  and  aft^  waiting  some  time  for 
Miss  Dashley,  Mr&  HaniscNi  took  hor 
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seat  at  the  table.  She  then  ordered  the 
maid  to  take  Miss  Sedley's  breakfast  to 
her  room,  and  to  say  that  she  intended 
visiting  her,  as  soon  as  the  meal  was  ovCT. 
Mary  obeyed,  while  Mrs.  Harrison  pro- 
ceeded to  say,  that  it  was  her  intention 
for  Rosa  to  quit  her  house  that  day. 

Miss  Monimia  was  the  only  one  who 
agreed  as  to  the  propriety  of  this  step. 
This  lady,  it  will  be  remembered,  was  the 
one  who,  on  the  first  introduction  of  Rosa, 
made  such  professions  of  friendship  to- 
wards her,  and  with  all  the  romance  ad- 
herent to  her  nature,  prophesied  tliat  they 
were  to  be  sworn  friends;  but,  as  is  gene- 
rally the  result  of  such  friendships,  she 
was  now  her  greatest  enemy,  so  complete- 
ly had  love  and  jealousy  raised  the  most 
baneflil  passions  in  her  bosom ;  and  the  an- 
ticipation of  having  her  removed  from  the 
house  was  her  greatest  consolation,  and 
she  rejoiced  in  the  determination  of  Mrs. 
Harrison.  Her  wishes  were,  however, 
realized  before  she  could  hope,  for  in  a 
short  time  Mary  re-entered  the  room,  with 
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oonstemation  visible  in  her  countenance^ 
and  informed  Mrs.  Harrison,  that  having 
tapped  several  times  at  Miss  Sedley's  doQr» 
and  having  received  no  answer,  she  had' 
at  length  opened  it,  when,  to  her  great 
surprise,  she  found  the  room  vacated ;  she 
at  first  imagined  that  Miss  Sedley  was  in 
some  other  apartment ;  but  at  length  she 
beheld  a  letter  on  her  dressing-table,  whidi 
was  addressed  to  Mrs.  Harrison,  and  that 
she  had  brought  it  to  her. 

Mrs.  Harrison  hastily  broke  the  seal; 
and  after  perusing  the  contents,  she  laid 
it  on  the  table. — "  Mysterioiis  girl  !'*  she 
exclaimed^  "  Mysterious  was  thy  coming, 
and  mysterious  is  thy  departure. — ^You 
will  be  surprised,  ladies,"  she  continued, 
addressing  them,  "  to  find  that  Miss  Sed- 
ley has  left  this  house — a  circumstance 
which  I  am  sure  we  have  more  reason  to 
rejoice  at  than  to  lament.'* 
.  "  Left  the  house,  madam ! — and  without 
taking  her  leave  ?"  interrupted  lady  Char* 
Iptte;  "  and  whither  then  is  she  gone?" 

**  That,"    replied   Mrs,   Harrison,    **  is 
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lUse  4be  rest  of  ber  conduct,  a  tataLmyck 
lievjrif  but  you  shall  hear  the  contentsM  of 
her  letter,  and  judge  for  yourself/V  S)ie 
then  read  as  follovrs :-^  '  .    >        i.it 


•  <        ■    <  J  4 

-I  I   »   !  » 


**  MADAM,  f 

5f  When  this  readies  your  hand, 
the  unfortunate  writer  will  be  removed 
fholD  a  house  in  which  she  has  caused  so 
much  trouble  and  conftision.  Yes,  ma- 
d&m,  the  greatest  consolation  I  can  know, 
ilE^  tiiat  my  absence  will  excite  pleasure 
only  in  the  hearts  of  this  family.  It  is 
my  sad  fate  to  have  the  veil  of  mystery 
cast  over  my  actions,  nor  can  I  reveal  to 
you  my  future  destination.  In  your  eyes 
I  know,  madam,  I  appear  as  culpable  4 
but-  if  you  knew  the  pangs  which  rankle 
at  my  heart,  you  would  pity  rather  than 
condemn;  but  this  is  a  subject  on  which 
I  must  not  touch.  I  dare  not  enter  into 
a  vindication  of  my  conduct ;  and  ungrate- 
ful as  it  may  seem,  I  must  dandestinely 
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quit  a  house  where  I  have  met  with  kind- 
ness which  will  be  ever  engraven  on  my 
heart.  Lady  Charlotte;  that  exalted^  nobte 
lady,  will  despise  my  memory ;  while  I, 
to  the  latest  period  of  my  life,  shall  dwell 
on  the  recollection  of  her  goodness  to  a 
friendless  orphan  ;  in  those  remembrances 
will  likewise  be  included  your  amiable 
daughter — may  she  be  as  happy  as  she 
deserves,  is  my  earnest  prayer,  and  you 
live  long  to  enjoy  such  a  child ! 

*^  Enclosed,  madam,  is  a  note,  which 
will  defray  all  expences  due  to  you ;  and 
I  have  now  only  to  entreat  your  pardon 
for  all  the  unpleasant  scenes  of  which  I 
have  been  the  unhappy  occasion  ;  and  that 
you  will  banish  from  your  mind  all  recol- 
lection of  the  unfortunate 

"  Rosa.'* 


"  A  very  fine  piece  of  business  this  in- 
deed !"  cried  Miss  Monimia ;  "  Mr.  Horace 
has  been  quick  in  his  motions  to  remove 
her ;  but  do  they  suppose  we  shall  all  be 
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weak  enough  to  be  imposed  upon  by  this 
letter  of  hers  ?  She  may  well  say  she  can- 
not reveal  her  future  destination «— no 
doubt  Mr.  Horace  has  provided  her  with 
a  safe  retreat." 

"  Mr.  Horace  !"  repeated  Mrs.  Harrison, 
with  some  surprise ;  "  why  surely.  Miss 
Monimia,  you  do  not  mean  to  implicate 
him  in  the  flight  of  Rosa  ?" 

**  Oh,  madam,"  she  replied,  "  facts  are 
stubborn  things ;  did  I  not  hear  him  pro- 
mise to  remove  her  from  this  house^  and 
that  he  would  protect  herV' 

Mrs.  Harrison  Kfted  up  her  hands  in 
amazement,  and  expressed  her  regret  that 
a  young  man  in  whose  honour  and  worth 
she  had  so  confided,  coutd  be  so  base  as 
to  be  carrying  on  such  an  intercourse,  and 
that  nothing  but  conviction  could  have 
shaken  her  good  opinion  of  |jim. 

"  Ah,  madam,"  sighed  out  Miss  Moni- 
mia, "  we  must  not  always  judge  from 
outward  appearances,  for,  as  Shakespeare 
says — 

M  2 


244       RUINS  OF  EUTHVALE  ABBEV* 

<  He  who  the  sword  of  Heaven  will  bear, 
Should  be  as  holy  at  severe.** 

She  then  proceeded  to  say,  "  That  she 
thought  all  the  mystery  relating  to  Rosa 
was  now  explained,  and  that  she  had  no 
doubt  but  an  intimacy  had  subsisted  be- 
tween her  and  Mr.  Horace  previous  to  her 
coming  to  the  house,  which  was  planned 
by  him."  * 

"  Be  not  too  hasty  in  your  opinion,*' 
cried  lady  Charlotte ;  "  I  cannot  believe 
either  of  them  to  have  acted  with  such 
duplicity.  Whatever  intimacy  has  taken 
place  between  them  since  Miss  Sedley*s 
residence  here,  I  must  assert  that  I  think^ 
they  were  strangers  to  each  other— on  the 
veracity  of  Mr.  Horace  I  am  sure  I  can 
rely." 

"  I  will  have  some  conversation  with 
him  on  the  subject,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Har- 
rison ;  "  and  then  I  shall  be  better  able  to 
judge."  She  therefore  sent  to  request  his 
company  for  a  few  minutes  ;  but  received 
for  answer  that  Mr.  Horace  had  gone  out- 
immediately  he  had  taken  breakfast. 
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This  was  construed  as  a  proof  of  his 
guilt;  and  Mrs.  Harrison  and  Miss  Moni- 
mia  noiv,  without  mercy,  vented  their 
spleen  upon  him ;  and  so  strongly  did 
they  fan  each  other's  flame,  that  it  would 
have  been  a  matter  of  impossihility  to  have 
persuaded  either  that  Mr.  Horace  had  no 
hand  in  the  flight  of  Rosa. 

In  the  course  of  the  morning  he  re- 
turned home,  and  Mrs.  Harrison,  with  all 
the  bitterness  of  an  enraged  woman,  ac- 
cused him  of  the  elopement  of  Rosa,  and 
expressed  her  anger  at  his  conduct. 

Astonishment  for  some  time  kept  him 
silent;  but  when  he  at  length  understood 
that  Rosa  had  quitted  the  house,  and  was 
gone  no  one  knew  whither,  his  fortitude 
quite  forsook  him,  and  he  sunk  on  a  chair 
in  an  agony  of  grief.  So  completely  were 
his  thoughts  engrossed  by  this  intelli- 
gence, that  he  heeded  not  the  inquiries  of 
Mrs.  Harrison,  until  at  length  he  became 
sensible  of  her  allusions  towards  him,  and, 
highly  offended  at  her  behaviour,  he  left 
the  room,    without   giving  himself  the 
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trouble  of  contradicting  her  assertions,  and 
this  served  to  heighten  her  belief  of  his 
duplicity. 

Lady  Charlotte  still  doubted :  she  was 
unwilling  to  think  ill  of  Mr.  Horace,  with 
whom  she  wished  to  have  some  conversa- 
tion on  the  subject,  as  soon  as  an  oppor- 
tunity would  offer;  but  all  her  ladyship's 
thoughts  and  sentiments  were  doomed  to 
be  directed  to  another  channel,  by  an  evient 
which  that  day  occurred,  as  pleasing  as  it 
was  unexpected,  and  which  restored  t^ 
the  bosom  of  the  amiable  widow  a  portion 
of  that  happiness  of  which  she  had  long 
been  deprived,  and  gave  a  serenity  to  that 
countenance  which  ever  displayed  its  pity 
and  benevolence  to  the  wo  of  others. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


We  have  before  mentioned  that  lady- 
Charlotte  wished  to  dispose  of  an  estate 
which  she  had  in  Wales,  and  on  this  pre- 
sent day  she  was  informed  that  another 
gentleman  wished  to  see  her  concerning 
it.  Her  ladyship  was  sitting  alone  with 
Emily  in  the  drawing-room,  when  the 
message  was  brought  her ;  she  therefore 
desired  the  servant  to  introduce  him ;  and 
on  seeing  Emily  rise  to  retire,  she  begged 
her  to  stay,  as,  she  added,  the  business 
was  not  a  secret  one. 

Emily  therefore  complied,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  a  gentleman  of  prepossessing  ap- 
pearance entered  the  room.  The  ladies 
rose  to  receive  him — a  half-formed  sen- 
tence escaped  his  lips — astonishment  ap- 
peared to  have  chained  his  tongue,  as  his 
eye  rested  on  the  pale  cheek  of  lady  Char- 
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lotte,  who,  pronouncing  the  name  oiMtm- 
tague^  sunk  fainting  on  a  chair. 

The  stranger  rushed  towards  her,  and 
in  great  agitation  took  her  hiand,  and  press- 
ing it  in  his  own,  exclaimed-—"  Charlotte^ 
is  it  possible  that  I  do  indeed  behold  you ! 
this  is  indeed  an  unexpected  pleasure  T 
He  paused,  as  if  recollecting  himself,  and 
turning  to  Emily,  he  entreated  her  to 
pardon  his  neglect  to  her,  but  the  sight 
of  an  old  friend  had  completely  engrossed 
his  attention,  and  turned  his  thoughts 
from  the  business  on  which  he  came,  but 
trusted  that  in  a  few  minutes  he  should 

»    •  •  • 

be  able  to  converse  with  her  ladyship  on 
the  subject 

Emily  saw  the  mistake  under  which  he 
laboured,  and  immediately  undeceived 
him,  by  informing  him  that  it  was  lady 
Somers  he  was  previously  addressing. 

The  surprise  of  Mr.  Montague  was  ex- 
treme ;  he  again  turned  towards  the  ob- 
ject of  his  solicitude — "  You^  you  lady 
Somers !"  he  exclaimed ;  "  sure  I  am  in  a 
dream !     I  had  been  led  to  believe  that 
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Mr.  Belville  had  been  the  enviable  hus- 
band of  Charlotte;  reveal  then  this  mys- 
tery, I  conjure  you,  and  say  by  what 
means  I  behold  so  dear  a  friend,  when  I 
expected  to  meet  a  stranger  ?" 

Lady  Charlotte  had  by  this  time  reco- 
vered from  the  surprise  into  whicli  she 
had  been  thrown  by  his  unexpected  ap- 
pearance; she  therefore  endeavoured  to 
gain  fortitude  as  she  replied,  by  inform- 
ing him  of  the  title  to  which  Mr.  Belville 
had  succeeded,  and  her  misfortune  in  losing 
him  by  the  hand  of  death. 

As  she  concluded  this  speach,  the  agi- 
tation of  poor  Charles  became  excessive ; 
he  walked  to  the  window  to  conceal  his 
emotion,  which  Emily  observing,  took 
the  opportunity  of  leaving  the  room,  as 
she  felt  her  presence  was  now'  embarrass- 
ing to  all  parties.  ' 

On  her  departure,  Montague  again  took 
the  hand  of  her  ladyship — '*  Oh,  Char- 
lotte !"  he  cried,  "  and  is  this  possible  ? 
are  you  once  more  free,  and  may  I  again 
M  3 
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be  permitted  to  ftddretsEs  the.  object  of  liifr 
first,  my  tende^est  affectioiis?" 

**  Hold,  Charles !"  interrupted  hfer  lady- 
ship ;  *^  be  not  too  premature  in  your  de- 
clarations. Once,  in  the  warm  and  ard^it 
moments  of  youth,  I  received,  and  fool- 
ishly believed^  your  vows  of  love ;  but, 
alas !  how  weak  was  the  chain  you  wore, 
since  you  could  so  easily  free  both  your- 
self and  me  from  those  promises  whieh 
mutually  bound  us !" 

"  Forbear  reproach  on  that  head^**  he 
replied,  "  and  reflect  on  the  motive  which 
induced  me  to  sacrifice  my  happiness,  and 
all  my  soul  held  dear  on  earth.  For  yoiir 
welfare,  my  Charlotte,  I  gave  up  all  5  and 
am  I  then  to  be  condemned  by  her  for 
whom  this  effort  was  made  ?  could  you 
but  know  my  sufferings,  your  gentle  heart 
would  have  bled  for  my  anguish :  while 
you  were  passing  your  time  in  sweet  tran- 
quillity with  an  adoring  husband,  my  mo- 
ments  were  spent  in  all  the  bitterness  of 
disappointed  love  and  despair." 

"  My  days  passed  in  tranquillity  !"  re^ 
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peated  her  ladyship — "  oh,  Montague !  did 
you  but  know  all,  you  would  say  I  was 
punished  for  ray  ambition — my  incon- 
stancy  " 

She  faltered  as  she  pronounced  this 
speech,  and  burst  into  tears.  Charles  again 
took  her  hand,  and  begged  her  to  be  com- 
posed— a  ray  of  hope  shot  across  his  heart, 
that  his  adored  Charlotte  still  regarded 
him  with  affection,  while  the  knowledge 
that  she  was  free  to  do  so,  gave  him  the 
most  lively  pleasure.  He  besought  her  to 
communicate  the  sorrows  of  her  life  since 
their  last  meeting ;  and  her  ladyship,  as 
well  as  her  spirits  would  permit,  revealed 
the  particulars  of  her  married  life. 

Montague  was  of  course  much  shocked 
at  the  conduct  and  melancholy  death  of 
sir  Henry,  and  commiserated  with  the 
amiable  widow  on  her  past  sufFerings.^ 
"  The  hand  of  heaven,  my  Charlotte,"  he 
exclaimed,  "  is  upon  us — we  have  much 
to  be  thankful  for ;  this  unexpected  meet- 
ing appears  like  the  care  of  Providence : 
how  little  did  I  suppose,  when  viewing 
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your  beautiful  estate  in  Wales,  that'  the 
wish  of  being  its  master  would  lead  md 
to  you !  how  little,  when  straying  on  -its 
rural  grounds,  and  indulging  in  my  &» 
vourite  theme,  did  I  imagine  that  she  fb? 
whom  my  sighs  were  breathed,  was  its 
mistress !  Oh,  Charlotte !  wonderful  are 
the  ways  of  that  Bdng  who  watches  oyer 
his  creatures.  That  spot  will  now  be  dou<» 
bly  dear  to  me,  if  you  will  allow  me  to 
become  its  master,''  '^ 

<  «  ^Tis  yours  from  this  moment,'*  replied 
her  ladyship,  smiling  through  her  tears. 
^Suffer  me  to  present  it  to  you,  as  a  mark 
of  friendship  for  our  early  esteem— -accqrt 
it  as  th^  gift  of  gratitude  from  her  who 
owes  all  her  wealth  to  your  generosity." 

"  Your  pardon,"  cried  Montague ;  "  ydu 
must  still  suffer  me  to  become  its  pur- 
chaser. I  have  wealth  sufficient,  for  for- 
tune, Charlotte,  has  also  smiled  upon  your 
bniee  humble  Montague.  Possessed  of  this 
.  sweet  retreat,  oh !  let  me  anticipate  the 
happiness  of  conducting  the  mistress  df 
niy  heart  to  this  charming  mansion :  say» 
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my  Charlotte,  are  you  acquainted  with  its 
beauties  ?" 

Her  ladyship  replied  that  she  had  never 
seen  it,  and  owing  to  the  distance,  it  had 
prompted  her  to  the  disposal  of  it. 

"  Then  doubly  great  will  be  my  plea- 
sure," he  exclaimed ;  "  for  I  am  convinced 
this  delightful  retreat  would  prove  conge- 
nial to  your  taste ;  in  that  sweet  retire- 
ment you  will  find  that  real  calm  which 
the  bustle  of  the  metropolis  cannot  give ; 
and  if"  you  are  fond  of  sohtude,  you  may 
indulge  it  to  its  greatest  extent,  as  it  is 
surrounded  by  woods  and  groves,  the  still- 
ness of  which  is  only  broken  by  the  airy 
tribe  who  inhabit  them.  At  a  very  little 
distance  also,  are  the  beautiful  Ruins  of 
Ruthvale  Abbey,  which  at  once  charm 
the  eye,  and  strike  the  mind  with  awe  and 
admiration.  How  often  have  I  wandered 
round  these  lonely  walls,  and  felt  the  only 
enjoyment  which  niy  heart  was  capable  of 
receiving,  tliat  of  indulging  in  melancholy 
and  reflection !" 
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**  You  have  been  a  resident  then  in 
Wales  ?"  cried  her  ladyship. 

^*  Yes,"  he  replied.  "  Chance  first  con- 
ducted ray  steps  to  that  spot,  and  gave  me, 
an  introduction  to  the  most  valued  friends 
that  nature  ever  formed,  and  in  the  society 
of  Mr.  Wilmot  and  his  daughter^  I  lost 
part  of  my  griefs." 

At  the  word  daughter^  a  pang  shot  a^ 
cross  the  heart  of  lady  Charlotte.  After 
her  own  hasty  marriage,  how  could  sh^ 
hardly  expect  that  Montague  had  not 
transferred  his  affections  to  another  ?  Yes ! 
'twas  plain,  jealousy  whispered,  that  it  wa9 
Miss  Wilmot  whom  he  wished  to  be^ 
come  the  mistress  of  this  estate,  and  that 
it  was  her  whom  he  was  desirous  of  con- 
ducting to  that  spot  A  paleness  stole 
over  her  lovely  countenance,  as  in  an  agir 
tated  voice  she  exclaimed—"  Those  friends 
have  accompanied  you  to  London,  I  pre* 
sume?'* 

Charles  saw  the  agitation  of  her  mind; 
he  read  the  feelings  of  her  soul ;  a  manly 
tear  rose  in  his  eye,  as  in  a  solemn  voice 
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he  replied — "  No,  Charlotte,  they  are  gone 
to  a  far  better  land ;  in  those  happy  realms 
above,  they  are  enjoying  that  happiness 
which  was  denied  on  earth.  Before  I  left 
Wales,  I  performed  the  sad  duty  of  see- 
ing the  remains  of  both  father  and  daugh- 
ter committed  to  the  peaceful  grave; 
while  they  left  behind  a  sorrowing  grate- 
ful friend,  who  not  only  mourns  their  loss 
by  outward  shew,  but  sincerely  laments 
them  in  his  heart." 

Lady  Charlotte  felt  much  shocked  at 
this  unexpected  reply,  and  for  the  first 
time  observed  that  Montague  was  attired 
in  deep  mourning.  Ashamed  of  her  for- 
mer suspicions,  her  embarrassment  increas- 
ed, and  she  felt  unable  to  speak. 

"  With  your  permission,"  he  resumed, 
"  I  will  relate  my  little  history  which  will 
explain  all  to  you,  and  reveal  by  what 
means  I  am  possessed  of  wealth,  which 
enables  me  once  more  to  aspire  to  the 
hand  of  her  whom  cruel  fortune  once 
tore  from  me." 
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Her  ladyship  bowed  assent,  and  .Men* 
tague  proQeeded. 

**  I  shall  not  repeat  or  dwell  upon  the 
cruel  cause  which  first  tore  me  from  ILion- 
don ;  too  well  I  know  it  caused  your  goi- 
tle  heart  the  most  severe  pangs ;  nor  were 
you  the  only  sufferer !  I  most  seyerely 
felt  the  separation  from  you ;  but  as  a  man 
it  was  my  duty  to  combat  with  weak  sen- 
sations, and  by  exertion  to  surmount  those 
obstacles  which  alone  prevented  our  union. 
Closely  occupied  in  business,  my  mind  in 
a  great  degree  became  absorbed ;  my  at- 
tention gained  me  the  most  unbounded 
confidence  fi:om  my  employer ;  and  I  soon 
anticipated,  by  perseverance,  to  be  placed 
beyond  the  reach  of  want,  and  to  return 
with  happiness  to  London,  to  claim  the 
hand  of  my  destined  bride.  I  again  ac- 
knowledge I  rested  too  securely  upon  my 
own  intentions,  without  reflecting  upon 
the  temptations  by  which  you  were  sur- 
rounded; and  when  your  eventful  letter 
reached  me,  I  awoke  as  it  were  from  a 
dream  of  security  to  misery ;  but  every 
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sentiment  of  prudence  demanded  that  I 
should  act  as  I  did ;  and  I  likewise  believed 
that  Mr.  BelvUle  had  gained  your  affec- 
tions, and  this  conviction  made  me  reso- 
lute in  so  doing.  I  must  hasten  over  this 
part  of  my  life,  as  it  is  too  painful  even 
now  to  be  recalled :  the  business  on  which 
I  was  then  engaged  demanded  my  pre- 
sence in  various  parts  of  the  country,  and 
I  readily  undertook  all  journeys  which 
were  remote  from  London,  upon  which 
place  I  now  looked  with  disgust. 

"  After  travelling  much  about,  I  had  oc- 
casion to  go  near  Wales,  and  having  heard 
of  the  beauty  of  that  romantic  country, 
I  was  led  to  visit  it,  and  as  I  now  had 
leisure  time  upon  my  hands,  I  was  enabled 
to  take  a  full  survey  of  the  place:  chance 
introduced  me  to  the  abode  of  a  Mr.  Wil- 
mot,  an  English  gentleman,  who  had  re- 
tired there  on  a  beautiful  little  estate ;  and 
who,  on  a  farther  acquaintance,  appeared 
as  desirous  of  cultivating  my  friendship  as 
I  was  of  his.  He  was  a  widower,  and 
had  one  only  daughter,  with  whom  he 
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lived  very  retired.  At  the  periiod  of  my 
first  introduction  to  them,  Emma  Wit* 
mot  was  in  her  eighteenth  year;  beautiful 
as  an  angel,  but  of  that  interesting  cast; 
which  promised  a  speedy  removal  to  those 
realms  for  \vfaich  she  was  more  fit  than 
this  mortal  earth.  Her  health  bad  ever 
been  delicate,  but  the  sufierings  she  had 
experienced  on  the  death  of  a  beloved 
mother,  which  event  had  happened  when 
in  her  sixteenth  year,  had  greatly  iiif- 
creased  her  indisposition,  and  symptoms 
of  decline  had  spread  over  her  frame. 

"  Mr.  Wilmot,  who  had  also  been  great* 
ly  afilicted  at  the  loss  of  his  wife,  beheld 
this  fresh  calamity  with  secret  dread.  Hi$ 
darling  child  was  his  only  stay  upcm  earth, 
and  the  thoughts  of  losing  her  was  agony 
to  his  soul;  he  soon  communicated  his 
fears  to  me,  and  though  I  strove  to  check 
his  apprehensions,  yet  I  felt  sure  thQr 
were  too  well  founded.  The  gentle  Em- 
ma granted  me  a  portion  of  her  friends 
ship,  and  many  an  hour  of  pleasing  inter- 
course passed  between  us.    I  must  not 
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wound  your  feelings,  my  Charlotte,  with 
dwelling  too  much  on  this  theme;  suffice 
it  to  say,  that  I  had  not  the  least  idea  of 
gaining  her  affections,  as  1  had  no  heart 
to  bestow;  but  I  could  not  but  observe 
the  undisguised  pleasure  which  she  took 
in  my  company,  although  the  sweetest  ti- 
midity and  modesty  were  always  visible 
in  her  actions. 

"  Mr.  Wilmot  also  seemed  pleased  with 
the  intimacy  which  was  forming,  and  pro- 
moted short  walks  for  his  daughter,  in 
which  I  accompanied  her  ;  and  often,  on 
our  return,  I  have  beheld  the  fond  father 
anxiously  looking  at  the  flushed  cheek  of 
Emma,  flattering  himself  that  the  hectic 
tinge  was  the  promise  of  returning  health, 
while  with  a  smile  he  would  declare,  that 
my  kindness  in  taking  his  Emma  those 
rambles,  was  the  most  conducive  to  her 
restoration. 

"  Thus  passed  on  many  months,  during 
which  time  I  saw  that  her  indisposition 
increased,  although  her  spirits  were  much 
heightened ;  this  latter  circumstance  de,- 
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ceived  Mr.  WUmot  into  a  belief  of  her 
convalescence ;  to  me  he  would  pour  out 
his  hopes  on  that  head,  and  anticipate  the 
happiness  he  should  enjoy.  For  nie  he 
also  felt  a  parental  regard,  which  he 
took  every  opportunity  of  displaying,  and 
never  can  I  forget  the  kindness  shewn  to 
me  by  this  generous  old  man. 

^'  At  length  the  business  which  had 
brought  me  to  that  part  of  the  country 
being  finished,  I  could  no  longer  delay 
my  return  without  giving  offence  to  my 
employer.  It  was  with  extreme  regret  I 
mentioned  my  departure  to  my  worthy 
friends,  but  scarcely  can  I  do  justice  to 
the  regret  which  filled  their  bosoms. 

*  "  Mr.  Wilmot  took  my  hand,  and  press- 
ing it  with  much  warmth,  exclaimed — 

*  Why  you  would  not  leave  us,  Monta- 
gue,  would  you,  so  united  as  we  have  be- 
come? I  could  not  have  supposed  you 
could  have  formed  such  a  wish.' 

'  Pardon  me,  dear  sh-,'  I  replied ;  '  it  is 
not  my  wish,  but  stem  necessity  which 
compels  me  to  quit  Wales.     You  well 
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know  that  my  presence  is  required  in  Lon- 
don by  my  employer,  whom  I  am  in  a 
manner  dependant  on  for  the  means  of 
support/ 

*  If  that  is  your  only  reason,'  he  cried, 
*  make  yourself  easy  as  to  that ;  those  on 
whom  I  fix  my  esteem  shall  not  find  it 
confined  to  words  alone;  assure  yourself 
you  are  no  longer  in  a  state  of  depend- 
ance,' 

"  I  was  prevented  replying  by  the  evi- 
dent emotion  displayed  by  poor  Emma, 
who  arose,  and  hastily  quitted  the  room  ; 
but  not  before  I  observed  the  rolling  tears 
diffusing  themselves  over  her  lovely  cheek: 
a  sensation  at  that  instant  stole  over"  my 
heart — I  dreaded  the  ideas  which  crouded 
on  my  mind  respecting  this  interesting 
girl,  whom  for  worlds  I  would  not  have 
cost  a  pang ;  but  the  thought  of  gaining 
her  affections  had  never  entered  my 
breast,  so  firmly  had  I  resolved  on  a  state 
of  celibacy,  feeling,  as  I  did,  that  I  could 
never  forget  the  object  of  my  first  af- 
fections, who,  though  lost  to  me,  was  yet 
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too  dosdy  bound  to  my  heart  ever  to  be 
erased." 

Mr.  Montague  paused,  and  pressing 
the  hand  of  lady  Charlotte,  looked  tender- 
ly in  her  face. 

Her  ladyship  was  much  agitated. — ^  I 
did  not  deserve  such  a  sacrifice,''  she  re- 
plied ;  ^*  it  was  plain  this  amiable  girl  loved 
you,  Montague,  and  I  trust,  I  even  hop^ 
that  you  did  not  leave  her  a  prey  to 
despair,  but  that  you  made  her  happy  in 
your  love ;  but  hasten  and  let  me  know 
the  result,  as  I  feel  truly  anxious  for  her 
fate." 

"  With  that  I  have  already  acquainted 
you,"  he  replied.  "  Short  was  her  pro- 
bation on  earth,  and  short  her  dream 
of  happiness.  But  I  will  endeavour  to 
proceed  methodically,  though  I  acknow- 
ledge the  subject  calls  forth  all  my  forti- 
tude." 

Charles  again  passed  his  handkerchief 
across  his  eyes,  and  then  endeavouring  to 
compose  himelf,  proceeded  as  follows  in 
the  next  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


"  PooE  Emma!'  exclaimed  Mr.  Wil- 
mot,  as  she  quitted  the  room,  *  poor  Em- 
ma! thy  susceptible  heart  will  feel  this 
blow  most  keenly.  Too  much  the  child 
of  nature  to  conceal  her  feelings,  she  be- 
trays the  emotions  of  her  soul  without  dis- 
guise. Yet  you,  Mr.  Montague,  can  be- 
hold this  unmoved,  or  at  least  are  firm  in 
your  resolution  of  inflicting  this  sorrow 
upon  our  heads.' 

*  Dear  sir,'  I  replied,  *  you  know  not 
how  you  wound  me  by  these  expressions, 
which  are  like  so  many  daggers  to  uiy 
heart ;  can  you  suppose  me  insensible  to 
the  kind  esteem  of  Miss  Wilmot,  or  to 
the  friendship  with  which  you  have  ho- 
noured me?  believe  me,  sir,  it  will  be 
deeply  engraven  on  my  heart,  as  long  as 
life  dwells  within  it.     Would  I  had  never 
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intruded  qn  your  hospitality,  since  my  de- 
parture will  cause  such  pain  !  but  as  it  is 
unavoidable  on  my  part,  pray  spare  me  on 
the  subject.' 

^  But  it  is  not  unavoidable/  interrupted 
Mr.  Wilmot ;  *  as  I  before  told  you,  ne- 
cessity shall  no  longer  urge  you  to  leave 
us ;  remain  here — my  fortune  is  large,  and 
is  sufficient  for  all  I  have  no  relative 
living  whom  I  shall  injure  by  this  propo- 
sal ;  and  Emma  will  derive  too  much  plea- 
sure in  your  stay,  to  feel  any  interested 
thought ;  consent  then,  dear  Charles,  to  be- 
come our  inmate,  and  consider  yourself, 
from  this  time,  as  independent.* 

**  At  this  proposal,  so  generous  and  un- 
expected, I  felt  a  variety  of  passions  assail 
my  heart ;  I  could  scarcely  speak  to  ex- 
press my  gratitude,  but  every  principle  of 
honour  led  me  to  decline  the  proposal* 
Though  Mr.  Wilmot  had  bid  me  to  consider 
myself  as  independent,  and  would  no 
doubt  have  wished  me  to  think  so,  yet 
should  I  not  in  that  case  become  more  de- 
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pendant  than  ever.  The  idea  shocked  me 
— to  live  on  the  bounty  of  another  was  dis- 
tressing to  my  feelings ;  and  in  the  most 
delicate  way  possible  I  declined  his  offer, 
allegiiiig  my  real  motive  for  so  doing. 

**  After  a  variety  of  arguments  on  his 
part,  he  at  length,  with  much  reluctance^ 
forbore  to  press  me  further. — *  I  cannot,' 
said  he,  *  but  admire  your  reasons  for  re- 
fusal; although  it  costs  me  much  regret, 
it  convinces  me  of  the  nobleness  and  great- 
ness of  your  mind  ;  and  if  we  must  part, 
remember,  Charles,  you  have  a  friend 
ready  to  serve  you,  on  any  occasion,  and 
who  will  recollect  you  to  his  latest  mo- 
ments ;  and  should  you  ever  again  be  en- 
abled to  visit  Wales,  you  have  always  a 
home,  while  I  remain  on  earth.' 

**  My  heart  was  really  so  full  at  the  ge* 
nerous  conduct  of  this  old  man,  that  I 
could  not  express  my  thanks,  without  be* 
traying  a  weakness  of  which  I  was  almost 
ashamed ;  and  as  soon  as  possible,  I  left 
him  under  pretence  of  business,  though  in 

VOL.  I.  N 
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faet  I  wished  only  to  indulge  in  my'oi^ 
reflections.  -^a/ 

"  I  bent  my  course  towards  Ruthydlf 
Abbey,  and  round  its  silent  walls  I  could 
calmly  rumii^te  on  what  had  passed.  TS^ 
dosubt  but  the  world  in  general  would 
have  blamed  me  for  my  hasty  refusal ;  but 
I  had  also  another  motive  for  so  doings 
and  my  own  breast  told  me  I  had  acted 
an  honest  part,  if  not  a  prudent  one;  a 
something  whispered  me,  more  than  vafr 
nity,  that  I  was  not  indifferent  to  the  lov^ 
ly  Emma,  I  thought  I  discovered  the 
bent  of  Mr.  Wilmot's  inclinations,  artd 
had  I  accepted  to  eat  the  bread  of  his 
bounty,  I  must  of  course  have  acceded  t^ 
his  wishes.  i  • 

"  Had  n:iy  heart  never  known  another 
love,  an  union  with  the  amiable  Emma 
would  have  been  congenial  to  my  feelings? 
but  a  divided  heart  would  have  been  all  I 
could  have  offered,  and  to  return  thd^ 
kindness  with  such  baseness  I  considered 
would  be  unpardonable  j  therefore  the  0iAf 
way  which  remained  was,  although  a  pain- 


KUINS  OF  EUTHVALE  ABBEY.   367 

ful  one,  to  quit  them ;  and  I  applauded 
myself  for  the  victory  which  love  fltill 
maintained  over  interest. 

"  On  my  return  that  night  to  Mr.  Wil- 
raot's,  I  found  him'  seated  and  alone  in 
the  parlour.  He  received  me  with  the 
same  cordiality  as  usual ;  but  I  observed 
an  air  of  though tfulness  in  his  counten- 
ance, and  he  was  evidently  abstracted  and 
uneasy  ;  this  I  attributed  to  my  refusal  of 
his  wishes,  and  I  felt  particularly  embar- 
rassed on  my  own  part, 

"  We  sat  in  silence  for  some  time,  du- 
ring which  I  expected  that  Emma  would 
as  usual  join  us  ;  but  as  the  hour  began  to 
grow  late,  and  she  did  not  appear,  I  ven- 
tured to  inquire  concerning  her,  expressing 
my  surprise  at  her  absence. 

"  Mr.  Wilmot  sighed  very  deeply, 
and  seemed  struggling  inwardly  with  his 
feelings.  At  length,  in  a  mild  but  im- 
pressive tone,  he  replied — '  You  will  not 
se&  her  to-night,  Mr.  Montague;  she  is 
toQ. indisposed ;  and  as  your  stay  with  us 
..11-.,  nS 
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IS  short,  perhaps  you  will  hardly  see  h# 
again.*  -  •;. 

*  Not  see  her  again,  sir/  I  repeated-; 
'  sure  I  shall  not  have  such  a  sorrow  as 
that  inflicted  on  me!  She  will  certainly 
grant  her  once-favoured  friend  an  inter- 
view before  he  leaves  her.  ,  I  feel  I  could 
not  quit  the  country  in  peace  without  see- 
ing her.' 

*  Better  had  you  never  seen  her,'  inter- 
rupted Mr.  Wilmot;  *  at  least,  happy 
had  it  been  for  her,  had  she  been  spared 
this  severe  trial,  which  will,  I  fear,  cost  her 
dear.* 

'  *  Explain  yourself,  sir,'  I  cried ;  *  your 
words  astonish  and  distress  me  beyond 
measure.' 

"  He  took  my  hand ;  the  tears  streamed 
from  his  aged  eyes,  as  with  great  emotion 
he  exclaimed — *  Yes,  Montague,  I  will 
explain  myself;  I  think  I  may  confide  in 
your  honout;  yet  it  is  a  painful  task  for  a 
father  to  sue,  where  he.  ought  to  be  sued  : 
but  the  happiness — nay,  perhaps  the  life, 
of  my  only  darling  cliild,  depends  upon 
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it;  and  what  sacrifice  can  I  make  too 
great  to  preserve  it  ?  I  krjow  not,v  h^ 
continued,  •'whether  it  i$  unknown  to 
you,  or  unwished  for  cm  your  part,  but 
you  aroin  the  possession  of  the  affections 
of  my  JSmma ;  her  pure  and  innocent,  bo^ 
som  has  imbibed  the  dangerous  guest  of 
love:  this  I  have  long  suspected,  and  have 
anticipated  the  moment  when  I  should 
have  the  pleasure  of  joining  your  hands ; 
for  in  yoix  I  beheld  every  virtue  to  ensure 
the  happiness  of  my  child;  and  to  you 
would  I  have  committed  her  welfare ;  but 
your  unexpected  intention  of  leaving  us 
has  awoke  me  from  my  dream  of  bliss, 
and  plunged  my  poor  Emma  into  the 
deepest  sorrow.  This  evening  I  found 
ber  bathed  in  tears ;  I  pressed  her  to  re- 
veal her  sorrow,  and  implored  her  to  place 
confidence  in  an  indulgent  father ;  I  spoke 
to  her  of  you,  when  at  length,  too  artless 
to  disguise  the  truth,  she  threw  herself 
upon  my  bosom,  and  while  burning  blushes 
suffused  her  pallid  countenance,  she  con-. 
(mi^d  ^he  hved  you,  and  that.ywjf  ipr. 


S70      EUINS  Of  EtJTHVALE  AtfBEf: 

tended  departure  caused  het  tlie  greatest 
grief.  Her  ingoiuous  confesnoii'  pierced 
my  soul ;  I  pressed  her  to  my  bosom,  and 
bade  faer  be  comforted.  I  sanctioned  her 
avotval  by  my  approbation,  and  promised 
to  prevent  your  leaving  us.  Throwing 
herself  on  her  knees,  she  thanked  me  for 
my  kind  indulgence,  but  positively  forbid 
my  speaking  to  you:  her  deUcacy,  she 
added,  would  be  hurt  at  the  idea;  ^ftur 
though,"  she  cried,  "he  has  ever  tredtdd  me 
with  the  utmost  attention  and  kindness 
not  one  word  of  love  has  ever  passed  his 
lips ;  therefore,  my  dearest  Jather,  since  I 
have  brought  this  trouble  upon  myself,  I 
alone  must  suffer  for  this  weakness ;  and 
though  his  absence  will  perhaps  break' this 
aching  heart,  yet  still  shall  he  depart  wiHi- 
out  ever  knowing  the  folly  of  the  wretch- 
ed Emma." 

*  To  quiet   her  fears,'  continued  Mr. 
*  I  promised  to  be  silent  on -the 
begged  me  to  excuse'ftfer 
i-night;  and  I  have' drite.-'fa 
s  chamber,  been'rumini. 
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ting  what  course  to  pursue  to  preserve  the 
peace  oi'  ray  child  ;  and  now  I  have  given 
you  a  proof  of  the  reliance  I  place  on  your 
honour,  if  you  can  love  ray  Emma, 
I  will  with  pleasure  bestow  her  hand  upon 
you.' 

*'  You  will  readily  imagine  my  feelings 
at  this  avowal ;  the  life  and  happiness  of 
both  father  and  daughter  seemed  to  hang 
upon  my  answer.  It  was  indeed  an  ar- 
duous struggle  which  took  place  within 
my  bosom ;  but  still  my  Iieart  told  me  I 
had  no  affections  to  bestow,  and  my  reso- 
lution of  celibacy  took  possession  of  my 
soul.  With  great  agitation  I  endeavoured 
to  make  a  reply, — *  Dear  sir,'  I  cried,  '  you 
must  think  me  an  insensible  being,  and 
devoid  of  all  feeling,  to  have  treated  the 
amiable,  the  lovely,  suffering  Emma,  with 
the  coldness  which  I  have  done ;  but  if 
you  knew  the  reason,  you  would  pity  ra- 
ther than  condemn.  I  will  no  longer  con- 
ceal from  you,  sir,  that  I  am  myself  smart- 
ing under  the  pangs  of  hopeless  and  dis- 
appointed love :  my  affections  were  en- 
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gaged  previous  to  my  beoomiiig  Bcqvmnt^ 
ed  with  Miss  Wilmot,  and  bad^  not-^at 
been  the  case,  it  would  have  been  im^pos- 
sible  for  me  to  have  beheld  her  witb^^ln- 
diflPerenee,  since  she  is  so  calculated  to*  in^ 
spire  the  heart  of  man  with  the  most  teiti 
der  passion  ;  and  deeply  do  I  lament  thA 
it  is  out  of  my  power  to  make  a  return  £Mr 
her  unbounded  generosity  and  kindness^ 
lo  an  unhappy  being  like  mysel£'  j. 

'  This  is  what  I  feared  and  expeotedjr 
returned  Mr.  Wilmot;  V  yet  I  camiot 
blame ;  you  have  acted  honourably ;  jeukI 
my  poor  Emma  must  endeavour^  by^ab^ 
sence  and  time,  to  forget  you,  while  I 
trust  every  happiness  awaits  you  in  your 
own  country,  as  no  doubt  an  union  witk 
the  object  of  your  love  is  to  be  the  resuUi^ 
of  your  return.'  _  t 

*  Alas !  sir,'  I  replied,  *  no  such  bliss  ift 
in  store  for  me ;  as  I  before  said,  my  pa*i 
sion  is  a  hopeless  one ;  for  she  on  whom 
my  first  and  youthful  affections  were  fixed 
is  now  married  to  another.'  ti^ 

*  Married!'   re-echoed  Mr.  Wilmot—^ 
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'  married  !  and  are  you  thus  firm  in  favour 
of  one  who  has  proved  inconstant  ?' 

'  Hold,  sir  !'  interrupted  I ;  '  forbear  to 
condemn  the  most  noble  and  exalted  of 
women,  before  you  know  the  cause  which 
guided  her;  a  sacrifice  to  fiHal  affection 
was  the  motive,  and  I  sanctioned  her  con- 
duct.' 

"  I  then  related  the  hedds  of  our  little 
history  to  the  worthy  old  man,  who  truly 
sympathized  with  me  in  my  feelings. — 
'  But,  my  dear  Charles,'  he  continued, 
'  this  little  recital  of  yours  has  again  alter- 
ed ray  opinion  :  your  resolution  of  celibacy 
is  wrong;  can  it  be  consistent  with  a  man 
of  your  nice  principles  to  love  a  married 
woman,  instead  of  endeavouring  to  con- 
quer this  now  unlawful  passion?  You 
are  feeding  and  cherishing  it,  by  a  strict 
determination  never  to  love  another ;  this 
is  a  violation  to  the  laws  of  God  and  man : 
were  there  the  least  or  most  distant  hopes 
of  your  evei-  being  united,  I  would  be  the 
last  on  earth  to  persuade  you  to  an  act  of 
n3 
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inconstancy  r  l>ut  as  it  !si^  ev4r5r>  ^6;  tiisMil 
and  sacfed,  fbi'bidsiif't^i^refinre'k^'ld  i^^ 
becbtne  ybfir  duty  to'^  fi*gifet:  faer^'iftHd^by 
littiting  yotrrself  to  anothei^.)  yoa;:^:iv!&| 
strengthen  the  laadtibk:  Msdiitidn.^ .  Ite 
hand  of  H^avenv  I  ani  convinced,  islwoi^ 
ing  in  your  favour;  by  pointing  oufc^ft^^ 
you  a  tender  and  anniable  object,  .tvbo 
love^  you  with'  the  sineerest  afiEbdtios. 
Once  uriited  to  Emma,  you  wbuld  find  a 
sweet  calm  within  your  bosom;  her  atten- 
tions Won  Jd  cha§e  away^our  former  gttef, 
and  happiness  woirld  eventusUyfiie/  yMOr 
fot  A  tender^  vi?taous:  wife,  Monta|^ie^ 
is  the  best  afid  first  giA^  Heaven  ^  has.  Jber 
itowed  on  man;  forWheii' oppressed; with 
YAiious  cares,  how  i^weet  to  have  jone  fiiith^ 
fill  bosdni  where  We^^cak  repose  our  grie& 
— oiie  who  shares  otir  sorr6ws  amd  anxie- 
ties with  the  same  interestf  as^ourselves^ 
and  who  with  'watchfur  tenderness^/  h^ 
guiie^  us  of  half  our  woe  F  This  i&il  Ime 
picture  of  a  hapjiy  marrii^er'  and  such^  as 
I  once  6kperienced.    Yes;  MoUtague/  he 
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added,  while  he  wiped  the  tear  from  his 
aged  eye, '  my  sainted  Emma  was  all  this 
to  me ;  and  in  her  child,  the  dear  and  only 
pledge  of  our  union,  I  see  the  same  vir- 
tues ready  to  shine :  she  would  he  to  you 
what  her  mother  was  to  me:  do  not  then, 
I  conjure  you,  sacrifice  her  peace  to  a  false 
notion  of  honour :  yet,'  continued  he,  in  a 
severer  tone,  while  I  saw  an  emotion 
of  pride  arise  within  his  breast — *  yet, 
what  am  I  about? — what  a  task  is  this 
for  a  father — imploring,  nay,  forcing  my 
daughter  upon  you,  who  view  her  with 
indifference,  when  even  a  prince  might  be 
proud  to  accept  her  hand  and  fortune?* 

"He  paused;  this  last  remark  stung 
me  to  the  heart.  I  read  the  feelings  of 
his  soul,  and  pitied  him.  He  had  indeed 
already  stooped  too  much  to  one  below 
him.  I  could  no  longer  hold  out ;  I  felt 
I  should  be  acting  a  villainous  part  to  re- 
fiise  his  request,  and  from  that  momait  I 
resolved  to  devote  myself  to  Emma.  I 
took  his  hand. — '  Dear  sir,'  I  cried,  *  for- 
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give  me  the  pain  I  have  caused  your  bor 
som,  and  accept  my  contrition ;  your  ar- 
guments have  prevailed :  sufier  me  from 
this  moment  to  devote  myself  to  the  lovely 
Emma,  and  be  assured,  no  effort  on  my 
part  shall  be  wanting  to  ensure  her  happU 
ness.  I  have  ever  loved  her  as  a  dear  ais* 
ter,  without  aspiring  to  a  more  tender 
sentiment;  but  thus  sanctioned  by  you. 
my  whole  affections  shall  be  hers,  and  in 
her  smiles  I  will  forget  my  former  attach- 
ment. Allow  me  then,  dear  sir,  to  see 
your  daughter;  and  while  my  heart  is 
overflowing  with  gratitude,  permit  me  to 
pour  out  my  vows  at  her  feet,  and  implore 
her  pardon  for  the  agony  I  have  caused 
her  gentle  heart.' 

<  Not  so  fast,'  he  replied ;  *  Emma  19 
the  child  of  innocence  and  delicacy;  werQ 
she  to  have  any  idea  of  the  conversatio^jL 
which  has  taken  place  between  us>  she 
would  ii«v»  .boQome  youn;  it  must  ba 

!  WQcKof  time.  We  will  announce  tQ 
f  ictnaining  here ;  An 
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will  give  her  ease ;  and  you  have  then  tny 
full  approbation  to  improve  the  affection 
which  I  now  trust  will  subsist  betwe^ 
both.  And  now,  as  you  value  the  bless* 
ing  of  an  old  man,  prove  to  my  Emma  a 
kind  protector,  when  I  am  called  from 
this  world  of  care,  which  in  the  course  of 
nature  I  must  shortly  expect:  my  last 
moments  will  be  rendered  easy,  by  know- 
ing I  shall  leave  my  darling  girl  shielded 
from  all  danger,  in  the  arms  of  a  kind  hus- 
band.' 

"  I  assured  him  of  my  intentions  to  be 
all  he  wished ;  and  after  some  farther  con- 
versation, we  retired  to  rest,  without  see* 
ing  Emma  that  night.  On  my  pillow  I 
reflected  on  the  promise  I  had  made,  but 
binder  all  circumstances  I  could  not  blame 
myself;  and  as  I  thought  on  that  innocent 
git*l,  who  had  bestowed  her  pure  affections 
one  one  so  unworthy  of  worth  like  hers,  I 
felt  I  could  not  do  too  much  for  her»  iind 
gratitude  already  bound  me  towards  her 
ynHiik  a  strong  and  lasting  chains  I 
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^  In  the moraing^Mie madeiieriqppi^ 
iiice  at  the  bteakfiusi^dbie^^i  addr  o^ii; ttiy 
iddrdttihg  her,  I  plfdnly^  jperoeiiiredstte 
emotum  (^  her  heart  J>uriDg  tiie  Jbewd 
I  t<)ok  occasion  to  say^  that  T  should  net 
quit  them  so  soon  as  I  had  inteiideA 
This  assurance  I  beheld  ga^e  her  pleasu^e^ 
and  her  fether  cast  a  look^  ^pprobtttiMk 
on  me  for  my  prepafatory  conduct;  *  Bot 
to  be  brief,  for  I  feat  I  shall  tire  youi*  po^ 
tience  by  my  long  recital,  I,  frdm  ^that 
hour,  became  more  attentive  to  Einteat? 
and  if  I  felt  not  that  impasdcmed  regiupd 
ithii^h  had  previously  wia^oaedmfy  boton^ 
I  am  convinced  that  my  esteem  wafi^  suffix 
dent  to  have  ensured  her  happitiMivin  tte 
marrfage  stately  had  it  pleased  Heaven 'to 
have  permitted  it  I  soon  obtained:  an 
avowal  that  I  was  not  indifferent  to  hi^, 
and  by  my  gradual  attentions  to  her,  she 
never  suspected  that  her  father' had- be<^ 
trayed  her  seo'et 

^'  At  length  I  besought  the^  oonsetit  of 
Mr.  Wilmtot  to  lead  her  to^  the  -  idtar. 
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He,  as  you  will  imagine,  gave  a  most 
witling  one,  and  from  that  time  I  became 
bis  adopted  heir.  He  prescribed  that  I 
should  remain  fixed  with  them,  nor  ever 
tear  his  child  from  liim  while  he  hved. 
To  this  I  readily  agreed,  as  I  had  now  no 
wish  to  quit  Wales.  I  wrote  to  my  em- 
ployer in  London,  rendering  him  up  a 
faithful  account  of  my  transactions  in  his 
service,  and  honourably  quitted  his  em- 
ploy. He  returned  me  an  answer  in  the 
most  handsome  terms,  remitting  me  a 
larger  sum  than  I  had  expected,  and  re- 
gretted that  he  should  lose  one  whom  he 
pleased  to  say  had  conducted  himself  with 
such  fidelity  and  honesty. 

"  It  was  now  that  wealth  began  to 
open  hei"  stores ;  fortune  and  friends  flow- 
ed upon  me,  and  I  should  have  begun  to 
taste  the  cup  of  happiness,  Iiad  not  fate 
again  intervened  to  snatch  it  from  my 
lips.  Emma,  whose  health  had  long  been 
declining,  daily  shewed  symptoms  of  in- 
evea^ng  illness.  I  became  seriously  danA^ 
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ecL  Her  father  called  in  the  mo&t  skil^jt 
physicians,  but  they  candidly  declared, 
there  was  not  much  hope.  I  was  ^xxi- 
stantly  by  her  side.  I  cheered  her  drcx^ 
ing  spirits,  by  pointing  out  to  her  antici-^ 
pated  bliss,  which  we  should  enjoy  toge- 
ther when  she  became  my  wife. 

*  No,  dear  Montague,'  she  one  day  re-f 
plied,  *  that  event  will  never  take  place 
on  earth.  Heaven  is  pleased  to  call  me 
to  itself;  there  I  trust  to  enjoy  that  bliss, 
which  is  promised  to  true  believers.  You 
have  been  every  thing  to  me — your  kind- 
ness is  deeply  engraven  on  my  heart.  I 
have  but  one  more  wish  to  make ;  and  I 
conjure  you,  by  that  affection  which  you 
have  professed  for  me,  not  to  refuse  it.* 

*  Dearest  Emma,'  I  replied,  while  I 
pressed  her  feverish  hand  within  my  own^ 

•  only  name  it,  and  I  solemnly  promise  to» 
adhere  to  it,  let  it  be  what  it  will." 

*  Tis  only  this,'  she  returned ;  *  when: 
I  am  gone,  be  to  my  poor  father  a  son^ 
comfort  him  for  the  loss  of  his  £mm% 
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arid  nexMsr — neber  leave  him/  whfle  IMfe 
rbinaiiis  within  his  breast.'  *     -i:, 

"I  was  so  afiected  at  this  disconrsi^^' 
that  I  couM  scarcely  support  myself;  htit 
I  solemnly  vowed  to  do  all  she  wi]»h^.  y**' - 

^  And  now  I  must  hasten  oVfer  tfifif^ 
melancholy  scene: — ^in  a  short  tiuici  thii^ 
lovely  Emma  was  no  fMre-^hev  genfle 
spirit  was  borne  away  upon  angels'  wtngiii 
tO'her  own  native  skies,  for  which  sb«! 
was  a  fit  and  bright  inhabitant;  the  fbtal' 

shaft  was  levelled,  and  death 

■  •  ■    -J 

'  CIasp*d  the  fair  virgin  in  his  icy  arms. 
And  triumphM  o'er  a  world  of  fad€d»charms.' 

'^  I  cannot  paint  the  agony  of  the  diSf 
tracted  parent,  a3  he  hung  over  the  lifee 
less  body  of  his  departed  child,  while  I 
remained  almost  stupified  with  grief  md  ■ 
horror.  Her  end  was*  so  oalmL<  and.ap 
composed,  that  we  could-  scarpe  sup** 
pose  death  had  triumphed.  W^ .  had 
^aeh  a  hand^  of  the  lovely  8u£Eber»  .*whot 
appeared  sensible  to  her  last .  incrment» 
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;vrbeti  fecIiDHig  her  '  head  <  tdwlmji^^  C^f 
shoulder  of  her  father,  9he'  ^breatl^fH 
ngh^  and  resigned  her  soul  to  berlMblii^ 
'  ^  It  k  too  painful  a  8cene;4xJt  diifellIu{Mi| 
any  longer.  Sad  was  the  task  wbif&'a0# 
devolved  upon  me  toeonsde  thefiafflicted 
parent,  whosb  heiM :  appeared  hrafcea; 
OTfae  ccmtrast  waa  loo r^great^to  {iear)wi& 
fertitade^^  the  preparations:  thatr  ynieM 
mtkihg  for  our  nuptials  ivere  ncfw  ctesi^ed 
to  the '  awful  bne  of  i,  funeral ;  and  wiiell 
we  consigned  the  lovely  maid  toitbt 
earth,  I  once  more  felt  that  every  ray  of 
happiness  was  again  torn  from  me. 

"  Poor  Mr.  Wilmot  never  recovered 
her  loss.  I  remained  constantly  with 
him,  arid  in  my  society  only  could  he  ied 
any  degree  of  ease;  to  me  he  oould  taft 
of  iiisr  lost  angel,  and  together  our  tears 
lAoW^  without  restraint.  Heaven,  howr 
ever,  in  its  merey,  soon  relieved  his  soiv 
Mw,  by  calling  him  to  join  hi^  daugbts^ 
in  everlasting  bliss. '  Six  short  weeks  <>i^ 
did  h6  survive  her,  and  again  the  melaiii 
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choly  task  of  losing  so  valued  a  friend  was 
inflicted  on  me.  I  saw  him  laid  by  the 
side  of  his  beloved  Emma,  and  when  the 
grave  was  closed,  I  felt  as  if  I  had  lost  all 
that  life  had  made  desirable,  and  gladly 
would  I  have  shared  their  happiness,  if 
Providence  had  permitted  it. 

"  On  the  opening  of  his  will,  which  he 
had  placed  in  the  hands  of  his  confidential 
solicitor,  it  was  found  he  had  bequeathed 
a  few  legacies  to  his  domestics ;  but  the 
whole  of  his  immense  property,  which 
was  chiefly  funded,  was  left  to  me,  as  a 
proof,  as  he  had  expressed  it,  of  his  sin- 
cere regard  for  me,  and  of  his  approbation 
of  my  conduct. 

"  Mysterious  are  the  ways  of  Heaven ; 
thus  was  I  become  master  of  a  large  for- 
tune, as  unexpected  as  it  had  been  unsought 
by  me,  but  which,  in  my  then  depressed 
state  of  mind,  appeared  to  give  me  no 
pleasure.  Again,  in  solitude  and  sad  re- 
flections, did  I  wander  about,  the  ruins  of 
Rulhvale  Abbey  being  my  principal  re- 
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sort.,  At  a  short  distance  frc^awtheoi  is 
your  beautiful  estate,  which  had  ofteoLfitn 
tracted .  my  admiration.  At  lepgth,  .1 
c^e  day  beheld  it  wasi  vacated ;  the  wish 
imiQiediately  formed  in  my  heart  to  be«- 
Qome  its  master.  Here  I  thought  ii\ 
tranquillity  I  could  pass  my  time— -no 
obstade  could  prevent  it,  and  I  resolved 
to  make  the  purchase.  r 

*'  My  presence  was  required  in  Londoni 
to  take  possession  of  the  property  of  the. 
late  Mr.  Wilmot.  The  house  in  which 
he  had  resided  he  had  only  rented ;  I  there- 
fore  gave  up  that,  and  left  Wales,  with 
the  anticipation  of  returning  as  master  of 
the  estate  for  which  I  was  so  desirous.— 
You,  my  Charlotte,  know  the  rest.  I 
was  directed  to  apply  to  lady  Somers,  and 
little  did  I  suppose  the  bliss  which  was  in 
store  for  me.  Yet,  so  wayward  is  my 
fate,  that  I  can  scarcely  believe  my  hap- 
piness, unless  you  will  confirm  it,  by 
giving  me  those  fond  assurances  witlv 
which  you  once  honoured  me," 
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* 

Mr.  Montague  here  ceased  his  eventftil 
narrative,  while  lady  Charlotte  averted 
her  face  from  his  ardent  gaze.  His 
mournful  tale  had  awakened  her  truest 
sympathy,  and  most  sincerely  did  she  la- 
ment the  fate  of  the  innocent  and  lovely 
Emma  Wilmot.  Yet  was  her  lot  an 
enviable  one;  transplanted  to  those  re- 
gions of  eternal  happiness,  she  reposes  in 
the  bosom  of  her  Maker,  and  removed 

"  Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  God  eternally  shut  in.*' 
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CHAPTER  I. 


X  HE  interesting  recital  of  Mr.  Montague 
had  occupied  so  much  time,  that  the  din* 
ner-bell  now  sounded  on, their  ears.  Lady 
Charlotte  pressed  him  to  join  the  party, 
to  which  he  agreed,  and  the  fair  widow 
introduced  him  to  the  family  as  a  most 
particular  friend.  No  one  but  Emily  was 
aware  of  the  nature  of  their  acquaintance, 
and  lady  Charlotte  felt  an  ease  within  her 
bosom  which  for  years  she  had  not  expe- 
rienced. 

The  presence  of  Mr.  Montague  proved 
beneficial  to  the  rest  of  the  party,  as  be- 
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fore  a  stranger  they  could  not  •  recur  to 
their  late  grievances.  Mr.  Horace  was, 
however,  thoughtful  and  pensive ;  in  vain 
he  strove  to  check  his  feelings — ^his  grM 
at  the  mysterious  flight  of  Rosa  was  too 
poignant  to  be  easily  overcome ;  and  the 
cold  and  reserved  manners  of  Mrs.  Harri- 
son wounded  his  pride ;  to  be  looked  on 
as  an  object  of  suspicion,  was  too  hurtful 
to  be  borne,  and  the  wish  arose  in  his  bo- 
som to  quit  a  house  which  was  now  hate- 
ful to  him. 

In  this  gloomy  Way  passed  on  8oa>^ 
few  weeks :  the  name  of  Rosa  was  dTood- 
ed  by  all  parties,  dnd  ho  explanation  took 
|>lace  from  Mr.  Horace.  Mi^s  Mdi^finia^ 
with  her  usual  romance,  had  declared  ^be 
would  not  reside  under  the  same  roof  with 
him,  and  had  given  Mrs*  Harrison  notlee 
that  she  should  quit  her  establishment; 
and  lady  Charlotte,  at  the  pressii^  rei 
quest  of  her  lover,  was  also  about  to  leave 
Her  present  abode,  and  complete  his  hap- 
piness by  becoming  his^  Poor  Charlos 
had  been  so  frequently  disappointed  in  'his 
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hopes  of  bliss,  that  he  implored  his  be- 
loved Charlotte  to  bestow  her  hand  on 
him  without  delay,  to  which  she  had  now 
consented,  and  a  house  was  prepared  for 
their  reception,  until  they  commenced 
their  journey  to  Wales.  Mr.  Montague 
had  become  the  purchaser  of  his  favourite 
estate,  and  workmen  were  now  sent  down 
to  make  what  alterations  he  wished,  to 
which  place,  when  complete,  he  intended 
to  take  his  lovely  bride. 

Mrs.  Harrison  saw  the  diminution  of 
her  establishment  with  vexation;  she  con- 
sidered that,  in  a  great  measure,  the  in- 
troduction of  Rosa  had  been  the  instru- 
mental cause:  Mr.  Horace  was  also  an  ob- 
ject of  her  censure — she  firmly  believed 
that  he  was  in  possession  of  tlie  retreat  of 
Rosa,  and,  blinded  by  her  own  anger,  she 
behaved  towards  him  with  the  utmost 
coolness,  until,  wearied  with  her  suspi- 
cions, Mr.  Horace  informed  her  he  should 
quit  her  house.  To  increase  her  vexation, 
the  health  of  her  daughter  had  also  be- 
B  2 
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come  very  delicate :  poor  Emily  was  in- 
deed a  prey  to  despondence ;  she  could  no 
longer  deny  to  herself  the  state  of  her 
heart;  she  loved  without  return— nay, 
even  with  the  conviction  that  the.  object 
of  her  affections  was  devoted  to  another ; 
and  when  Mr.  Horace  announced  his  in- 
tention  of  quitting  the  house,  it  appeared 
as  if  the  last  and  worst  pang  was  now  in- 
flicted upon  her. 

During  the  short  time  that  lady  Char- 
lotte remained,  she  strove,  with  the  ut- 
most kindness,  to  raise  her  drooping  spirits ; 
and  truly  did  poor  Emily  feel  the  loss  of 
her  ladyship's  society,  when  she  left;  her 
late  abode  to  become  the  wife  of  her  first 
and  faithful  love.  Their  union  was  a  pri- 
vate one,  and  Charles  had  at  last  the  rap- 
ture of  calling  his  beloved  Charlcrtte  his 
own  for  ever. 

A  short  period  had  made  a  wonderful 
change  in  the  family  of  Mrs.  Harrison; 
her  establishment  was  fast  decreasing,  and 
most  that  remained  were  gloomy  and  dis- 
contented faces.     Miss  Dashley  and  Mr. 
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Lorimer  were  now  the  only  two  who  ap- 
peared at  ease,  for  their  bosoms  possessed 
not  feeling  enough  to  be  disturbed  by  the 
late  events  which  had  transpired;  Miss 
Dashley,  on  the  contrary,  gloried  in  the 
departure  of  Rosa,  of  whom  she  always 
spoke  in  the  most  indignant  terms;  she 
was  obhged  to  keep  the  fatal  secret  of 
which  she  was  in  possession, merely  because 
she  could  not  betray  herself;  but  it  cost 
her  much  surprise  in  her  own  bosom  re- 
specting lord  Darlington,  whose  conduct 
towards  Rosa  was  certainly  very  myste- 
rious. 

His  lordship  had  not  as  yet  paid  an- 
other visit,  which  began  to  excite  her 
wonder,  wlien  at  length  one  day  he  was 
announced.  Mrs.  Harrison  received  him 
with  marked  respect ;  while  his  lordship, 
with  his  usual  policy,  endeavoured  to  ap- 
pear composed,  and  forced  a  smile  of  com- 
placency into  his  face ;  for  some  time  com- 
mon-place subjects  were  the  theme  of  con- 
versation, as  no  one  seemed  willing  to 
enter  upon  the  unpleasant  one  of  Rosa; 
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until  at  length  Mrs.  Hanisop,  who  MrJ3be^ 
for  the  sake  of  her  ireputation,  to  ir^rm 
him  that  Rosa  was  no  longer  under  her 
roof,  address^  hitn  by  saying — ^'  I  anl 
most  partijcularly  obliged  to  your  lordaMp 
for  the  interest  which  you  took  m  m^ 
welfare^  by  w.^ming  me  of  the'  artc^  of  jtbat 
wretched  girl*  who  wa$  lately  a  resident 
with  miB,  and  who  but  for  you  might 
stiU  have  continued  to  impose  upon  mk\ 
however,  my  lord,  she  has  justly  fuliiHei 
your  assertions,  and  my  suspicions,  by 
her  conduct,  and  I  can  now  only  rgoiee 
that  my  roof  is  free  from  such  a.charac- 
ter." 

'  The  countenance  of  lord  DarUngton 
betrayed  his  pleasure  at  this  address -^f^ 
«  Then,  niadam,"^  he  replied,  ''  Miss  Sed- 
ley  has  quitted  your  house;,  I  presume-*^ 
pray  whither  has  she  bent  her  steps?' 

^*  Of  that,  my  lord,  I  am  in  entire  ig- 
norance," returned  Mrs,  Harrison ;  **  hejr 
departure,  like  all  her  actions,  was  mys- 
terious;  and  I  can  only  rejoice  that  she 
has  withdrawn  herself  from  my  establish- 
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ment  before  she  had  cast  any  obloquy  on 
it — at  least  in  the  eyes  of  the  world." 

"  I  am  inclined  to  think,"  said  Miss 
Dashley,  "  that  she  had  been  unfortunate 
— perhaps  been  betrayed  and  deceived  by 
some  early  lover,  who  now  abandons  her 
to  her  fate — if  so,  she  is  to  be  pitied,  par- 
ticularly in  her  present  situation,  which 
certainly  is  very  distressing." 

All  present  evinced  by  their  looks  their 
surprise  at  hearing  any  sentiment  of  pity 
escape  from  her  lips  concerning  Ilosa, 
whom  it  was  always  her  delight  to  con- 
demn ;  nor  did  she  indeed  feel  what  she 
uttered — she  wished  only  to  sound  her 
guardian,  as  her  suspicions  certainly  rested 
on  him,  since  the  perusal  of  Kosa's  letter 
to  him. 

Lord  Darlington  frowned  on  his  ward, 
with  marked  anger — "  Is  it  possible,"  be 
cried,  "  that  I  hear  Miss  Dashley  an  ad- 
vocate for  guilt !— this  girl,  this  base,  de- 
ceitful Rosa,  has  not  been  deceived  hy  her 
lover — it  is  she  who  is  the  deceiver ;  she 
has  brought  ruin  and  misery  upon  her 
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own  head,  and  justly  merits  her  present 
sufferings.** 

**  Then  your  lordship  is  acquainted  with 
her  history?'*  interrupted  MisaDashley; 
"  perhaps  you  will  now  reveal  who  and 
what  she  is,** 

Lord  Darlington  appeared  confounded 
at  this  interrogation — "  A  few  circum* 
stances,**  he  at  length  replied,  **  happiened 
by  inere  chance  to  come  within  my  know- 
ledge concerning  her ;  but  as  I  do  not 
think  myself  at  liberty  to  betray  them^  on 
account  of  a  sacred  promise  to  the  con- 
trary, I  trust  you  will  all  excuse  my  say- 
ing any  more ;  it  may  be  a  false  pity  to 
the  wretched  giil  which  withholds  my 
tongue,  but  I  will  not  be  the  means  of  pub- 
lishing her  guilt  to  the  world ;  justice Svill 
take  its  course,  and  the  ofiender  be  pu-^ 
nished,  till  which  time  I  shall  remain  si- 
lent ;  while  you,  madam,**  he  continued^ 
addressing  Mrs.  Harrison,  "  have  reason 
to  be  thankful  that  she  has  left  your  house 
without  farther  trouble :  and  now  we  wiU^ 
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if  you  please,  dismiss  the  subject,  which 
is  to  me  a  very  unpleasing  one." 

"  I  dare  say  it  is,  my  lord,"  replied 
Miss  Dashley,  casting  a  sarcastic  glance, 
which  his  lordship  by  no  means  appeared 
to  relish ;  "  and  therefore  we  will  speak 
of  one,"  she  continued,  "  which  will  give 
you  pleasure — that  of  your  son,  my  lord  ; 
pray  have  you  heard  from  Mr.  Grenville, 
and  does  he  talk  of  returning  to  Eng- 
land ?" 

So  far  from  giving  his  lordship  pleasure 
by  this  inquiry,  it  seemed  greatly  to  have 
agitated  him;  his  face  assumed  a  deadly 
paleness,  as  in  a  tremulous  tone  he  re- 
plied— **  Indeed  I  have  not — Hubert  re- 
mains in  perfect  silence ;  nor  can  I  gain 
the  least  intelligence  concerning  him, 
which  renders  me  truly  miserable,  as  I 
fear  some  untimely  fate  has  befallen  him." 

"  Oh,  coward  conscience !  how  dost 
thou  afflict  me!"  suddenly  exclaimed  a 
voice. 

His  lordship  started  in  evident  dismay. 
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and  looking  tows^s  the  ^ceftojprwh^no^ 
the  sound  proceede!^  ^e  behield  ]Vli$g  j^9r 
niiqia  ^t  her  desk,  H^  usual,  writing  and 
quotipg  witbpqt  noticing  tt^pre^enpe  pf 
others.  She  did  pot  s^em  a^s^^e*  of  t)ie 
interruption  jshe  had  occasioned  in  th# 
c(»)versatipr)»  &nd  Mt^i  ]9aFnspn  apologia 
ed  to  his  lordship  by  informing  jiip  <>f 
he^  strange  habit, 

LfOrd  Darhngtoi)  tFie4  to  smile  ^t  her 
eccentricity,  but  it  was  evident  he  could 
npt  regain  his  wonted  composure;  He 
shortly  after  arose  to  take  his  leave,  a6 
t^e  §ame  time  informing  Miss  j^ashley. 
th^t  he  should  no|;  see  herag^in  at  present,^ 
as  he  was  going  tp  quit  town  imqiedidtely^ 
41X4  intended  to  ren^ain  in  the  country 
yntil  he  could  hear  some  tidings  of  his 
son,  when  he  should  hope  ta  hav^  the 
pleasure  of  introdiicing  him  to  her. 

Miss  Pashley  made  a  suitable  r^ply* 
and  hisl  lordship  bade  her  a  most  fHeqdly^ 
adieu,  desiring  her  always  to  command- 
bis  best  services  and  his  protection;  viijtil 
the  return  of  her  father. 
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•  After  his  departure,  Miss  Dashley  took 
the  earliest  opportunity  of  informing  her 
adoring  Mr.  Lorimer  of  her  guardian's 
wish  of  introducing  his  son  to  her,  and 
the  intelligence  produced  the  effect  which 
most  gratified  her  vain  heart,  which  in 
fact  could  feel  very  little  pity  for  the 
grief  of  others. 

Mr.  Lorimer  poured  forth  a  long  effusion- 
of  love  and  jealousy,  and  concluded  by 
requesting  her  permission  to  wait  on  her 
guardian  instantly,  and  lay  his  proposals 
before  him.  In  this  wish  that  gentleman 
was  guided  by  policy,  as  he  feared,  if  he 
married  her  without  the  consent  of  lord 
Darlington,  he  might  withhold  her  fortune, 
until  she  became  of  age  at  least ;  and  as 
she  wanted  above  a  twelvemonth  of  that 
period,  Mr.  Lorimer  found  his  present  ex- 
igencies required  a  quicker  supply  than 
that :  after  some  hesitation.  Miss  Dashley 
gave  her  consent,  and  as  lord  Darlington 
was  so  soon  to  quit  town,  Mr.  Lorimer 
waited  on  him  the  next  day. 

His  lordship   received  him    with  his 
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usual  display  of  courtly  manners;  but  Ha 
sooner  did  he  hear  his  proposals  than  bis 
whole  demeanour  changed,  and  bet  gave 
him  n  decided  refusal,  alleging  that:  h^ 
bad  other  views  for  his  ward,  which  ;be 
knew  would  meet  the  approbation  of  hep 
father;  and  forlndding  him  sternly,  and 
holding  out  threats,  from  bis  ever  thinking; 
any  more  of  her,  which  almost  made  poor 
Mr.  Lorimer  tremble,  his  lordship .run^ 
the  bell,  and  immediately  left  the  room.* 

Mortified  to  the  soul,  the  poor  despair-* 
ing  lover  quitted  the  house,  and  returning 
to  his  mistress,  acquainted  her  With  the 
ill  success  of  his  mission. 
.  Miss  Dashley  was  not  at  all  surprised 
at  the  result  She  was  aware  of  her  guar- 
dian's wishes  respecting  his  son.  Her 
pride  was  hurt  at  the  idea  of  being  depen- 
dent on. the  caprice  of  lord  Darlington^ 
and  the  spirit  of  opposition  strongly 
prompted  her  to  bestow  her  hand  on  the 
object  of  her  choice,  who  finding,  from 
her  own  assurance,  that  his  lordship  could 
not  withhold  her  fortune  on  her  coming 
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of  age,  strongly  implored  her  to  bestow 
her  hand  on  him  privately,  as  he  wisely 
considered  that  it  was  best  to  secure  his 
prize  while  in  his  power;  and  he  made  no 
doubt,  that  if  his  union  with  that  lady 
was  made  public,  his  creditors  would  not 
hesitate  in  waiting  longer,  upon  such  sure 
grounds. 

Miss  Dashley  was,  however,  divided 
between  love  and  interest.  She  felt  some 
little  wish  to  see  Mr.  Grenville. ,  He  was, 
she  had  heard,  a  very  fine  young  man, 
and  was  now  heir  to  a  title,  which  pos- 
sessed great  charms  in  her  mind.  She 
therefore,  for  the  present,  consigned  poor 
Mr.  Lorimer  to  the  tortures  of  suspense, 
and  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of  receiving  his 
daUy  vows  and  entreaties  to  become  his. 

Meantime  affairs  hourly  grew  more 
gloomy  in  the  house  of  Mrs.  Harrison. 
Poor  Emily  was  in  a  state  of  languor  and 
debility ;  her  form  wasted ;  and  her  mo- 
ther, highly  alarmed,  called  in  medical  aid; 
but  as  the  time  drew  near  for  the  intended 
departure  of  Mr.  Horace,  her  spirits  sunk 
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to  the  lowest  ebb^  from  which  notbing 
eoold  arobse  her.  Miss  Monimia,  to  ishew 
ber  spirit  and  resolution,  actually  left  the 
house  before  her  false  lover,  as  shie  ^tylec| 
Mml  and  entered  into  another  femily:  ^ 
Mrs.  Harrison  beheld  all  these  removals 
with  much  anxiety,  particularly  as  none 
of  the  vacancies  were  as  yet  filled  up,  an^ 
her  resentment  tb  Mr.  Horace  increased 
rather  than  diminished.'  He  viewed  her 
treatment  with  indifference,  but  he  felt 
much  alarm  for  the  i^te  of  poor  Ettaily, 
fOT  whcfnd  he  felt  the  most  pure  regards 
h€f^fear0d  $he  was  fast  sinking  in^  l^^re# 
mating  grave,  and  he  strove,  by  every 
Uindness  in  his  power^  to  cheer  h^  droop* 
ing  spirits,  It  was  shortly  after  the  de* 
parture  of  Miss  Monimia,  that  be  chanced 
to  enter  the  drawing-room,  where,  reclin- 
ing Upcm  the  sofa,  and  alone,  sat  the  ob^ 
jeat  Qf  hift  s0lkitude.  The  tear^  were  fast 
rolling  down  her  wan  cheeks,  and  her 
whole  form  excited  the  utmost  int^est  and 
sympathy  in  the  feeling  bosom  .<rf  the 
young  dergyiriap.     He  approached  her. 


JIUINS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEY.  16 

and,  taking  her  hand — "My  dear  Emily," 
he  cried,  "  what  means  this  grief,  and 
why  are  yoij  thus  absorbed  in  sorrow? 
Reveal,  I  conjure  yoii,  your  woes  to  one 
who  v/ould  gladly  relieve  them.  Look 
upon  me,  dear  Emily,  as  a  brother,  and 
tell  me  why  these  precious  tears  are  feU- 
irtg?" 

Emily,  much  confused,  endeavoured  to 
chase  away  her  sorrow. — "  Do  not  give 
yourself  so  much  concern,  sir,  on  my  ac- 
count," she  replied ;  "  1  am  a  poor,  weak 
creature,  and  deserve  no  pity.  My  health, 
I  acknowledge,  is  much  impaired,  and  my 
spirits  sink  at  every  trifle  which  occurs." 

"  Then  something  has  given  you  unea- 
siness," exclaimed  Mr.  Horace ;  "  may  I 
not,  my  dear  Emily,  know  the  cause  ?" 

*'  You  would  only  smile  at  my  weak- 
ness," she  returned,  endeavouring  to  ward 
off  a  conversation  which  she  feared  would 
grow  too  serious  for  her  to  support;  "but 
my  spirits  are  somewhat  depressed  by  the 
loss  of  so  many  friends  whom  I  dearly 
loved.    All,  all  seem  to  desert  us,  and  ere 
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have  recovered  one  blolv,  another  suC' 
ceeds;  The  society  of  lady  Chdrldtte  I 
also  greatly  iiiiss ;  she  Wa%  ttiy  Idiid  6da- 
sol^r;  her  friendlshit)  I  prizied  above  all 
others^  and  her  loss  I  severely  feel.  MiM 
Monitioiia  has  now  also  left  us/  and  Otti: 
house  ap{>ears  forlorn  and  deserted.** 

"  Lady  Charlotte  was  indeed  an  aini- 
able  woman/*  exclaimed  Mr.  Horace, 
'*  and  her  loss  is,  no  doubt,  much  felt  by 
you ;  but  surely,  my  dear  Emily,  you  can- 
liot  regret  the  departure  of  Miss  Moni- 
mia,  a  creature  so  wrapped  up  in  her  own 
romance,  as  to  be  insensible  to  the  wo  of 
others;  so  totally  different  to  yoiirseHi 
her  absence,  I  cannot  believe,  can  have 
the  p6wer  of  drawing  these  tears  from 
ydur  eyes.'* 

''  It  is  true,**  returned  Emily,  "  that 
her  society  is  not  much  loss,  but  the  force 
of  habit  does  'much  ;  she  was  one  of  our 
family,  which  is  now  so  fast  decreasing; 

dnd  ere  long,  another  will  also  quit  it ^'* 

She  paused ;  a  pale  blush  suffused  her  coun- 
tenance^she  feared  she  had  said  too  much^ 
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■while  the  tears  again  burst  from  her  eyes. 

"  Dearest  Emily,"  said  Mr.  Horace, 
"  dare  I  flatter  myself  that  your  last  allu- 
sion is  in  favour  of  myself? — will  my  de- 
parture occasion  your  feeling  bosom  one 
pang  ?  Oh !  not  for  worlds  would  I  add 
to  your  distress !" 

Poor  Emily  felt  confused;  she  had 
nearly  betrayed  the  secretof  her  heart,  and 
she  knew  not  how  to  recall  her  words. 
She  endeavoured  to  conceal  her  agitation, 
and  by  placing  her  regret  on  the  score  of 
friendship,  to  hide  the  fatal  pang  which 
was  preying  upon  her  existence. — "  You 
must  indeed  suppose  both  my  mother  and 
myself  insensible  to  feeling,  sir,"  she  at 
length  replied,  "  if  you  imagine  that  we 
can  witness  your  departure  unmoved;  the 
son  of  my  father's  earliest  friend  has  ever 
been  considered  as  one  of  our  own  family, 
and  now  he  also  is  about  to  desert  us,  we 
must  feel  the  loss  of  his  society." 

"  Dear,  candid  Emily  !"  exclaimed  Mr. 
Horace,  "  how  much  you  honour  me  by 
this  kind  and  frank  avowal!   Your  friend- 
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ship  I  shall  ev^r  ^rizQ,  md  would  Ihat  qir'? 
ciiinstafices  did  not  compel  me  to  quit 
your  house ;  but  it  is  you  alone  iwho  wift 
f^gret  my  absence,  since  your  mother  is  th&. 
only  cause.  I  do  not  wish  to  wound  your 
feelings,  Emily,  in  spiking  e^  your  pa- 
rent, but  it  is  her  behaviour  which  com^ 
pds  me  to  leave  this  house ;  she  therefore 
will  tiot  regret  my  quitting  it ;  and^  I 
must  add,  her  treatment  to  me  is  ungenen 
reus:  ati^  unmerited." 

.  ^  Has  ;sbe  not  had  some  cause  for  it?'' 
inlisrnipted  Emily;  ^' are  there  hot  rea^ 
sons  to  justify  her  conduct  P** 

**^Onty  imaginary  ones/'  he  replied; 
**  Mi».  Harrison  has  judged  and  con- 
demned me  without  being  heard ;  her  sus4 
pidons  respecting  Miss  Sedley  are  as  cruel 
as  they  are  ihjtirious  to  m^  honour  and 
qharaeter.  Would  I  did  indeed  know 
more  of  her  mysterious  flight,  then  would 
my  heart  have  been  spared  the  pangs, 
which  now  assail  it.^ 

The  emotion  of  Emily  was  so  excessive 
that  ishe  could  scarcely  support  herself;  her 
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bosom  beat  with  agitation  atthe  mention  of 
Rosa's  name ;  she  wished,  yet  dreaded  to 
proceed ;  hope  arose  within  lier  bosom  that 
Ml:.  Horace  was  innocent,  and  in  a  voice  al- 
most breathless  with  emotion,  she  exclaim- 
ed— *'  Then,  sir,  you  are  not  acquainted 
with  the  residence  of  Miss  Sedley— may  I 
indeed  believe  you  innocent  of  her  depar- 
ture?" 

The  very  existence  of  poor  Emily  seem-- 
ed  to  hang  on  his  answer.  He  again  took 
her  hand,  and  looking  at  her  with  a  seri- 
ous countenance,  he  replied — "  And  can 
you,  Emily,  have  for  one  moment  supposed 
me  that  guilty,  that  deceitful  being?  that 
your  mother,  guided  by  interest,  and 
blinded  by  anger  and  circumstances,  should 
have  considered  me  as  such,  does  not 
surprise  me  ;  but  that  your  gentle  bosom 
should  have  entertained  |  such  suspicions, 
wounds  me  more  than  I  can  express.  Oh, 
Emily,  how  much  have  you  wronged  me! 
Had  your  mother  dealt  candidly  with  me 
from  the  first,  I  had  long  since  removed  her 
suspicions;  but  her  conduct  towards  me 
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•  *  _  • 

has^hurt  my  pride,  and  I  have  suffered  her 
to  remain  in  her  error ;  but  to  your  friend- 
ship, my  Emily,  much  is  due,  and  iii 
your  eyes  I  cannot  bear  to  remain  as  culp- 
able ;  and  now  I  solemnly  avow,  that  I  am 
innocent  as  to  all  the  acticnis  of  Rosa— -thai 
I  loved  her  I  will  not  deny ;  the  pangs  of 
hopeless  love  still  wither  at  my  heart,  and 
rob  me  of  repose;  but  she  would  never 
accept  my  vows ;  and  now,  by  her  radden 
flight,  has  put  an  end  to  all  my  hopes  of 
happiness,  for  I  am  in  entire  ignorance  of 
her  destination."" 

The  joy  of  poor  Emily  at  this  avdwid 
was  too  much  for  her  feeble  frame ;  she 
could  scarcely  command  herself  as  she 
faintly  articulated — "  Oh,  why  cannot  my 
mother  hear  this  avowal !  all  then  might 
be  right.*" 

"She  shall  hear  it,""  he  replied;  "for 
your  sake,  my  EmUy,  J  will  make  it ;  I 
perhaps  have  been  to  blame  also ;  pride 
thould  be  a  stranger  to  a  teacher  of  divi- 
nity. Yes,  my  dear  girl,  your  friend  and 
brother  will  clear  himself  from  all  suspi. 
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cion ;  and  from  this  moment  I  will  indeed 
prove  a  brother  to  you,  and  in  the  society 
of  so  dear  a  sister  I  will  forget  half  my 
griefs." 

At  this  moment  Mrs.  Harrison  entered 
the  room ;  she  looked  somewhat  surprised 
as  she  beheld  the  emotion  which  displayed 
itself  in  both  countenances.  Emily  was 
indeed  near  fainting,  while  Mr.  Horace, 
turning  towards  Mrs.  Harrison,  exclaimed 
— "  I  have  been  having  some  conversa- 
tion with  your  daughter,  madam,  on  the 
subject  of  my  departure.  She  has  also 
kindly  acknowledged  her  regret  on  the 
occasion,  and  likewise  convinced  me  that 
I  have  been  wrong  in  suffering  you  to 
remain  in  an  error  respecting  my  conduct. 
If  you  will  condescend  to  listen  tomyvin- 
dication,  I  am  now  ready  to  give  it,  and  I 
trust  that  your  once-favoured  Charles  will 
yet  be  restored  to  your  favour,  and  that 
this  house  will  still  be  the  abode  of  peace 
and  happiness." 

Mrs.  Harrison,  although  a  woman  of 
the  world,  yet  possessed  a  feeling  heart ; 
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she  wa^  dGftened  idtacfsGrti  t(^  teiti^  by  tbis 
addresB,  ahd  i^piied,  that  ^he  should  be 
most  liappy  to  Uear  his  Tindication;  Qpon 
which  he  entered  fully  upon  his  cbndliety 
fexplftined  cfvery  seeming  mystery  of  his 
intimacy  with  Rosa ;  and  eventudly  fuiljr 
satisfied  Mrs.  Harrison,  who,  feeling  asfaa^ 
med  of  her  past  suspicions,  extended  hdr 
band  towards  hiin,  and  entreated  his  par* 
don  for  her  past  behaviour.  He  joy'ftiUy 
9Qoepted  the  pledge  of  reconciliation^  stnd 
piomised  to  contmue  an  inmate  of  tbe 
bouse. 

In  silence  Emily  heard  this*  pleasir^  de* 
daration ;  she  could  not  speak-'^her  joy  was 
too:  ^eat  for  utterance,  since  the  pr^enc^ 
only  of  Mr.  Horace  seemed  as  her  whole 
source  of  happiness  on  earth;  while  he 
also  felt  great  pleasure  in  being  thus  re^ 
stored  to  the  good  opinion  of  his  earliest 
friends;  and  from  this  time  he  became  the 
constant  companion  of  Emily,  and  srweec 
peace  once  more  shed  her  balmy  influenoe 
over  the  establishment  of  Mrs.  Harf'ison. 
:    Having  therefore  restored  a  sixkaU  por^s 
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tion  of  happiness  to  that  family^  "We  wifl 
fiow  turn  our  attention  towards  out  Btm^ 
rawing  betoine,  for  whose  fate  our  sym^' 
pathizir^g  readers  are  no  doubt  truly 
^i^ious. 


CHAPTER  II. 


The  contents  of  Rosa's  letter  to  lord  Dar* 
Imgtoh  will  be  remembered,  of  which 
Miss  Dashley  obtained  a  sight  by  thpse 
tingenerous  means  already  recorded ;  .the 
state  of  her  mind  can  be  better  oonceived 
than  described^  she  kept  herself:  closely 
confined  to  her  own  room,  not  wishing  to 
meeL  the  family,  in  whose  eyes  she  felt 
aware  she  must  appear  as  guHty.  The.at^ 
tentions  of  Mr.  Horace  only  wounded^  in^ 
st^ad  of  afibrding  consolation ;  she  indod 
esteemed  him  as  an  amiable  young  ittani 
atad  truly  did  it  grieve  her  that  she  could 
not  .tef$iy  his  dissftterastedi  love:  with  a 
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sujytaUe Teturn ;  but  that  .was  imiKWsrbIe» 
and  this  «I»9  wished  to  coipmuiuGate,  Jfuffi 
knew  not  how.  On  the.  receipt  of  his  le^U 
tefy  sbe.was.still;more  p^rplei^^ed;  h^a.^ei; 
ni^us,  a£Eectionate  expressions,  filled  her 
with  admiration  and  ^titud^  and  paib. 
fi4  was  the  task  to  answer  it,  as  she  was 
coippeUed  to  refuse  his  offer.  The  agita^ 
tion  of  her  mind  was  so  great,  that  for 
some  days  she  could  not  attempt  i<^  and 
when  she  did,  she  could  not  frame  an  answer 
to  please  hen  Her  health  was  qow  &st 
declining,  from  anxiety  and  confiuiemept:; 
and  on  the  morning  of  her  meeting  .with 
Mr.  Horace,  she  had  ventured  to  leaye 
her  room,  in  order  to  seek  a  book  from  the 
library:  she  had  jseen  Mr.  Horace  quit 
the  house  from  her  window,  and  still  be* 
lieyed  him  to  be  out ;  but  that  gentleman 
having  returned  sooner  than  was  expected, 
he  accidentally  entered  the  study,  where,, 
trembling  and  confused,  stood  our  heroine : 
both  were  agitated ;  but  Mr.  Horace,  x^r 
covering  his  momentary  embarmssment, 
flew  to  her  side,  and,  taking  her  hand»  ex- 
pressed his  joy  at  seeing  her. 
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Though  vexed  at  this  abrupt  meetings 
Rosa  endeavoured  to  recall  her  fortitude^ 
and  to  give  him  that  decided  imstver 
which  she  had  found  so  difficult  to  write ; 
and  after  some  little  preliminary  con- 
versation, and  with  a  grace  all  her  own, 
which  even  sorrow  could  not  suppress,  sh^ 
apologized  to  him  for  not  having  answered 
his  letter,  but  acknowledged  the  task  was 
so  difficult,  that  she  could  not  gain  reso- 
lution sufficient. 

**  Was  the  subject  so  painful  to  you 
then  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Horace.  "  Was  the 
task  so  difficult,  to  relieve  the  suspense  of 
a  man  who  loves  you  with  the  truest  af- 
fection ?'* 

"  Could  I  have  returned  an  answer 
agreeable  to  your  wishes,  sir,"  she  replied, 
with  unaffected  candour,  "  then  it  would 
not  have  been  so  painful ;  for  I  entertain 
too  good  an  opinion  of  your  integrity  and 
honour,  sir,  for  a  moment  to  siippose  you 
have  dictated  what  your  heafrt  does  not 
feel ;  it  is  the  conviction  of  this  that  oc- 

VOL.  IL  c 
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J  caGaons  me  scv  cbticb  f^ef,  iKncetl^am^'  com- 

>^i^ed  to  be  theeause^  'tbaugbi^-«iiJi?^l« 

jing  one,  of  dorrawotid  di^ppdmtaientto 

your  wishes."  'J^^^iaui* 

I  j>j  ^  And  can '  you  therf  refuate  iny  ^ffl'bffe^^ 

,  ed'  affection  ?"  he^  cned.    ^^  Ob,  Rdsa,  ^o 

:  mot  resign  me  to  the  torture  of  hopeless 

^tevc'rwitfeout  5^011  I  cannbt  be   ha^y. 

'Oh,  in  pity  give  xne.  sotne  hope;  833?^  at 

some '  future  tirttfej;  that  I  niay  call  you 

'mine,  and  I  will  with  patien<^  bear^^he 

'  iS^ctel  mystery  which  fiiiiTourids  you.'* 

^ '  **  Mr:  EEorac^*^  r^plied^  Roi^,  m^^  de- 

rfdus  tone,  **  hot^^er  the  tongue  of ^  $1^* 

der  may  have  wounded  my  -  repUtatiDn 

and  destroyed  my  peace,  I  can  never  be 

capable  of  deception — never  will  I 'give 

you  hopes  which  cannot  be  realized^^i?  I 

repeat,  I  never  can  be  yours;  tbete  are 

reasons  of  the  strongest  nature  to  prevent 

it" 

**  Then,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Horace,  "  you 
love  another!  I  have  a  rival  too  power- 
ful to  overcome.  Oh,  speak,  and  let  me 
know  the  worst  at  once — suspense  I  can 
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no  longer  bear.  Say,  Miss  Sedley,  have 
you  not  already  given  your  valuable  affec- 
tions to  another  and  more  iiappy  being 

than  myself  ?"  

The  cheek  of  Rosa  became  pale  ^s  death 
— "  Oh,  do  not  ask  me  that  question,'' 
she  replied ;  "  I  must  not — dare  not  an- 
swer you ;  a  fatal  mystery  attends  my 
steps,  and  involves  me  in  conthmal  sor- 
row and  disgrace.  Oh,  Mr.  Horace,  in 
pity  forbear  to  wound  me  any  more  on 
this  subject.  Yet,  sir,  before  we  part, 
take  all  that  is  left  in  an  orphan's  power  to 
bestow — take  what  yoii  so  riciily  merit, 
my  thiinks,  my  unbounded  gratitude,  for 
your  kind,  your  noble  offer.  Your  thorough 
belief  in  my  innocence  fills  me  with  the 
highest  sense  of  obligation ;  though  looked 
on  by  all  around  as  guilty,  you  have 
kindly  judged  me  otherwise.  You  would 
even  unite  yourself  to  one  who  is  loaded 
with  disgrace,  and  sinking  under  t!ie 
pressure  of  affliction.  Oh,  what  do  I  not 
owe  you  for  your  unbounded  kindness ! 
c3  : 
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When  I  atn  far  fram  •  bere^  whidi  I  jxiust 
^^ttly  be,  tbe  recbllection  €^  your  good^ 
ne^  will  he  ever  engraven  on  myr  heart 
You  alone  compassionate  ray  sorrows^ 
JBihce  all  else  believe  the  odium  thrown  (M| 
ixif  character.  All  under  this  roof  libtr, 
«dve  yourself,*  treat  me  with  contempt;  no 
iii6ans  of  vindicaticin  is  left  me,  and  never 
ffifd^e^n  I  expetience  happiness  here.** 

*'  Then,**  exclaimed  he,  *'  thh  house 
shall  no  longer  be  an  asylum  for  ya?^'; 
trust  in  my  honour,  and  I  will  piloted  you.^'' 

This  sentence,  as  %vill  be  recollected, 
was  the  one  overheard  by  Miss  Monimia 
when  sihe  so  abruptly  and  rudely  broke  in 
upon  them ;  her  unlooked-for  appearanoe, 
of  course,  embarrassed  Mr*  Horace  aiid 
Rosa,  and  put  an  end  to  thdr  con  versa- 
tionj  leaving  the  former  still  in  a  state  of 
suspense  as  to  the  true  situation  of  the 
latter,  with  which  he  had  hoped  to  have 
been  made  acquainted  in  this  interview ; 
while  Rosa,  highly  grieved  at  this  trnfcr- 
tiiliate  intrusion,  withdrew/  and  again 
seeking  the  solitude  of  her  own  chamb^. 
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lamented  the  bitterness  of  her  iate,  which 
was  ever  throwing  fresh  causes  for  suspi- 
cion over  her  actions;  she  had  not,  how- 
ever, much  time  for  reflection  on  the  sub- 
ject, ere  a  letter  was  brought  her.  She 
looked  at  the  superscription,  and  knew 
the  characters.  She  was  now  all  agitation  ; 
this  letter,  in  all  possibility,  %vould  decide 
her  fate,  and  it  was  with  much  emotion 
she  perused  its  contents,  which  ran  as  fol- 
lows:— 


/     "  MADAM, 

"  I  have  received  yours,  and 
bast^i  as  quick  as  possible  to  answer  its 
contents,  which  you  must  imagine,  under 
all  circumstaiices,  has  greatly  distressed 
me;  but  notwithstanding  the  resentment 
which  1  feel  for  your  conduct,  a  degree  of 
pity,  not  to  be  hoped  for  on  your  part, 
arises  within  my  bosom.  Yes,  madam,  I 
do  feel  for  your  present  situation,  and  will 
endeavour  to  provide  for  it;  and  to  shew 
you  Ihat  I  do  not  quite  deserve  the  opi^ 
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nhwy<AJt:mtettQin  of  mev  I  hav^  ^rrang^ 
ed'a^plan  for  your  {Reservation,  to  sheitec 
yofti  from  all  farther  ipsults  from  the  w6rld,' 
and  in  secresy  pass  the  remainder  of  your= 
life;  ^  You  already  klioW  the  vow  which 
has '  passed  your  lips;  rememher  it  is  ir 
dreadful  one,  and  not  to  be  broken;  and 
on  your  strict  adherence  to  it  entirely  de^ 
peWds  the  protection  which  I  now  oflRa* 
you,  and  of  which  you  will  see  the  neees^ 
sity  of  accepting;  isolated  from  everyone^ 
your  character  and  reputation  injured,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  world,  I  am  theonly<«ie 
to  whom  you  can  apply  for  protection^  amd 
on  strict  adherence  to  my  will  you  may 
ensure  it.  The  following  is  the  plan  you 
must  adopt;  before  to-morrow  dawn$»  you 
must  in  secret  quit  your  present  abode^ 
and  repair  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  Powell^ 
who  lives  quite  retired,  in  . —  street^ 
Somer's-town*  She  is,  by  my  recommen- 
dation, prepared  to  receive  you,  and  be^ 
lieves  you  to  be  a  widow,  which  character, 
with  the  name  of  Seymour,  you  tniist 
assume  for  the  seke  of  propriety.    l{lRr# 
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you  will  meet  with  everytkift(iness(a»dla 
attention  in  yoiir  a^ppfoaching  Irialit  flnivr* 
pass  the  remainder  of  yoAir  days  j|i|Mri?aeyy 
and  content.     I  will  defray  the.  expenoefti^ 
of  your  board,  and  have  already  sa|isfie4u 
Mrs.  Powell  as  to  that  reject*    I,  l^avf»a 
also  enclosed  you  a  sum  suflScientto  re»»t: 
munerate  Mrs.  Harrison,  which  you  will 
leave  for  her  on  quitting  her  house.     'A£t?, 
ter  what  has  passed  between  us^  you  wilL 
perhaps  feel  some  surprise  that  I  should 
thus  interest  myself  for  ypu,,  but  pity 
arises  within  my  bosom,  which  I  warp 
you  to  ensure,  by  a  strict  observance  and 
secresy  as  to  all  connection  which  subsists 
between  us.    Remember — but   I  think  \ 
need  not  enforce  the  solemn  contract.  Re^ 
member  whose  life  it  is  depends  on  your 
compliance  to  my  will :  you  know  I  aoa 
not  to  be  trifled  with,  and  sooner  than  the 
important  secret  shall  be  known,  I  will 
fulfil^  however  dreadful^  the  yo w ,  I.  madi? 

to  you.  ,  ;  ^  ,  i;  :  M 

"You  need  not  fear  any  inoljBstatipjqi 
from  me ;  I  shall  immja^gtelyl«ayjSitP3¥» 


9t      jajim/ow  jRxmm^ja^wAWKm 


Qoflfin  Hi  if etirement  and  t^imfbsf  ivitltAfab 
PoweU;itnd  trostiiig  that  liiitf  rwitt  die  tbr 
\aUi  timi  I  need  'ha:Ye  abyjooinpuiniG&fiaif 

.^;,'...      :^-.IwmadD'iMADAM>. ;'■.:.  r  ^nbc 

:■:;•'  '     -^    ;•■•:"•  Yours;- (fcav:    *:r>^'*':i 

!  **^  DARMNGTinr^f 


Tf^  suffHiSe  of  Rosa  oh  feadnig^tfci» 
ep^stk  Was  truly  great.    -She  had  ttinriff * 
d^i^  to  hope  for  any  i^ark  of^niyifi^' 
oi3[  the  part  of  his  ferdship,  ahd-ridw**l8^ 
find  that  he  had  even  interested  Hrt^fs^li^ 
so  fer  as  to  procure  an  asyltim  fdr  Yiet,  wis* 
almost  past  belief;  again  she  perused  Its'* 
contents— ^the  directions  giteil  Wer^  iS^i*/^ 
and  she  felt  a  motnentary  ray  of  grsf tittideV^ 
but  when  she  again  reiad  the  condftioifti*^ 
up&n  which  alone  hfe  kindness  rested/^e 
shuddered  with  horror.     She  did  indeed- 
too  well  rez«ef»6^  the  solemn  contrdcV^ 
wMeb  she  wets  htntndr  H  w«j^  iftdtied  ^" 
dreadful  one ;  and  she  knew  lord  Darling- 
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ton  to  be  capable  of  fulfilling  the  homd 
threats  which  he  had  held  out  to  her.  She 
was  unfortunately  too  much  in  his  power 
to  act  independently  of  him,  and  her  only 
chance  of  safety,  and  likewise  the  life  of  a 
being  wliom  she  adored,  depended  upon 
a  strict  acquiescence  to  his  will.  She  Avas 
therefore  resolved  to  comply  with  his  di- 
rections, and  accordingly  prepared  her 
wardrobe  for  her  departure. 

Left  to  the  solitude  of  her  own  cham- 
ber, she  received  very  little  interruption;, 
and  taking  her  pen,  she  addressed  a  fare- 
well letter  to  Mrs.  Harrison,  with  which 
the  reader  is  already  acquainted ;  and  be- 
fore any  of  the  family  were  arisen  the 
next  morning,  she  softly  left  the  house 
without  discovery.  She  hastened  to  the 
first  coach  stand,  and  getting  into  a  cha-r, 
riot,  ordered  it  to  Somer's-town.  ,,,i 

The  agitation  of  her  mind  since  the., 
receipt  of  lord  Darlington's  letter,  and  tlw!.. 
haste  which  she  had  made  in  execi4tii^.j 
his  orders,  had  left  her  but  little  tapieftWft 

ca ..ii.ii^iL 


^ 


r^fiection  ;  bdt  libtf  th^  ber  istii 

tuatlon  rtished  "with  full  ferfee  tijpiort  ^tC 
She  was  agsun  goingtD  be  cd^  upon  tt^Mf- 
gers;  it  was  tfU6  she  was  assured  of  li%id- 
fti^ss  and  protection,  but '  fabw  could  S^ 
rely  on  the  word  of  lord  Dai'lJngtott? 
blight  not  this  only  b6  a  ^renfeditited 
[tehenfie  on  his  part  to  ^t  b^r  ih  his  power  ? 
but'  then  she  considered  of  tvhat  BVfiil 
would  it  be  to  practise  farther  dec&ptiofi, 
since  she  was  already  too  murfi  in  bis 
power  to  escape  from  it  ?  besides,  she  had 
no  other  alternative.  To  have- staid  ]&t 
Mrs.  Harrison*s,  in  her  present  state,,  w^s 
impossible;  and  who  would  have  rec^v^d 
her  into  their  house,  under  the  niysterious 
circumstances  which  attended,  her  situa- 
tion? 

These  reflections  somewhat  reconciled 
her  to  the  step  she  was  taking,  and  she 
hoped  it  would  prove  for  the  best.  The 
idea  of  passing  for  a  widow  greatly  dis- 
tressed her ;  deception  in  any  shape  was 
a  source  of  misery  to  her  gentle  heart, 
and   in  the  present  instance  was  doubly 


word  well  icaplie&.thetfqrlQrniiess  of  nqy 
situation,  and  forcibly,  cpuyey s  to  my  s«d 
heart  the  threats  of  lord  Diaxilington.  Oh ! 
Father  of  M^rciei^/'  she  continueid, "  deign 
to  watch  over  my  steps,  and  guide  me 
through  this  labyrintib  of  trouble  in  whigh 
I  am  involved :,  grant  that  this  asylum 
may  prove  a  safe;  retreat  to  shelter  my 
wretched  head,  and  that.  I  may  in  peace 
await  that  trying  hour. which  will  shortly 
break  upon  me.  Hope,  still  deign  to  sup^ 
port  me  with  thy  pleasing  promises,  for 
deprived  of  ihee,  I  am  indeed  a  wretched 
being.    In  thee  must  I  now  trust,  for-r- 

"  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine 

But  only  hope/'        *  Shakespeare* 


1 .. 


i'^     if. 
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Rosa  had  veiy  kttle  thBefior'i'eAeGlktt 
l^efore  tlie  eoaek  fito^ed  :at  the  hcmse^aip^ 
pointed:^  it  was  a  small  neat  eottage^  and 
veiyretused'^the  hourwasj^et  eaatiy;  htilr 
knwedittdy  the  knocker  souaded,  the 
door  was  o^tied  fa|t  a  young  girl;  ie^i^ 

dently  a  servanibi  who  instaiitly ;  fadpeqt' 
Rosa  to  al%bt» '  at  the  ararie  time  takhigi 
her  small  packages,  from^  the  coaclLt^^^jIs 
Mrs.  Powell  arisen  yet  ?"  said  our  heroine^ 
in  a  voice  of  agitatioQ.  it 

"  Oh   yes,  ma'am,"    replied  the  girU.^ 
"  pray  walk  in  ;  mistress  is  expecting  you^! 

Rosa  followed  her  into  the  housei  wbt^^^ 
she  was  met  at  the  parlour  door  by  Mrs^r 
PpwelV  who  welcomed  her  in  with  almo^^^^^^ 
officious  politeness,  and  placing  a  chair,  i 
begged  her  to  make  herself  at  home.  Tlxe^ 
em^iqn  of  Rosa  was  so  great,  she  ^ould 
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scarcely   support  lierself,  but  she  endea- 
voured to  return  the  civilities  of  her  hos- 


On  the  first  glance  of  Mrs.  Powelli 
Rosa  had  felt  an  involuntary  dislike.  She 
was  a  tall  masculine  woman,  apparently 
between  thirty  and  forty  years  of  age ;  her 
eyes  were  dark  and  piercing,  and  darted  a 
ray  of  boldness,  not  exactly  pleasing  to 
the  refined  taste  of  Hosa.  A  profi.ision 
of  black  hair  waved  in  ringlets  over  het 
forehead,  and  though  at  that  early  hour 
in  the  morning,  it  was  evident  her  toilette 
had  been  consulted,  since  the  braided  hair 
and  studied  gloss  upon  it,  proved  the 
work  of  art  more  than  nature.  On  the 
first  view,  Rosa  had  shrunk  with  dislike, 
but  the  extreme  kindness  of  Mrs.  Powell's 
manner  made  her  accuse  herself  of  preju- 
dice, and  she  felt  grateful  to  her  for  her 
attention  in  this  hour  of  distress.  Her 
agitation  was  however  still  so  great,  that 
broken  sentences  could  only  escape  her 
lips,  as  she  attempted  te  speak. 

Mrs.  Powell  saw  her  emotion,  as  ad-- 


98      jtujNis,  oy  ^mwm^^^mm^e 

^Yancang  tow£UH]$,^^er,  «li^  witWTeiTQjJj^jr 
bpnn^t  and  $haiWl  with  berH  own  Jia94%?r- 
-  5*ray  be  composed,  ma'am,"  ^  exel^iixir 
^^  ?*  and  do.  not  tbuar  agitate  yours^f^  I 
cm  feel  for  yoiir  situationi.aad  b^  as^j^jo^ 
you  will  meet  with  every  kindness  heri^. 
h0H  Parlington  has  infpr^ed  me  what  I 
*W  tti8|cpect  in  Mrs*  Seyinoiar,  and  I  have 
no  doifbt  we  shall  be  aa  happy  tpgetheras 
possible,  at  least  it  shall  not  be  my  fault  if 
w6  are  not  sou  You  will  find  yoiifself 
more  comfortable  here  than  in  thai;  ptl^b^ 
boarding-house,  I  dare  say :  his  lord^yp 
informed  mie  of  youxr^son  for  quilMiing  it." 
^  **  J^id  he,  madam?**  said  Bosa.  -She 
paused,  as  she  knew  not  the  piotiy^oh^ 
had  assigned,  and  yf[as  fearful  of  contra- 
dicting any  excuse  he  might  have  pa^de^ 

"Yes,  he  did,"  replied  Mrs.  Powdl, 
who  seemed  fond  of  hearing  herself  lalk, 
;f  and  I  yery  much  applaud  it;  hp^ told 
,me  that  it  was^  too  gay  and  bustling  for 
jthe  p^^jsent  state  <^  your  nerves,  your  spi- 
rits being  so  depressed  at  the  loss  of  your 
,  bv(i$i3^4;  )  Wd    your  peculiarly ,  delie^e 


i^'uattd»4P'dodt^  pt^quir^  sbc*h|tfg^ftftd 
mti^ibii,  ^tih  iis  yon  eould  tiot  ^iiip^ 
j^4^puhiic  Ikmrditig^bou^ J  but  tiMer 
kiy'Wdf  I  e^^  ensure  it  to'  yoa.  1  4A 
^y*€4f  a  widow;  and  can  feel  for  yaut-  s^ 

i-aws;*^'  '■-  -'-■  \'-''  ^'  --■  ^  ■  -'  ^^^^  i-'-^^y;' 

*'  1  tfeSnk  you,  madam,"  retuitieA  Rodi, 
*^  sincerely  thank  you  for  y ou r  kihdne^ss^ ; 
my  spirits  are  indieed  greatly  depri^ssed, 
to  t^rhich  cause  you  will,  I  trust,  haVe  tfeie 
goodness  to  place  my  present  emotioii, 
and  not  to  a  want  of  gratitude  for  your  at- 
trition." o  ' 

**  To  be  sure,^  said  Mr^.  Pow^H;  ♦*  I 
Hope  you  will  not  fatigue  yourself  with 
conversation  at  present — you  are  not  eqiijkl 
to  It ;  but  you  must  stand  in  need  of  re- 
freshment.'  Come,  Jane,^  she  continui^, 
turning  to  the  girl,  "  lei  iis  have  breakfast 


'*  ■     ..'''■<■■■'    '    ' .  yy-^  '    ■■  -^-^ 


i      I  \ 


This  command  was  instantly^  obeyed, 
and  Kosa  felt  glad  to  take  a  ouip  6f'iMa. 
Mr^.  Powell  was  as  officious  at  thie^  table 
as'she  had  been  in  prttfessionls,  beg^g 
Itt^ib  p^rCake  ^f  v^rf^tis  i*ilica<^  #h]feh 
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were  spiead,  aUegipg  she  »«ist  be^hiM|gfjf^» 
tftrcrher  jcideat  so  eady  an  hour.    -  *  vr^y^fa 

Rosat  hoMrevW)  cotdd  not  eat  *r  ber  betdf 
ached»  md  her  lipg. were  parehed'WJ^i 
fevec  Mrs;  Powell  now -pi^essed  h^rjW 
take  a  little  brandy  in  her  tea^  whiek  'Shf  r 
said  would  relieve  her  head.  Tim,  how-^, 
evfest,  Rosa  instantiy  refpsed,  alleging  that, 
spiritB  would  neoessarily  increase  the  ptin ; 
in  iier  head, 

'VOh  no,  quite  the  eontrary^'"  returned 
Mrs.  Powell;  ''  I ^d ways  take  a  little  Qiyr 
self  when  I  have  the  headacb  of  a  mpxxih,. 
ing,  £Uid  always  find  relief:  do  let  me^ 
persuade  you,  Mrs.  Seymour,  to  txjicjfj 
little  drop." 

On  finding  Rosa  resolute  in  her  refusal^l 
she  added,  she  never  saw  any  body,  so  a|ip.- 
stemious  in  her  life,  and  if  she  did  not  eat^ 
and  drink  more  in  general,  she  did  not. 
wonder  at  her  low  spirits :  she  then  pro- 
ceeded to  Decommend  her,  when  the  meal  . 
was  finished,  to  retire  and  take  a  littler 
rest  .    .  ^ 

t'o  this  Rosa  thankfully  agreedt,  for  jshe  , 
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did  indeed  feel  weary,  not  having  had  any 
sleep  all  the  night ;  and  she  informed  Mrs. 
Powell  she  would  take  her  advice  in  that 
respect,  and  try  to  obtain  an  hour  or  two'S' 
repose.  On  being  shewn  to  the  room  al- 
lotted to  her,  she  found  it  extremely  neat' 
and  comfortable  in  every  respect,  and 
gladly  availed  herself  of  the  present  op- 
portunity of  taking  a  little  rest,  which- 
she  did  with  more  ease  than  she  had  dond  ' 
for  some  time  past :  her  mind  was  more 
composed,  in  the  conviction  that  she  waS 
now  in  a  safe  asylum,  and  that  she  need 
no  longer  dread  the  machinations  of  lord 
Darlington,  since  he  himself  vias  now  her 
protector;  and  as  long  as  she  kept  sacred 
the  terms  prescribed,  she  had  nothing 
farther  to  fear  from  him ;  and  however 
hard  these  conditions,  she  resolved  strictly 
to  adhere  to  the  promise  made  to  him. 

Thought  succeeded  thought,  until  wea- 
ried nature  bowed  down  her  eyelids,  and 
she  lost  her  sorrows  for  a  short  time  in  a 
gentle  sleep.  This  greatly  refreshed  her, 
and  she'  aiivoke  to  more  composure  than 


J 
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she  had  experienced  for  some  time  [ia^ii 
Finciing  tbat  the  mornii^  was  far  adva^ 
ced,  and  not  knowing  Mrs.  Powell's  diiH^ 
nei:-JboMr,  she  ^viomi  and  dressing  herselCrv 
hastened  dowA  tp  the  parlour^  and  findings 
h&t  there*  hoped  she  had  not  kept  ber^^ 
waitings  ot; 

Mrsi  Powell  xeceived  her  with  the  samer- 
attention  as  before,  assuring  her  thatn^e 
had  not,  as  she  said  her. time  was  Btlt 
Rosa's  pleasure,  and  that  she  had  ordemii^ 
the  dinner  to  be  kiept  back  until  she  hade  f 
made  her  appearance^  as  she  would  mKT 
have  disturbed  her  sleep  for  the  worldj^ 
knowing  how  much  she  required  it.       .-iu 

Rosa  again  thanked  her  for  herkin4^^ 
neds,  and  they  now  entered  into  conversatj 
tion  together  until  dinner  was  serv^f: 
Rosa  much  wished  to  know  the  nature 
of  lord  Darlington's  acquaintance  with 
Mrs.  Powell,  but  on  this  subject  she  warf 
reserved,  though  on  all  other  topics  she. 
was  particularly  loquacious.  This  con-), 
vinced  Rosa  that  there  was  a  reason  fb^ 
h^  silence  on  that  head,  and  fearing  leat 
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she  should  offend  lord  Darlington  by  any 
impiiries,  if  it  came  to  his  ear,  she  dropped  ' 
the  subject,  and  endeavoured  to  rest  her-' 
self  contented,  in  the  idea  that  she  was  ' 
now  in  a  place  of  safety;  and  for  some' 
weeks  siie  passed  her  life  in  quiet  retire^  ' 
ment.  Mrs.  Powell  continued  to  treat^' 
her  with  great  kindness,  and  though  not 
exactly  the  companion  suited  to  the  re-- 
fined  manners  of  our  heroine,  yet  she  felt . 
that  it  was  ungrateful  to  cherish  any  dis-" 
like  to  one  who  was  all  kindness  to  herj 
The  spirits  of  Mrs,  Powell  was  at  all  times 
exceedingly  gay;  she  laughed  and  talked 
incessantly;  and  Rosa  often  thought  that 
her  vivacity  was  increased  by  the  frequent 
application  of  brandy  or  wine,  of  which 
she  constantly  partook,  always  alleging 
some  pain  as  an  excuse,  for  which  it  was 
a  sure  remedy.  This,  of  course,  created  a 
degree  of  disgust  in  the  bosom  of  Rosa; 
and  she  shrunk  from  the  idea  of  her  own 
sex  thus  violating  the  laws  of  feminine 
dBlicacy;  and  the  idea  of  passing  perhaps 
the  prime  of  her  life  in  such  society,  w-as 


44      BPIV0  x>7  RUTjeLYAiLB  abbet:; 

utterly  repugnant  to  ber^ftelings^:  she 
spent  her  time  in  as  much  solitude  as  ^tf 
could*      ■•.  ■  -^^  ^)-  ■ 

Mrs.  Powell  bocasionally  p^d  'dt>  SsW 
visits,  as  she  said,  to  herJHendi,  ixii  Roiti 
bailed  her  abtence  with  ^^isure:  it  W68 
now^  the  delightful  ^season  when  spHiij^ 
vf9A  gradually  ripemng  into  summer^  mid 
untfblding  all  its  sweety  that  fidsii  cast^ 
wistful  look  around :  the  |M*ospeeta  fi^das 
her  window  were  delightful,  and  she  Ic^Ag^ 
ed  to  partake  the  genial  air^  of  whicU  ^lAie 
had  utterly  deprived  herself  sinbe  ii)^ 
abode  with  Mrs.  Powell,  faring  to  ttOli 
ture  in  the  streets,  lest  ^e  :sb6uhi  Me 
any  of  her  former  friends  or  assoeiatesiii 
Bloomsbury-^square,  in  her  present  delif^ 
cate  situation,  which  would  indeed  have 
been  distressing  to  her  feelings.  Mi^ 
Powell  had  sometimes  offered  to  acMCOid^ 
pany  her  out,  but  did  not  press  it  stnnigp 
ly ;  and  Rosa  had  her  reasons  for  refusing:; 

Thus  had  passed  nearly  two  monthly 
wb^i  she  could  not  but  observe  a  visible 
ehao^  in  the  manner  of  Mrs.  Fowdi$ 
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not  that  she  was  less  kind  c^-  Alteiiti^ 
but  a  depression  of  spirits  evld^ffy  assadU 
ed  her;  she  would  sometimes  lose  h^rtt^lf 
inn  reverie,  from.  wbiekHosa^Diild  J(i4t^^ 
l^  arouse  her;  and  at  .tioies.ske  would 
eatch  her  gazing  so. stead&ftlyoHi  her;  with 
g|i  expression  c^  sorrow  almost  amounting 
to  agony.  This^  of  jcotxrs^  mrudi  ft^^oniMi^ 
ed  our  heroine,  who  at  length,  in  a  d^ 
QQte  way,  reverted  to  lier  sudden  depress 
sion.  :  .  .     • 

;.Mrs.  Powell  made  a  violent  efifort  t6 
^epy  the  charge,  ailing  the  pain  of  ill 
health;  and  Rosa  now  observed,  with 
concern,  that,  whenever  her  spirits  became 
Jowj  she  immediately  flew  to  wine,  with 
a  view  to  drive  away  all  thought. 

'  Of  course  Rosa  beeame  less  land  less 
pJbased  with  her  companion,  but  with 
whom  she  felt  she  was  now  in  a  manner 
conipelled  to  reside,  for  ^le  was  perfectfy 
Q0»vinced  that  sl^  could  tiot  easily  find 
another  asylnm  under  her  preset'  sus- 
picious ciroumstances.  B-side,  ^  eeki^- 
sidered  if  she  sought  to  fiiake  a  <)haiifg^/it 
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fMigbt  f^ain  ^l  ^^w&rthe^vfingeaiicdcpf 
lo^  Dai;l|iigta0  upon^b^  Jie^/ibr  iqdift* 
ling  bis^  pl^na;  :and  she  dreaded^'andi^h 
mm>n,  toniake  axi  esnemy t dT  faicn  Qgsdb. 
Sm^  ber  iiresldence  h€Fe  she^li^v^wsEHMd 

lier^i '  and  all  /  wi thou &<  any  remunemtiiBln 
fix>m  faen  p wn  ptirseij  indeed^  so  low  ^  were 
t\ke  statQv^of  rher  own  finsmeeft  at  thisc^pare-^ 
se&t  rapment^  that  sbe  was  -at  len^h 
obliged  to  jsummon  I'esolatton  fbp  tbe  fii^t 
time  to  ventuiB  from  the  house^^  in-ord^r 
to  repair  to  the  bahkv.whepef^  thesniQltlife. 
quest  left  her  hy  her  mother' was  ddp&slt- 
ed :  she  had  as  yet  refrained  from  touehiflg 
the  principal,  which  she  meant  net  tP  'ifc, 
unless  in  a  case  of  emergency.  Not likJrig 
to  go  out  alone,  she  asked  Mrs.  PdW**ll 
one  morning,  as  they  were  sitting  at  bre^- 
fast,  if  she  would  accompany  her  tO'  the 
city  ?  She  inistantly  acceded,  and  they 
set  out  together. '  Rosa,  however,  fearful 
of  being  seen  by  any  one,  procured  a 
hackney  coach  as  soon  as  possible;  atid  in 
a^hort  time  they  were  set  down  at  that 
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place  of  noise  and  confusion,  namely,  the 
Bank  of  England.  Rosa,  impatient  of 
delay,  endeavoured  to  procure  licr  divi- 
dend, but  business  was  so  great  that  she 
was  compelled  to  wait  a  considerable  time : 
trembling  with  apprehension  lest  she 
should  see  any  one  she  knew,  she  re- 
mained in  great  agitation,  with  her  eyes 
cast  downwards,  and  leaning  on  the  arm 
of  Mrs.  Powell  for  support.  At  length 
she  succeeded  in  being  attended  to,  when, 
as  she  approached  to  make  her  demand, 
she  beheld,  at  no  great  distance  from  her, 
a  lady  whose  form  she  thought  she  recog- 
nised. Breathless  with  terror,  .she  took 
another  view — a  thin  veil  partly  shaded 
her  face;  but  the  figure  and  the  features 
^ere  those  of  lady  Charlotte  Soniers. 
^er    ladyship's   attention  was,    however, 

-directed  another  way,  and  she  did  not  ap- 
pear to  notice  Rosa,  who,  pressing  for- 
ivard  with  the  utmost  haste,  demanded 

,  hen  dividend  for  five  hundred  pounds. 

(11  iAs  she  was  still  leaning  on  the  arm  of 

tJM4's..PowelJ,  she  of  course  observed  her 
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agitation^  and  tikewUe  beoinrie  iMsqiiftiitt^ 

oE'jnrhicb  tSl  Joioir  she  waft  IliignorafAB^ 
Qbsertrin^  the  fi^taUon^  cif  Rbsk  iticar^^ 
she  asked  her  the  dausef  btit  Ri^  t^ 
engaged  In  her  own  feim;  tiiade  ho  iril* 
^ner.  She  took  the  pen  to  s%n  her  fttuaiiir 
id^  the  botokv  when  i^h  raising  her^erjl^ 
timidly  towards  the  ofagecfi  of  her  alWiimi 
she  perceived  the  lady'i^  ftce  tiiirnedfull 
i]|ion  her,  and  confirmed  he^ih  her  o^- 
ion  ihat  it-  wis  redlly  lady  CharloCtk 
With  great  difficulty  she  wiMe  hernddi'^-; 
the  pen  dr6pped  frotift  her  hand  with '  nyt^ 
tation,  as  she  whispered  to  Mrs.  Pow^-ii 
"  Pray  let  us  be  gone  instantly." 

They  hurried  on ;  but  Rosa  perceived 
that  the  lady  did  not  in  the  least  notice 
her,  and  this  gave  her  fresh  cause  for  con- 
jecture;  that  it  was  lady  Charlotte,  she 
could  not  doubt,  and  she  almost  persuaded 
herself  that  that  lady  must  also  have  seen 
her ;  and  as  she  did  not  notice  her,  it  was 
plain  that  her  ladyship  was  now  also  in- 
fluenced against  her:  indeed,  how  could 


tSskfi  ct^pect  othi^wisei  sinci  her  late  ixm^ 

4iM?l  in  leavi^  tie  hcHise  of  Mrs.  Hwm- 

^i^  so  clapdesitinelyi  muft  have  iii)«r«d 

^  in  her  o]^iiiian»;  after  die  fiiendahi^ab^ 

had  i^hewn  towards  her«  when  twty  oite 

^Ue  had  bdiieved  her  guilty?—*  Ah»r 

3i£^ed  Roaa*  *  it  is  indeed  my  aeteremifr^ 

fQl^ne  ever  to  be  qompdled  to  lose  the 

good,  opinbn  of  the  just  and  kind."     -■■!  ^ 

During  their  ride  home  idie  continoed 

V«X7  d^6»ed  in  spirito.    Mm  Foi««U 

4i4^  not  appeiff  to  notiee  it,  so  {^rofoundly^ 

thoughtful  was  she;  wd  almost  in  perfect 

silence  they  returned  home  to  thdr  fc^ 

tifi^aboda 
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■  *  ■ 


tii. 


CHAPTER  iV. 

« 


•i 


1.-. 


Aftsb  dinner  that  day  Mrs.  PciweU  h^ 
ged  to  be;^xcused  firom  sitting  with  RMi^ 
as  sh6  had  to  write  to  a  particular  fiietid 
of  bers^  she  said:  she  spoke  in  a  more^ 
cheerful  totie  than  she  had  done  ai  ]0ibei 
»nd  Rosa  observed  with  pleasiire  ttuA  -ali^ 
had  not'  taken  «uch  large  libations  of  ^M^ifie; 
&c.  as  was  her  usual  costom  ttker  diA^^ 
ner.  Rosa,  glad  to  be  alone,  begged  b^ 
not  to  hurry  herself  on  her  account,  and 
retired  to  her  own  room,  there  to  reflect 
on  the  incident  of  the  morning.  Somes- 
times  she  endeavoured  to  persuade  herself 
that  she  had  been  mistaken  in  supposing 
it  to  be  lady  Charlotte  that  she  had  seen; 
but  then  again,  the  graceful  form,  the/ 
lovely  features,  were  those  of  her  ladyship, 
and  convinced  her  that  it  must  be  reality^ ' 
She  tried  to  console  herself  with  the  hope 
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that  lady  Charlotte  had  not  observed  her, 
aud  in  this  idea  she  rested,  as  the  contrary 
gave  her  the  utmost  pain,  in  supposing 
that  her  ladyship  would  not  deign  to  speak 
to  her.  In  sad  and  painful  reflections  she 
passed  the  remainder  of  the  afternoon,  un- 
til Jane  sunjmoned  her  to  the  tea-table, 
where  Mrs.  Powell  was  waiting  for  her. 
She  received  Rosa  with  much  kind  atten- 
tion, as  was  her  usual  custom ;  but  still 
Rosa  fancied  she  beheld  a  great  degree  of 
thought  fulness  in  her  conduct,  which  was 
in  a  manner  partly  explained  in  a  conver- 
sation which  Airs.  Powell  artfully  intro- 
duced that  evening.: — "  You  must  pardon 
me,  my  dear  Mrs.  Seymour,"  she  began, 
"  for  taking  the  liberty  of  meddling  with 
your  affitirs;  but  it  has  given  me  a  great 
degree  of  pleasure  to  find  that  you  are  not 
entirely  destitute  as  to  the  means  of  sub- 
sistence, nor  quite  so  dependent  on  lord 
Darlington  as  1  supposed  you  to  be." 

Rosa  felt  much  surprise  at  this  address; 
the  colour  mounted  in  her  face  at  the  last 
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i|ej^ie^-^«  4^4  why,  tnaOfl^j  a)HwM  jipl 
l^ippos^  me  Jeji^r^^^nt;  qn  Jpr4,#^]^|^ 

j,.,«*  ^,d€^  Ifldy,? ;:etornetl\Mr^;B^Qfti 
"j:  s^.  you  .ar^  ajEigig^  ^Itb  i;^^  ^li^ 
iuring  to  speak  to  you  on  su^  a|»^9Qlee 
but  I  assure  ypu-^!5fio^^„.a^^6<jQM, 
,,tt»at  I  have  your>r^  aj^^.t^^AfiafM*' 
so  doing;  hut  you  rovi^t  ji^otSS^itm^ 
asking  you  another  .que^ion.  Jl^r^flM 
r^y  suppose  now  lipt  his  lordsfaip^i^ 
paid  nae  for  ycmir  hoai^d  a:nd  knlgipg  «i^ 
.since  your  re^^ence  with  one?",,;  h  •  -{{g 
.  "  jyiost  assuredly  I  ^"  re^^rfte^  i^^> 
in  a  yxnce  of  alarm ;  ;*'  lord  QarlingtQn  kift- 
formed, ,  me  ^d  done  90  already, ,  ^^■:9f 
cpursel  supposed  hje,.fKiii]Liinufd  so  tf](T^ 
or  J  Skbould  have  meatione^  the  ^SMbiSQjt 
jb^fore  iHs  to  you." .  •         o:^^ 
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"  Mrs.  Powell  sliook  her  head. — "  Ah !" 
sighed  she,  "  you  do  not  know  his  lord- 
ship, I  fear,  or  you  would  not  rely  upon 
his  word :  it  is  true,  he  did  pay  me  down 
a  small  sum  in  advance  when  he  asked  me 
to  admit  you  into  my  house,  but  that  was 
only  sufficient  for  the  fii-st  month,  accord- 
ing to  our  agreement;  at  which  time  he 
left  London,  to  go,  Heaven  knows  where, 
in  search  of  his  lost  son,  as  he  talks,  and 
perhaps  we  may  never  hear  or  see  any 
more  of  him." 

During  this  speech  the  agitation  of 
Rosa  was  excessive ;  to  find  she  had  heen 
again  deceived  by  lord  Darlington  was 
dreadful ;  yet  how  could  she  feel  any  sur- 
prise at  it,  after  his  almost  unparalleled 
cruelty  towards  her  ? — how  indeed  could 
she  put  any  faith  in  his  word  ? — yet  the 
plan  had  emanated  from  himself  for  her 
to  live  with  Mra.  Poweli,  and  she  had 
acted  according  to  his  commands  in  so 
doing.  To  find  also  that  she  was  in  a 
flianner  living  on  the  bounty  of  a  woman 
too,  whom  she  could  not  cor^ally  iik^, 
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hurt  her  pride  excessiyely ;  and  drawing 
her  purse  from  her  pocket,  she  rej^ied-^ 
^  I  can  only  regret,  madam,  that  ybu 
have  not  sooner  made  me  acquainted 
with  this  circumstance,  that  I  might  at 
an  earlier  period  have  remunerated  yoii 
for  your  trouble  and  attention;  but  be 
pleased  to  name  the  sum  indebted  to  you; 
which  I  will  with  pleasure  discharge ;  and 
during  my  stay  in  your  house,  I  will  for 
the  future  take  upon  myself  the  pay* 
ment" 

**  My  dear  Mrs,  Seymour,*  cried  Mrs. 
Powell,  in  a  voice  of  afiPected  emotion, 
^*  why  will  jrou  thus  distress  me  ?«— can 
you  suppose  me  such  a  mercenary,  inte^ 
rested  being  ?  Pray  put  up  your  purse  i 
for  I  declare  I  will  not  take  a  penny ;  it 
is  true  I  have  but  a  scanty  pittance  to  live 
on,  but  I  will  not  distress  the  already  di&» 
tressed :  you  will  have  Plough  to  do,  poor 
thing,  to  provide  for  your  fatherless  in- 
fant, which  will  shortly  appear  in  this 
worid  of  woe.    My  wish  is  to  serve  you, 

nodtokuttyou,^- 


.  Rosa^  sighed  ^eieply* — *"  The  Father  of 
^  Qfiercies^  madapn,  .wUl  I  tEust  grant  m^ 
th^  iqeans  of  s^h^i^teoce  for  the  imbappy 
beii^g^  who  wiU  indeed  too.  soon  parta]^ 
of  the  sorrows  of  it&. wretched  mother; 
bjtit  m  th^  xmBxx  time  I  must  insist  on 
paying  tbei  arrears  due  to  you  for  mf 
board  and  Lodging." 

Tp  ^is  Mrs.  Powell  still  persisted  iii 
her  refusal ;  and  Rosa  as  strenuously  urg« 
ed«  until  at  length  finding  that  no  parsua-p* 
sions  could  induce  her  to  accept  of  any 
sum,  she  e^claimedr-^^V  Thea  whe^efore^ 
i^^ddaoaBL  thifi  cQnveiwtipn^  and  what  pux^ 
po9e  is  it  to  an9W^»  since  you  must  con^ 
dude  haw  much  it.  wounds  me  to  find 
myself  under  so  great  an  obligation:  to 

you?" 

**  Talk  not  erf  obligations,"  returned 
Mrs.  Powell ;  *^  it  affiurda  me  great  plea« 
sure  if  I  can  in  any  way  assist  you,  Mark 
m^  roorc?^— lord  Darlington  means  not 
weUhyyour 
.  Roia  started. 
.    "  Be  composed,"  resumed  Mrs*  PowcU} 
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f'  I  will  befiiend  you ;  but  if  ywii  Ytbte 
your  existenoe^  you  muBt-Jke^  this  :w» 
fession  inviolaUe  from  his  lordship;  wboM 
potper  and  will  to  be  levengedi  ydu  al- 
ready doubtless  know.**  !^ 
.  ^f  I  do  indeed/'  cried  Rosa^^  weeping 
vdth  agony;  *vbut  for  Heaven's  sake  tell 
m^  ibr  what  I  am  yetceserred?-  You 
spcttk  as  if  you  knew  more  of  my  afibks 
tbfin  I  imagmed.'* 

.;  •*  Perhaps  I  do,**  she  returned ;  "but  i 

91a  bound  to  secreey.    This  however  I 

hiinre' to  say---f?2ek^  nQCOf^denceinrlot^ 

Darlington ;  hu  promises  are  only  mads 

to  deceive :  more  I  dare  not  say»  thar^ivi 

do  Jiot  ask  me  further ;  my  desire  is^  not? 

to  serve  you.**  ,^ 

"  You  have  awakened  dreadful  emotions 

within  ray  bosom,"  cried  the  wretched 

Rosa ;  "  I  had  flattered  myself  that  lufve 

I  had  at  least  met  with  a  calm  retirement^ 

until  at  some  future  period  I  should  have 

been  able  to  gain  a  subsistence  for  myself 

and  child ;  for  to  remain  dependant  upon 

lord  Darlington  was  never  my  intention^ 
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But,  madam,  you  assert  your  desire"  of 
serving  me ;  say  what  would  you  wish  me 
to  do?" 

"  The  very  thing  you  have  just  named," 
she  replied — "  endeavour  to  procure  some 
means  for  your  support,  independent  of 
lord  Darlington.  You  must  excuse  me 
for  speaking  thus  openly,  but  necessity 
urges  me,  and  the  interest  I  take  in  your 
welfare  must  be  my  apology.  1  this 
morning  heard  you  name  the  sum  which 
you  can  command,  which,  though  a  very 
pretty  little  fortune,  is  not  of  course  suffi- 
dent  for  you  to  live  on  ;  my  advice  there- 
fore is,  that  you  should  endeavour  to  pur- 
chase some  respectable  business,  or  em- 
ployment, which  will  ensure  your  support 
for  life,  and  raise  you  above  the  reach  or 
machinations  of  lord  Darhngton;  and 
when  in  a  comfortable  independence,  you 
might  glide  smoothly  through  this  world 
of  trouble." 

"  Most  joyfully  would  I  accede  to  your 

proposal,  madam,"  returned  Rosa,  "  pro- 
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vided  I  could  meet  with  any  thing 
I  could  venture  m^^  little  all  in  sitfely; 
but  I  must  first  be  assured  of  its  securi^ 
before  I  would  embark  in  such  an  tmder- 
taking.** 

"  Most  certainly  you  must,**  replied 
Mrs.  Powell — •*  you  cannot  be  too  can* 
tious :  but  I  will  be  upon  the  look-(Mrt  for 
you ;  and  now  do  not  at  present  let  us 
have  any  more  of  this  conversation,  but 
make  yourself  as  easy  and  as  happy  as 
you  did  before  this  communication,  which 
has  been  with  a  view  to  serve  you." 

Of  the  truth  of  this  assertion  Rosa 
could  now  scarcely  doubt,  sinioe  Mrs. 
Powell,  she  thought,  could  have  no  other 
view;  and  she  accounted  for  her  late 
depression  of  spirits,  by  supposing  that 
the  inability  of  her  income  in  support- 
ing  two  had  distressed  her,  as  previous 
to  that  morning  she  had  not  known 
that  Rosa  was  in  possession  of  any  sum 
whatever. — Several  days  passed  on,  and 
no  more  mention  was  made  of  the  subject, 
as  Mrs.  Powell  evidently  avoided  it ;  but 
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Rosa  continued  deeply  to  reflect  on  it. 
The  idea  of  living  on  the  bounty  of  Mrs. 
Powell  was  quite  distressing  to  her  feel- 
ings, and  she  resolved,  as  soon  as  possible, 
to  obtain  some  mode  of  support,  as  soon  as 
her  health  would  admit.  The  plan  which 
Mrs.  Powell  had  suggested  to  her,  she 
thought  by  no  means  ineligible,  and  she 
resolved,  if  any  thing  advantageous  offered 
itself,  to  embrace  it. 

Nothing  particular  occurred  for  some 
little  time,  until  one  evening,  as  they  were 
sitting  at  tea,  a  gentleman  was  announced ; 
and  Rosa  beheld  a  good-looking  young 
man,  but  of  very  dashing  appearance,  en- 
ter the  room,  Mrs.  Powell  instantly  arose, 
and  extending  her  hand,  exclaimed—"  Mr. 
Sydenham !  this  is  indeed  a  pleasure  as 
well  as  honour  to  receive  a  visit  from  you." 

She  then  introduced  him  to  Rosa,  as  the 
son  of  a  most  particular  friend  of  hers 
who  was  dead,  and  presented  her  to  him 
as  Mrs.  Seymour,  adding — "  She  was  a 
lady  who  did  her  the  pleasure  of  residing 
with  her." 


6d      wawBih£XgjajTrBy:ia.^Dj0u^ 

{Miqr  i^a  Mtknigeti  wbMnifc ^m^s  fberi wMi 
to  avoid  idMosrf  (hyc.:  ;Injtiie:pre$ehttfi^ 
utanoe;  ho«reTjei^  it  sauhi  not  .i)e  aiFoided, 

Powell  pressed  Mr.  Sydenham  to  take 
tidia»  wiih  Which  he  <xHii|)lied»^ddii^4~^  It 
'tvai  so^^tdng  i^iiiee  he  had  seen  her/ thatihe 
liad cod^e  on  iiutfme to  stay  anhour witb 
•lier.--  ■  ••  :i..rK..:.  ■  ..•.-  ,-'*->.^q- 

"Well,  now  that  h  kind  of  jyou/ Yd^ 
plied  Mrs.  Powell.  "  You  know  liiat  no 
one  would  be  a  more  welcome  guest  4}haD 
yourself,  though  I  cannot  expect  .mii^ 
of  your  society  now/*  she  added,  arehljr, 
**as  your  tittle  is  more  agreeably  passed  in 
a  certain  quarter;  and  I  am  not  sO' ^cm- 
reasonable  as  to  suppose  you  WouM 
waste  much  of  your  time  in  my  humble 
cot,  when  you  can  be  so  much  better :^ti- 
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"55?cm  do  me  injiislice^  madami''  fte  se- 
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turned,  "  if  you  suppose  that  I  consider 
my  time  wasted  in  your  society ;  on  the 
contrary,  I  acknowledge  the  many  happy 
hours  I  have  passed  in  your  presence, 
when  my  dear  mother  was  alive  to  render 
our  happiness  complete ;  but  I  am  sure 
you  will  make  some  allowance  for  the 
claims  which  wealth  and  beauty  hold  on 
me."  ■ '  i 

*'  Most  assuredly,"  cried  Mrs.  PoweU'; 
"  I  would  not  have  you  be  neglectful  on 
any  account  to  so  much  loveliness:  but 
pray,  how  is  Miss  Martin,  and  when  am 
I  to  congratulate  you  ?" 
,  "My  Harriet  is  quite  well  in  health, 
madam,  I  thank  you,"  he  exclaimed,  re- 
plying to  the  first  part  of  her  question ; 
"  but  I  fear  the  cause  for  your  congratula- 
tion is  still  very  far  off.  You  know  the 
great  obstacle  which  there  is  at  present  to 
my  wishes." 

"  Yes,"  she  returned,  "  I  do,  but  I  trust 
that  obstacle  is  to  be  overcome." 

*'  I  trust  so  too,"  he  replied ;  "  patience 
and  industry  will  yet,  I  hope,  bring  me 
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to  the  acQoiliplidunent  of  my . desq^s ; :^ 
kttt,  no  ekertion  on  my  part  shall  be 
wanting^' 

''Of  that  I  fed  leonvineed,''  said  Mi»» 
Powdl ;  "^  and  I  heartily  wish  you  suo- 


eesa.** 


'  ^  1  thank  you,  madam*"  he  reptied* 
'^  f(xr  your  good  wif^es.''  He  then  turned 
towards  Rosa,  to  whom  he  now  politely 

conveised  on  in^fferent  subjects;  and  tbe 
eon  vesrsation  becarpe  general ;  tfaoagli  wijBh* 
hig  to  avoid  dbservation  as  much  a^  possi* 
ble»  Roto  fdt  compelled  in  the  present  in- 
stance to  take  some  litiUe  share  in  the  eonf 
versation ;  and  Mr.  Sydenhmo  was  a  young 
man  of  sticfa  agreeable  manners,  that  it  was 
impossible  not.  to  be  pleased  with  him. 
He  seemed  well  versed  in  all  the  fashion- 
able amusements  and  pursuits  of  the  gay 
world,  and  talked  largely  of  his  high  con* 
nexions  in  life.     . 

If  Rosa's  heart  had  been  at  ease,  she; 

'  might  have  derived  some  pleasure  from. 

his  discourse,  but  gaiety  in  the  present 

state  of  her  feelings  was  a  mockery  to  her 
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soul ;  and  as  soon  as  possible  after  tea,  she 
retired  to  her  room,  though  much  pressed 
by  Mrs.  Powell  and  Mr.  Sydenham  to 
stay,  and  favour  them  with  her  company. 
She  remained  alone  until  supper-time, 
when  she  was  summoned  to  the  parlour, 
where  she  found  Mrs.  Powell  alone,  as  her 
visitor  had  taken  his  leave.  The  conver- 
sation of  course  turned  upon  him,  by  Mrs. 
Powell  inquiring  ofRosawhat  she  thought 
of  Mr.  Sydenham  ?  Our  heroine  replied — 
"  That  he  was  certainly  a  very  agreeable 
young  man,  and  very  good  company,  as 
far  as  she  was  able  to  judge  upon  so  shght 
an  acquaintance." 

"  Oh  !"  replied  Mrs.  Powell,  "  you  may 
know  Charles  at  the  first  interview— open, 
gay,  and  sincere,  and,  above  all,  a  most 
worthy  young  man.  I  have  known  him 
ever  since  a  child,  and  had  a  great  friend- 
ship for  bis  mother.  Poor  fellow  !  I  wish 
him  success  in  bis  love  affair.  You  must 
know,  Mrs.  Seymour,  but  I  tell  you  thi 
quite  in  confidence,  that  he  is  very  much 
attached  to  a  Miss  Martin,  a  great  heiress, 


luch  J 

ress,  J 
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wbo.  likewiie  is-  4n  lov«  wiA"!  Hfaip  huti. 
her  fiimdA  ape  people  of  jHti^  eptaai^qufnM^ 
that  they  will  not  give  thdr  consent  4fi^^ 
hff  manyiag  a  tradesniaB;  and  .iiHhQugh 

tbey  like  Mr,  Sfydenham^  €aid.  eveb  eoo^uw 
rage  hi3  addresses  to  Miss  Martiua»  thi^. 
b^^  positively  forbidden  their  union^un^ 
til;  he  can  r^tif?  upon  his.fortune.'*     . 

.^Then  Mr. .  Sydenham  is  in  business^' 
madam,  is  he?**  cried  Rosa, merely  as  ai»#i 
ply  to  Mrs.  Powell,  rather  than  from  tiby 
wish  to  know.  ^^.r^^ 

*^  Oh  yesi  r  she  replied,  <^  in  a  very  gieaftj 
way,  at  the  west  end  of  tibe  town,  in  UiM 
artificial  flower  and  feather  line ;  he  hdC 
an  immense  business,  and  keeps  li  number 
of  hands  constantly  employed,  and  I  doubt: 
not,  in  a  short  tim^e,  he  will  be  able  to  vo^ 
tire  altogether.  I  wish,**  added  she,  as  dier 
drew  a  deep  sigh,  '^  I  wish  I  could  seel 
you  settled  in  as  pretty  a  concern  as  bis^ 
it  is  an  es^Uent  trade  for  a  woman/'       .  > 

'VI  wish  you  could,  madam," resp(mdedr 
Rofttr;  ."^^Bel^^  m^  I  am  equally  anxii; 
q«M^  §SfSf^rnm»mes(D$of  support^ 
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it  is  quite  repugnant  to  my  feelings  to  be 
living  thus  a  burden  upon  your  genero- 
sity." 

"  Not  a  word  more  on  that  subject,"  in- 
terrupted Mrs.  Powell ;  "  you  know  I  will 
not  hear  it ;  the  time  will  perhaps  arriTe, 
when  I  may  see  you  independently  set- 
tled, and  then,  and  not  till  then,  will  I  lis- 
ten to  you ;  so  do  not  displease  me  by 
mentioning  it  at  all." 

Rosa  bowed  in  silence ;  the  tears  glis- 
tened in  her  eyes ;  and  they  soon  after  se- 
parated for  the  night.  On  her  pillow, 
Rosa  reflected  on  the  strange  conduct  of 
Mrs.  Powell,  whose  character  she  could 
scarcely  define,  it  appeared  such  a  strange 
compound  of  good  and  bad ;  that  she 
should  thus,  in  a  manner,  insist  upon  sup- 
porting her  for  nothing,  and  shelter  her  in 
her  house,  surprised  her;  it  was  an  act  of 
almost  unprecedented  kindness  towards  a 
stranger,  who  was  in  such  suspicious  cir- 
cumstances too.  Sometimes  she  thought 
that  Mrs.  Powell  knew  the  real  affinity 
between  her  and  lord   Darlington ;  and 
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that  pity  actuated  her  conduct ;  if  so^  she 
was  indeed  deeply  indebted  to  her  on  that 
score;  for  as  the  poet  observes — 

**  Pity  is  the  best, 

The  noblest  passion  of  the  h»raan  breast  :*' 

and  for  that  one  good  trait  in  her  charac* 
tfit,  Hosa  felt  inclined  to  forgive  thoae 
other  little  errora  which  bad  given  h^r 
such  offence  at  first ;  a^id  she  endeavoured^ 
with  the  charity  of  a  good  Christian,,  ta 
draw  a  veil  over  the  imperfections  of  hu^t 
man  nature. 


t\ 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  Well,  Mrs.  Seymour,'^  ^claimed  Mrtt 
Powell,  as  she  entered  the  parlour  oM 
day,  after  having  been  out  ^  all  the  ni0rh<^ 
m^.  and  evidently  in  high  spiiite,  ^  wi^^ 
Mri^  Seymour,  I  have  the  luckiest  news 
fw  vou  in  the  world :  Fortune  is,  I  am 
convinced,  working  for  you  in  this  instance, 
and  I  think  you  will  not  neglect  so  advan* 
tageous  an  offer." 

Rosa  looked  her  surprise  at  this  address, 
delivered  in  so  abrupt  a  manner,  and  in^ 
quired  her  meaning. 

"  I  jsee  you  are  astonished  at  my  words,** 
she  replied;  '^  but  I  am  so  delighted  at 
the  prospect,  that  I  can  think  of  nothing 
else,  and  so  tired  with  my  long  walk,  th&t 
I  can  scarcely  stand ;  so  sit  down,  my  dear^** 
she  added,  in  a  familiar  tone,  as  she  threw 
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Imm^  iBt»  i|  chtiri '''  and  I^^ivflb.  ftel  p^ni 

pdrtaifcvoainiiiQiucsta^  irsus^gdi^^ttf 
mate  .  1^"^-'^'.  :7;  ^'':o"  -•^•v':,.  a.!  iC^  :-:in^w 

'i^  You  .wort'  khotr^^   iTiefiiiGbed  Ik^ 

thaiigfafcitydldd^icaB  and  nee^r.  &fdefii 
hMnj(  «ii^4o»*lki3rgteat  sui^^  tiim 

txtneniel^rbMjr  "in  taking ^^fiklt,  iild<itfe 

vith  liiia  u6udl>p6lsl^Dted;  facf  lhiEte60dNf|ji0tt. 
my  going  into  the  pBiioi^  ,and  4iaTiii|| 
9Qme  refrethmaiil^  durkigi  itfhie^  timi^M 
informed  m^Jn  strict  secret  ai^l't^^ 
dence,  that  t»  was  idKiut  to  dispose  06  his 
business,  having  been  so  extteincfy  pmfe 
penius  in  it»  as  to  be  enabled  ton«fiK  ii^n 
his  fortune  and  to  unite  himselfitnmodi^ 
ately  toMissMartiny  asbisbem^invlra^ei^ 
asibrforetoid.ifau,  was  tfaib  ^^  chg^ 
^i  :he<6onchaided  by  s^fidng^^ifaatife  ted^ 
going  this  day  to  advertise  it.    ^i^bOlMSil 
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that  I  made  to  you  instantly  occurred  to 
my  mind — it  was  the  very  thing  for  you ; 
and  I  resolved  not  to  lose  so  good  an  op- 
portunity ;  I  therefore  inquired  what  he 
wanted  for  his  stock  and  good-will;  he  re-, 
plied,  that  eight  hundred  pounds  was  the 
sum  fixed  on,  as  there  was  likewise  a  great 
assortment  of  jewellery  and  lady's  trinkets 
in  the  stock,  which  were  of  great  value, 
and  of  course  security  for  the  money  ad- 
vanced :  this  sum  I  knew  was  above  your 
reach,  but  I  told  him  I  had  a  friend  whom 
I  wished  to  serve,  and  whom  I  thought  it 
would  suit,  but  that  tkat  was  too  high  a 
sum  ;  when,  after  some  further  conver^- 
tion,  I  got  him  to  say  he  will  take  six 
hundred  pounds,  and  that  will  be  the  low- 
est ferthing ;  and,  depend  on  it,  it  is  dirt 
cheap  at  that." 

Rosa  had  listened  attentively,  but  with 
some  emotion,  to  this  harangue,  as  it  was 
a  proposal  that  concerned  her  nearly  in- 
deed. She  however  replied  by  saying, 
that  the  sum  was  more  than 
eoQunand. 


she  could  j 
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''  Only  by  one  hundi*ed,'*  interrapied 
Mr&  Powell ;  *^  and  that  I  aia  sure  yOtf 
may  take  your  own  time  in  paying ;  the 
profits  of  the  business  will  soon  enlibi^ 
you  to  do  that,  ^ind  I  will  pass  my  word 
for  you>** 

Rosa  thanked  ber  for  her  offer,  b»t  said 
she  must  take  some  little  time  to  consider 
the  proposal  before  she  gave  a  decided  anu 
swer* 

"  Most  ci*rtai»ly  you  must,^'  returned 
M*s.  Powell ;  "  but  this  I  have  to  say^— i^' 
you  must  not  be  too  long  in  making  «p 
your  mind,  for  I  doiibt  not  it  wiH  hi 
eagerly  caught  at,  when  once  known,  for 
every  one  is  aware  of  the  respectability  of 
the  house  of  Sydenham,  it  has  been  m 
many  years  established,  going  regularly 
from  father  to  son,  that  if  you  look  in  ever 
so  old  a  Directory,  you  may  find  the  name 
-~of  this  however  you  will  convince  your* 
self,  before  you  proceed  in  the  business,  of 
which,  if  you  have  an  idea,  you  must  go 
to  the  house,  and  satisfy  yourself,  and  I- 
will  accompany  you  whenever  you  like," 
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The  offer  appcBred  to  the  unsuspicious 
Rosa  so  fair,  that  she  could  not  doubt  its 
advantages  ;  young  and  unexperienced  in 
the  ways  of  the  world,  without  any  other 
friend  to  advise  lier  than  Mi's.  Powell^ 
and  wishing  most  ardently  to  gain  a  subi 
sistence  for  herself  and  expected  offspring. 
It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  after  some 
little  consideration,  she  agreed  to  accom- 
pany Mrs.  Powell  to  Mr.  Sydenham's,  in 
order  to  satisfy  herself  as  to  the  respecta- 
bility of  the  undertaking ;  but  at  the  same 
time  she  added  her  fears,  in  not  being  in 
any  way  used  to  the  business. 

"  Oh,"  cried  her  ready  adviser,  "  that  is 
of  no  consequence  whatever.  You  will 
of  course  retain  all  the  hands  that  are  now 
in  the  liouse  ;  you  will  have  no  occasion 
to  work  at  the  business,  and  surely  you 
ai-e  capaUe  of  conducting  a  concern  like 
that ;  besides,  I  have  a  little  knowledge 
myself  of  it,  having  worked  at  the  artifi- 
cial fiower-raaking  in  my  younger  days, 
and  I  will  with  pleasure  go  and  be  with  i 
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you  for  a  short  time,  until  you  ate  used  to 
it" 

Rosa  again  thanked,  her^  and  it  was 
agreed  that  they'  shduld  go  the  following 
morning  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Sydenhaictt 
— *'  In  order  to  see  into  things^  as  Mrs. 
Powell  said,  as  she  added~*^  People  could 
not  be  too  cautious  how  they  risked  tbor 
little  all.'' 

Hosa  could  not  divest  heraeif  of  acme 
fears  in  the  idea  of  tlus  underiakiiig ;  but 
she  was  not  albwJed  ttttdi  time  Iw  refleo* 
tion^Aid  urged  by  the  repnaoitatidns  and 
persuainons  of  Mrs.  PoweU^  she  reebncikd 
herself  to  the  thought. 

Acccmiingly,  the  next  morning,  they 
set  off  in  a  hackney  chariot  to  the  west 
end  of  the  town.  During  their  ride,  the 
spirits  of  Rosa  were  very  depressed,  and 
it  required  all  the  art  of  which  Mrs.  Pow« 

ell  was  mistress  to  cheer  her. 

< 

On  arriving  near  the  house,  Mrs.  Paw« 
ell  pointed  it  out  to  her ;  and  she  beheld 
that  it  was  indeed  a  truly  respectable  con^ 
cem ;  the  name  was  over  the  door,  and  the 
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tout  ensemble  bore  the  appearance  of  long 
standing.  This  augured  well,  and  Rosa  en- 
deavovired  to  dissipate  her  fears. 

On  the  coach  stopping,  Mr.  Sydenham 
advanced  from  the  shop,  and  handed  them 
out  with  the  greatest  politeness,  and  con- 
ducted them  through  the  shop  into  the 
parlour,  which  bore  the  same  appearance 
of  respectability  as  every  thing  else. 

Mrs.  Powell  r^eiied  the  conversation 
by  saying,  that  Mrs.  Seymour  was  the 
lady  who  had  some  idea  of  making  the 
purchase,  if  evsry  thing  could  be  arranged 
to  her  satisfaction. — "  And,"  she  added, 
"  she  hoped  Mr.  Sydenham  would  deal 
candidly  with  her  in  every  respect,  as  she 
said  she  should  be  sorry  to  urge  her  to  do 
any  thing  which  would  not  turn  out  to 
her  advantage." 

He  replied,  that  the  lady  should  have 
every  proof  which  she  could  require,  and 
that  he  was  proud  to  say  he  could  shew 
the  most  convincing ^roo^  of  the  flourish- 
ing state  of  his  manufactory. 


VOL.  II. 
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He  then  took  them  into  the  counting- 
house,  and  reaching  down  the  books,  pla- 
ced them  in  the  hands  of  Rosa,  who  in- 
spected them  with  due  attention,  and  fcoind 
that  the  profits  even  exceeded  her  hopes. 

The  next  thing  which  he  pointed  out 
to  her  was  the  stock  in  trade,  which,  as 
Mrs*  Powell  had  said,  consisted,  besides 
feathers  and  flowers,  of  a  quantity  of  jew- 
ellery,  in  rfegant  shevi^lassed. 

Rosa  could  not  doubt  their  value  ;*  and 
.  every  thing  she  s^w  tended  to  coht'inoe 
her  of  the  advantage  sh^  should  derive 
from  the  purchase,  and  she  congratulated 
herself  upon  having  met  with  such  an  of- 
fer. 

Mr.  Sydenham  now  asked  her  if  she 
would  like  to  go  into  the  work-room  ;  to 
which  she  assented  ;  at  the  same  time  he 
requested  her  not  to  mention  the  nature 
of  her  visit  before-  his  wolrk- women,  as  1^ 
did  not  choose  them  to  know  any  thing 
about  it,  until  they  had  finally  settled ; 
which,  if  they  did,  he  should  then  of  course 
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introduce  her  to  tliem,  as  their  future  mis- 
tress. 

•  Rosa  saw  nothing  in  this  request  but 
what  was  consistent  with  propriety,  and 
they  accordingly  proceeded  to  a  room  up 
stairs,  where  a  number  of  young  females 
were  at  work ;  the  most  beautiful  flowers 
lay  scattered  about  in  profusion,  and  gave 
the  room  the  appearance  of  the  garden  of 
nature,  and  dropped  from  the  hands  of  the 
young  womien  in  such  perfection,  that  it 
appeared  as  reality,  so  near  does  art  re^ 

semble  nature. 

Rosa  was  introduced  merely  as  a  lady 
who  wished  to  see  the  process  of  flower- 
making,  and  did  not  stay  long  in  the  room. 
She  was  now  so  perfectly  satisfied  with 
every  thing  she  saw,  that  she  did  not  hesi* 
tate  to  settle  every  thing,  and  agreed  to 
pay  down  to  Mr.  Sydenham  five  hundred 
pounds  immediately,  and  to  pay  the  re- 
mainder by  easy  instalments,  with  which, 
he  complied ;  and  it  was  eventually  set^ 
tied  that  Rosa  should  go  to  the  Bank,  and 
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sell  out  on  a  day  appointed^  and  on  the 
next  wait  on  Mr.  Sydenham  with  th^ 
money,  when  she  was  to  be  put  in  posses^ 
sion  of  the  whole  concern ;  some  papeiss 
and  memorandums  were  then  given  to 
her,  containing  the  account  and  value  of 
the  stock  in  trade ;  and  now  finding  that 
they  had  taken  up  the  whole  of  the  morn- 
ing in  their  examination^  they  took  their 
leave. 

During  their  ride  home^  Mrs.  Powell 
was  exhilarated  to  the  highest  extreme ; 
she  declared  herself  so  rejoiced  at  the  good 
prospect  of  Mrs.  Seymour,  that  Rosa 
thought  she  certainly  must  take  great  con- 
cern in  her  welfare,  as  if  it  had  been  for 
herself  she  could  not  have  taken  a  greater 
interest;  and  after  dinner  that  day  she 
again  flew  to  wine,  and  declared  she  would 
fill  a  "  bumper"  to  the  success  of  Rosa*s 
undertaking;  while  the  latter,  again  dis- 
gusted with  her  conduct  and  partiality  to 
the  bottle,  mentally  congratulated  herself 
at  the  prospect  which  she  had  of  freeing 
herself  from  a  companion,  who,  however 
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desirous  of  serving  her,  she  could  not  re- 
spect. Once  the  mistress  of  such  an  esta- 
blishment as  she  was  about  to  take,  she 
thought  she  should  be  secure,  and  she 
resolved  to  have  as  little  intercourse  with 
Mrs.  Powell  as  she  possibly  could. 

Notliing  particular  transpired  until  the 
eventful  and  important  day  to  Rosa,  on 
which  she  once  more  repaired  to  the  Bank, 
accompanied  by  Mrs.  Powell,  to  take  from 
its  place  of  security  her  little  all ;  fearing 
every  instant  lest  she  should  again  encoiui- 
ter  some  one  she  knew,  she  stood  trem- 
bling with  agitation ;  the  importance  of  the 
step  she  was  taking  combined  to  render 
her  nervous  to  the  extreme;  and  with  a 
shaking  liand  she  received  the  whole  of 
her  property,  and  then  with  as  much  haste 
as  possible  she  hurried  to  the  coach  which 
was  in  waiting  for  them. 

On  reaching  home,  Mrs.  Powell  once 
more  congratulated  her  on  being  possessed 
of  the  means  to  procure  herself  such  a 
comfortable  independence. 

Rosa  sighed  as  she  replied,  that  she  did 
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uot  at  all  feel  easy  in  having  such  a  sum. 
in  her  possession,  and.  almost  regretted 
having  withdrawn  it  from  the  funds,  until 
the  moment  in  which,  she  was  to  pay  it  tt> 
Mr.  Sydenham. 

"  Oh,"  returned  Mrs.  Powell,  "  .you 
need  feel  no  apprehension  in  that  respect; 
it  is  only  until  to-morrow  that  you  will 
have  to  keep  it,  you  .know,  and  itvrill  cer- 
tainly be  safe  here  until  then ;  but  I  hare 
got  a  nice  little,  box,"  added  she,  "  with  a 
lock  and  key,  which  I  will  tend  you,  which 
you  can  keep  in  your  own  room,  and  sure- 
ly then  it  must  be  safe." 

Kosa  accepted  her  offer;  and  Mrs. 
Powell  soon  presented  her  with  the  box  ; 
and  as  Rosa  deposited  the  gold  in  it,  Mrs.. 
Powell  cast  a  look  of  delight  on  the  valu- 
able metal. 

"  ^Vhat  a  tempting  sight !"  she  exclaim- 
ed, laughingly ;.  "  it  brings  the  werdS  of 
Shakespeare  to  ope^.  mind-^ 
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"  It  will  indeed,  madam,"  replied  Rosa, 
with  a  deep  sigh  ;  "  for  this  men  will  for- 
feit  their  souls'  dearest  hope,  their  happi-. 
ness  on  earth,  and  their  everlasting  bliss 
in  a  world  to  come !" 

She  paused..  Mrs.  Powell  looked  very 
grave  as.  Rosa  thus  proceeded — "  This* 
precious  sum  was  the  last  bequest  of  an 
affectionate  mother  to  her  child ;  and  if 
we  may  .encourage  the  idea  that  spirits  are 
permitted  to  look  down  oil  the  actions  of 
tho§e  they  love,  oh,  grant  that  her  dear 
shade  may  watch  over  my  actions,  and  ap- 
prove my  intentions !" 

The  teairs  streamed  so  fast  from  her  eyes 
thait  she.  could  not  proceed;  and  Mrs< 
Powell  begged  b^r  to  drop  a  subject  which 
distressed  her  so  much. 

Rosa  complied;  but  during  the  remain- 
der of  the  day  her  spirits  were  so  depress* 
ed|  that  Mrs.  Powell  failed  in  all  attempt^ 
to  rouse  her  into  cheerfulness.  In  tfie 
evening  she  complained  of  a  headach  and 
hidisposition,  aud  retired  to  bed  very  early. 

After  some  little  time  Mrs.  Powell  en- 
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tered  her  room  with  a  glass  of  white  wine 
whey,  which  she  begged  her  to  take,  add- 
ing, it  would  do  her  good,  as  she  had  4^r- 
tainly  a  bad  cold. 

Rosa  at  first  refused ;  but  Mrs.  Powell 
became  peremptory,  saying,  that  she  was 
obstinate  in  refusing  every  thing  that 
would  be  of  service  to  her. 

Not  wishing  to  appear  as  ungrateful  to 
her  for  her  attention,  Rosa  complied^  and 
taking  the  glass,  drank  its  contents^ 
which  appeared  to  please  Mrs.  PoweU, 
who  then  wishing  her  good  night,  retired 
from  the  room. 

Rosa  felt  an  uncommon  drowsiness 
stealing  over  her  frame,  which  she  attri- 
buted  to  the  fatigues  of  the  day,  or  indis- 
position, and  in  a  short  time  she  lost  all 
reflection  in  sleep.  Her  repose  was  not, 
however,  of  that  calm  state  to  which  she 
was  accustomed  ;  frightful  dreams  haunt- 
ed her  imagination,  and  disturbed  her  rest. 
About  the  middle  of  the  night  she  awoke 
in  great  agitation  ;  she  thought  she  heard 
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a  slight  noise  in  her  room,  an^d^  faiht 
fb^  a  nfioment  gleamed. 

Rosa  started  up  ;  a  slight  exclamatibh 
passed  her  lips,  but  all  was  darkness,  ^xid 
silence  reigned  around.  She  endeavoured 
to  collect  her  wandering  senses,  and 
thought  she  must  have  been  under  the 
influence  of  one  of  the  frightful  dreams 
which  had  so  harassed  her ;  but  the  powers 
of  reason  seemed  denied  to  her,  sleep  again 
closed  her  eyelids,  and  her  head  sunk  upon 
her  pillow  in  profound  repose,  and  during 
the  remainder  of  the  night  she  slept  in 
sound  tranquillity. 


'*' 


£  3 


82         RUINS  O?  RUXHYALE  ABBEY. 


»  • 


CHAPTER  VI. 


The  charm  dissolres  apade ; 
And  as  the  morning  steals  iipon  the  nighty 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  her  rising  senses 
Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Her  clearer  reason.  SitAKESpfARE. 

Rosa  did  not  wake  until  a  late  hour  of  the 
moitiing/and  When  she  did,  was  surprised 
to  find  Jane  standing  by  herl^edside,  with 
a  countenance  evidently  bespeaking  unea- 
siness.— "  Oh,  ma'am,"  she  cried,  "  1  am 
so  glad  that  you  have  awoke,  for  1  did 
not  like  to  disturb  you  out  of  your  sleep, 
you  seemed  so  sound." 

"  Why,  what  is  the  matter?"  said  Rosa, 
raising  herself  up ;  "  is  the  hour  late — 
have  I  kept  Mrs.  Powell  waiting  break- 
fast for  me?" 

"  No,  ma'am,"  replied  the  girl,  "  she  is 
not  waiting  for  yau;  but  I   have  been 
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waiting  for  Jwr  all  the  mornings  and  ana 
now  in  such  a  fright,  that  I  don't  know 
what  to  do  with  mysdf." 

"Explain  yourself,"  cried  Rosa,  "and 
tell  me  what  you  mean-'* 

"  Nay,  ma'am,  don't  be  frightened,"  said 
Jane;  "  I  should  be  sorry  to  alarm  you  ; 
but  the  truth  is,  that  my  mistress  hascer*- 
tainly  run  away  from  us.  Finding  she 
laid  considerably  longer  than  her  usual 
hour,  I  at  length  tapped  at  her  chamber 
door,  but  receiving  no  answer,  I  concluded 
she  was  in  a  fast  sleep,  so  would  not  dis<- 
turb  her ;  but  having  waited  nearly  two 
hours  longer,  and  neither  her  nor  you^ 
ma'am,  making  your  appearance,  I  began 
to  be  very  uneasy  ;  so  I  ventured  to  open 
the  door ;  but,  to  my  great  surprise,  she 
was  not  there,  nor  had  she  slept  there  at 
all,  as  the  bed  had  never  been  disturbed, 
but  was  just  as  1  had  left  it  You  may 
suppose,  ma'am,  that  I  became  very  frightr 
ened,  and  immediately  flew  to  your  room, 
and  took  the  liberty  of  coming  in  to  ask 
you  if  you  knew  any  thing  concerning 
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the  absence  of  my  mistress;  but  you  waaf 
so  fast  asleep,  that  I  did  not  like  to  awake 
you ;  and  Heaven  knows  I  was  rejoioed 
to  find  that  you  were  in  safety,  and.  so» 
ma'am,  1  stood  patiently  by  you  until  you 
did  awake." 

'  *'  This  is  a  very  strange  account  of 
yours,"  exclaimed  Rosa,  in  a  voice-  of 
alarm.  "  Mrs.  Powell  is  only  gone  out 
for  a  morning  walk,  I  suppose,  and  will 
doubtless  come  back  again  soon." 

Jane  shook  her  head.  — "  Would  a 
morning  walk,  ma'am,  have  prevented  her 
being  in  bed  all  night  ?  No»  no ;  things 
look  very  suspidous,  I  assure  you ;  for  I 
can  see  that  she  has  taken  all  her  clothes 
with  her,  as  her  drawers  are  all  open,  and 
empty." 

Rosa  now  began  to  feel  herself  really 
alarmed ;  and  hastily  rising  and  dressing 
herself,  she  accompanied  Jane  to  the  bed« 
chamber  of  Mrs.  Powell,  which,  as  the  girl 
had  said,  bore  too  evident  marks  of  deser- 
tion. Her  clothes,  and  all  her  valuables, 
tliat  were  at  all  portable  were  gone ;  and 
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Rosa  could  no  longer  doubt  the  evidence 
of  her  senses. — "  Good  Heaven,"  she  cried, 
"  what  can  be  the  meaning  of  this !  and 
why  has  Mrs.  Powell  acted  thus  clandes- 
tinely ?" 

"  I  don't  know  indeed,  ma'am,"  replied 
Jane,  "  unless  she  was  in  fear  of  her  cre- 
ditors." 

"  Her  creditors !"  reiterated  Rosa ;  "  is 
she  then  in  debt?" 

"  Oh  yes,  ma'am,"  returned  the  girl, 
"  very  much.  She  owes  the  landlord  a 
large  sum  for  rent,  and  he  has  been  here 
lately,  threatening  that  he  would  seize 
the  goods.  If  you  had  not  kept  yourself 
so  close,  ma'am,  you  must  have  heard  him. 
For  my  part,  I  could  not  shut  my  ears, 
you  know ;  but  it  was  no  business  of 
mine,  therefore  1  did  not  mention  it ;  and 
what  is  worse  than  all,  she  has  not  paid 
me  my  wages  for  a  long  time,  and  I  am 
sure  it  is  hard  for  a  poor  servant  like  me 
to  lose." 

"  It  is  indeed,"  said  Rosa;  "  but  you 
shall  not  be  at  all  the  loss  ;  for  as  I  consi- 


d 


86         JW£K«  PJF  »U.TIiyAJ.E  ASBET; 

der  thjat  yefi^  b^v^;  wait^  upon'  me  sine^ 
I  iteve ;  be^noiiQ  .^tbifi  Jbouse,  I  will  make 
yqu  3O0D(e  imeodfl." 

. .  JV^  dbe^imd  this,  a  sudden  tboiight  flash- 
ed  upon  her  mind  ;  the  most  horrible  sur- 
buse9.to6k  possession  of  her  soul ;  and  tell- 
ing, Jane  ^e  would  come,  to  her  again,  im- 
mediately hastened  to  her  own  room,  and 
going  to  the  place  where  she  deposited  her 
box,  between  an  agony  of  hope  and  fear, 
nought  her  property ;  but  who  shall  de- 
scribe the  sensations  of  the  unhappy  suf- 
ferer,. wh6n  her  doubts  were  changed  to 
reality.!.  It  was  gone!  irrevocably  gone! 
The  whole  conduct  of  Mrs.  Powell  rushed 
in  glowing  colours  on  her  imagination, 
and  convinced  her  that  she  had  lain  a  deep 
plan  for  her  plunder ;  her  heaviness  on  the 
preceding  night  for  sleep  was  no  doubt 
in  consequence  of  some  infusion  which 
Mrs*  Powell  had  given  her  in  the  white 
wine  whey ;  and  the  noise  and  light  which 
she  had  heard  and  seen  in  the  dead  of  the 
night  in  her  room,  was  most  probably  the 
guilty  form  of  Mrsi  Powell,  who  thus  vio- 
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lating  all  laws  of  justice,  had  stolen  from 
her  the  whole  of  her  property  ;  the  shock 
was  too  great  for  iier  to  bear ;  and  giving 
a  groan  of  horror,  she  sunk  on  a  chair,  in 
a  slate  of  insensibility.  How  long  she  re- 
mained so,  she  knew  not;  but  on  coming 
to  her  senses,  she  again  saw  poor  Jane  be- 
side her,  who,  having  waited  vainly  for 
the  return  of  Rosa,  became  at  last  terri- 
fied for  her,  when  on  entering  her  room, 
she  found  her  in  the  state  described — 
"Oil,  Jane,  I  am  ruined!"  she  cried; 
and  bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears,  eased 
her  surchsu-ged  heart  by  venting  lier 
griefs. 

The  poor  girl  commiserated  in  her  mis- 
fortunes, and  highly  deprecated  her  late 
mistress,  whose  character,  she  acknow- 
ledged, she  had  always  thought  but  doubt- 
ful-—" But  you  know,  madam,"  she  add- 
ed, "  it  was  not  for  me  to  speak  on  suspi- 
cion only,  as  she  always  behaved  very  well 
to  me,  and  I  had  a  good  place — only  to 
be  sure  she  has  hardly  ever  paid  me  any 
wages,  and  now  shp  i§'  gone  off  $11  this 
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in  my  debt,  and,'  what  is  worse,  ma'ainv 
robbed  you  of  your  aZ/.**  .    .      :    i    r 

•  *^  My  all  indeed  r  mentally  si^hei^ 
Rosa.  **  What  is  now  to  beeome  of  me-?^ 
She  now  recollected  her  appointment  tba% 
day  with  Mr.  Sydenham—^"  What  would 
he  think  of  the  conduct  of  his  fnend  Mrsi; 
Powell?**  for  she  could  not  for  a  moment 
cast  any  suspicion  on  him,  when  she  con- 
sidered the  respectaWlity  of  hisF  situatioft^ 
which,  after  she  had  so  corivinced  hersetf 
of,  she  could  not  doubt  She  was  how^ 
ever  too  ill  and  too  agitated  that  day  to 
pay  him  the  promised  visits  which  she  felt 
she  must  do,  to  acquaint  him  with  the 
dreadful  loss  she  had  sustained,  and  her 
consequent  inability  to  become  the  pur- 
chaser of  his  business.  How  did  she  now 
blame  herself  for  having  suffered  the  mo- 
ney to  be  in  the  house  at  all!  but  recri- 
mination was  now  useless,  and  she  could 
only  weep  in  agony  over  her  wretched, 
desolate  situation.  Jane  attended  on  her  ' 
with  the  greatest  kindness,  and  she  passed 
the  day  in  forming  jdans  for  her  ftitulref 
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fate;  but  none,  alas  !  presented  themselves 
as  practicable,  and  at  length  she  abandon- 
ed herself  to  utter  despair.  A  wretched 
sleepless  night  succeeded ;  and  the  next 
day  she  was  actually  too  ill  to  rise,  in  con- 
sequence of  which  she  was  obliged  to 
postpone  her  intended  visit  to  Mr.  Syden- 
ham again.  Two  more  days  elapsed  be- 
fore she  was  able  to  leave  the  house,  and 
she  felt  some  little  surprise  that  Mr.  Sy- 
denham had  not  come,  or  sent  to  her ;  but 
as  it  was  certainly  her  place  to  wait  on 
him,  she  conceived  he  might  feel  offended 
at  her  want  of  punctuality ;  she  therefore 
now  made  a  desperate  effort,  and  set  out 
alone  to  the  west  end  of  the  town,  tremb- 
ling each  step  she  took  for  fearof  being  seen; 
and  her  finances  were  now  so  low,  that 
she  could  not  spare  the  expence  of  coach 
hire.  A  very  small  sum  was  now  all  she 
had  left  in  the  world,  and  with  horror 
she  reflected,  that,  in  a  short  time,  would 
be  exhausted,  and  then  what  was  to  be- 
come of  her?  Madness  was  in  the 
thought,  since  her  present  state  rendered 
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it  impossible  to  jseek  for  any  si^timtion  by 
which  she.  could  gam  a  &ub3!3jb9n^»  In 
(tistracting  reflectiona  she  pvi^oed  her 
way;  and  after  a  tedious  wa&v  arrived  ^t 
the  house.  ,  In  great  agiJta/tiQn  sh^  oiKtei^ed 
the  sfaop»  where  she  beheld  a  yoii^^tg  bd 
behind  the  counter.  la  a  tremu;lpai» 
voice  she  inquured  for  Mr.  Sydenham, 
She  was  ^ewn  into  the  eounting-diDUse* 
where  sat  an  elderly  gentleman^  of  mild 
and  prepossessing,  appearance  On  seeing 
a  stranger^  Rosa  courtealed  in  some  eoi^fu- 
$ioh«  and  remained  silent,  whilst  he,  bow;- 
ing^b^ged  to  kjnow  her  commands. 

"  My  business,  sir,"  said  Rosa,  "  is  with 
Mr.  Sydenham.    Can  I  see  him  ?" 
,    *'  My  name  k  Sydenham^  madam,"  he 
replied. 

Rosa  looked  astonished.-^^'  I  beg  your 
pardon,  sir;  it  is  then  ypur  son,  I  sup- 
pose." 

"I  have  no  son,  madam,  nor  scarce  a 
male  relative  of  my  name." 

"  This    is    very    strange,"    articulated 


.  jii^ii'^ 


XtUINS  OF  RUTHVALIi  ABBEy.         91; 

Rosa ;  "  but  certainly  you  are  not  the  geii^ 
tleiman  I  saw  when  I  w^s  last  here,"^  ; 

"  You  saw  my  shopman;  probably,  ma- 
dam; but  will  you  do  n^e  tb^  favour.of 
confiding  your  business?  here  has:  beeiir: 
sad  work  in  this  house,  and  I  fear  aoicte^' 
thing  further  unpleasant  is  abput  io.  [he 
revealed."  : 

"  There  is  indeed,  sir,  a;  most  unpleap.: 
sant  business,  on  my  part,  to  comtxiiunli- 
cate,  and  I  fear  I  have  hee^  a  victim  to  a 
deep-laid  plot."  She  then  informed  Jiim 
of  the  natCire  of  her  ^isit,  Mid  the  loss  she 
had  sustained. 

Mr.  Sydenham  (whom  it  in  reality  was): 
lifted  his  hands  in  astonishment— -"  What 
a  villainous  transaction]"  he  exclaimed.; 
"  the  plan  has  been  laid  deep,  fqr  you  in«. 
deed,  madam.  My  business,  I  can  as- 
sure you,  has  never  been  to  dispose  of; 
and  the  vile  wretch  who  has  thiis  imposed 
upon  you  was  xmlf  my  shopman,  a  young 
man  in  whom  I  have  placed  the  most  im-: 
plicit  reliance,  biit  who  has  repaid  me 
with  the  greatest  ingratitude.    I  have  sus^ 


Umed  a  loss»  madam,  equal  to  your  own ; 
but  I  hope  justice  will  yet  overtake  thb 
wretch^"  He  then  proceeded  to  inlbirm 
her»  that  Davis  had  lived  with  hkn  f%ir 
some  time,  and  he  had  always  thought 
him  a  man  of  worth  and  integrity,  and 
consequently  had  reposed  the  greatest^ 
trust  in  him ;  that  in  the  present  instancid^^ 
he  had  been  with  his  wife  and  daughter; 
the  whole  of  his  family,  a  short  di&tah^ 
from  town,  during  which  time  Daviis  had 
been  left  in  full  charge  of  every  thing*;* 
but  on  thdr  return,  only  two  days^  m^cei 
he  had  found  his  house  in  sad  confuaibii[(^ 
owing  to  Davis  having  absconded,  with 
all  the  ready  money  and  valuable  pro« 
perty  which  he  could  conveniently  take 
— "  Thu^  madam,'*  continued  Mr,  Sy- 
denham, "  we  have  both  been  the  prey  c4 
this  unworthy  wretch  and  his  accomplice 
which  it  is  evident,  from  your  account, 
this  Mrs,  Powell  must  have  been,  and  najTt 
absence  has  been  planned,  no  doubt,:  fitt;^ 
the  time  for  his  passing  himself  to  you  in^' 
my  name." 
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Rosa  was  so  agitated  at  this  discoTery, 
that  she  burst  into  tears. 

The  worthy  Mr.  Sydenham  endeavour- 
ed to  sooth  her,  and  assured  her  he  meant 
to  spare  no  pains  or  expence  tor  the  ap- 
prehension of  Davis,  whom  he  meant  to 
prosecute  with  the  utmost  rigour,  as  he 
had  so  basely  betrayed  the  trust  reposed 
in  him.  He  inquired  how  he  should  ad- 
dress Rosa,  in  case  of  any  thing  transpir- 
ing ;  and  here  again  she  felt  great  distress. 
She  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  the 
deception  of  passing  for  a  widow,  and  Mr. 
Sydenham  truly  sympathized  with  her  in 
lier  grief.  He  insisted  on  introducing  her 
to  his  wife  and  daughter,  both  of  whom 
behaved  with  the  greatest  humanity  to- 
wards her,  and  expressed  their  regret  that 
she  should  have  fallen  a  prey  to  such  vil- 
lainy under  their  roof. 

On  her  taking  leave  of  them,  they  ex- 
pressed a  wish  tliat  she  would  call  on  them  ■ 
again — "  And  be  assured,"  said  the  wor- 
thy Mrs.  Sydenham,  "  that  we  shall  take 
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great  pleasure  in  being  of  ^nj  assistance 
to  you,  if  you  should  stand  in  need*'' 
•  Rosa  most  gratefully  thanked  them, 
and  then  took  her  leave.  In  sad  reflec- 
•tions  she  pursued  her  way  to  lier  now 
wretched  home ;  alas !  ere  long  she  feared 
she  should  even  be  bereft  of  that.  Too 
4pue  were  her  fears,  for  on  .entering  the 
-house,  Jane  again  received  her  with  a  u^o- 
■ful  countenance.—"  Oh,  ma-am,**  she  cried, 
.^^more  ill  news  for  ydti.  They  may  ;well 
•«y,  that  single  misfortunes  never  come 
alone." 

•^  What  has  happened  now  ?"  demanded 
Rosa,  in  a  voice  of  extreme  agitation. 
"  What  greater  evils  can  I  now  fear?" 

She  entered  the  parlour  as  she  spoke, 
where  sat  a  strange  man.  The  truth  was 
^oon  revealed ;  the  landlord  had  seized  the 
goods  for  the  arrears  due,  and  this  man 
ivas  left  in  possession. 

Rosa  heard  the  account  almost  with  apa- 
thy ;  it  was  only  what  she  expected,  and 
the  worst  was  now  come.  After  a  little 
time  given  to  reflection,  and  to  calm  her 
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agitated  spirits,  she  sent  for  the  landlord, 
to  whom  she  communicated  the  elope- 
ment of  Mrs.  Powell,  and  her  consequent 
inability  to  settle  any  arrears.  He  how- 
ever replied,  that  of  course  he  had  no 
claims  upon  her,  unless  she  chose  to  take 
the  house;  but  that  the  goods  of  Mrs. 
Powell  must  certainly  be  sold,  to  defray 
his  account. 

Rosa  replied,  that  she  would  remove 
before  the  sale  took  place,  and  give  him 
possession,  if  he  would  allow  her  a  few 
days  to  suit  herself. 

To  this  he  immediately  agreed,  and 
Rosa  promised  to  quit  as  soon  as  possible. 
On  being  left  alone,  she  considered  what 
steps  she  must  take;  she  feared  no  re- 
spectable house  would  receive  her  without 
a  character,  and  to  whom  could  slie  ap- 
ply? Beside,  the  long-expected  event, 
which  filled  her  soul  with  anguish,  was 
now  very  near  to  be  accomplished ;  and 
what  roof  tvould  receive  her  wretched 
form,  under  such  suspicious  circumstances? 
She  had  no  one  to  consult  but  poor  Jane; 
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and  sbe  was  too  jroung,  and  tte  ignordnt 
of  the  world,  to  advise  her  propa*Iy;  Sbe 
however  recollected,  that  an  aunt  of  bers, 
who  lived  in  an  obscure  street  intfae'cit;^, 
bad  told  her  that  she  had  a  room  to  let,'fii 
consequence  of  the  gentleman  who  lneA 
occupied  it  bemg  gone  away;  and  she 
added,  that  she  dare  say  her  aunt  woald 
be  glad  to  have  Mrs.  Seymour  fc!Mr  hef 
lodger. 

Rosa  caught  at  this  hope,  for  so  forlorn 
and  friendless  was  she,  that  she  was  oblr- 
ged  to  submit  to  the  recommendsidoh  of 
her  servant;  she  therefore  inquired  if  her 
aunfs  house  was  respectable,  and  what 
the  family  consisted  of?** 

Jane  replied,  that  there  was  only  her 
uncle  and  aunt,  and  that  their  house  was 
very  creditable  indeed ;  that  they  only  let 
lodgings  to  single  gentlemen,  having  but 
one  room  to  spare,  as  their  house  was 
small ;  that  her  uncle  was  out  all  day,  be- ' 
ing  a  porter  in  a  %varehouse,  and  that  her ' 
aunt  was  a  shoebinder— "  And  so,  ma*am,*  * 
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continued  Jane,  "  I  assure  you  they  live 
rery  genteelly  indeed." 

This  account  appeared  favourable  to 
the  wishes  of  Rosa;  and  she  requested 
Jane  to  go  immediately  to  her  aunt,  and 
ask  her  if  she  would  accept  her  as  her  lodger. 

To  this  Jane  readily  agreed,  as  she  said 
she  thought  it  would  be  just  the  thing  for 
all  parties ;  and  that  she  should  be  serving 
both  Mrs.  Seymour  and  her  aunt. 

Rosa  saw  her  depart,  with  a  mixture  of 
hope  and  fear.  How  strange,  how  unfa- 
thomable are  the  vicissitudes  of  life,  that 
could  thus  plunge  Rosa,  once  the  heiress 
of  affluence  and  happiness,  on  the  mercy 
and  will  of  her  servant  and  her  relatives ! 
her  only  chance  of  a  home  seemed  to  hang 
on  the  answer  of  Jane;  and  in  a  state  of 
mind  almost  beyond  description,  she  a- 
waited  her  return,  which  to  her  appeared 
unusually  long.  She  paced  her  room  with 
impatient  steps,  frequently  glancing  her 
eye  towards  the  window,  to  see  if  she 
could  catch  a  view  of  her  in  the  street ; 

VOL.  II.  F 
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and  many  an  anxious  prayer  did  she  raise 
to  Heaven,  to  grant  ^  that  she  might  be 
received  into  the  house  of  Jane's  aunt.     In 
her  present  forlorn  situation,  it  seemed  the 
only  hope  to  which  she  could  ding;  and 
so  short-sighted  are  we  poor  mortals,  that 
\(rhat  we  wish  to  attain  appears  to  wear 
the  semblance  of  perfect  felicity,  not  giv- 
ing ourselves  time  to  reflect  on  the  insta- 
bility of  all  earthly  enjoyments ;  thus. 


•We,  igDorant  ofourscJveSy 


Beg  often  oar  own  harms;  which  the  wi^e  powers. 
Deny  us  for  our  good ;  so  find  we  profit 
hy  losing  of  our  prayers. 

ShaK.LSP£AII£. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


At  length  Rosa  beheld  the  return  of  Jane,^ 
who  approached  her  with  a  smiling  coun- 
tenance, and  soon  relieved  her  anxiety,  by: 
telling  her.  that  she  had  found  her  aunt  at 
home,  and  that  as  her  room  was  still  to 
let>  she  had  agreed  to  receive  Rosa  into 
her  house,  upon  the  recommendation  of, 
her  niece — "And  I  told  her,  ma'am,"  con- 
tinued Jane,  "  what  a  nice  lady  you  were,^^ 
and  that  I  was  sure  you  would  agree  to- 
gether, and  be  very  comfortaWe." 

"  You  answered  for  a  great  deal  then/' 
replied  Rosa,  with  a  smile,  which  the  sim- 
plicity of  the  poor  girl  had  forced  into  her 
wan  countenance ;  "  for  it  is  difficult  now 
to  say  who  will  be  suitable,  since  we  have 
so  many  instances  occur  of  people's  trea- 
<Aery  to  each  other."      _  / 

F  S 
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•*  Well,  ma'am/'  returned  Jane,  ^^  I  only 
said  what  I  thought;  I  am  sure  I  hare 
no  reason  to  speak  ill  of  you,  however  my 
other  mistress  may  have  used  me ;  and  as 
to  my  aunt,  she  is  quite  enraged  at  Mrs. 
Powell's  having  cheated  me  in  such  a 
manner,  and  vows,  if  ever  she  can  catch 
her,  she'U  make  her  pay  me ;  and  she  mySr 
she  supposes,  ma'am,  that  you  mean  to 
apprehend  her,  if  possible;  but,  as  I  said, 
^  I  dare  say  she  is  far  enough  off  by  now; 
for  you  may  be  sure,  aunt/  says  I,  *  that 
she  is  too  cunning  to  stay  in  this  country; 
and  even  if  she  did,  I  don't  think  that 
Mrs.  Seymour  %vould  do  any  thing  to  pro- 
secute her,  she  is  such  a  dear,  good-na^ 
tured  soul.' — *  Then  she  would  be  very 
wrong,'  said  my  aunt;  *  it  would  be  en- 
couraging people  in  their  wickedness,  to 
shew  such  mercy  as  that ;'  and  so  I  think 
too,  ma'am,  and  I  do  hope  you  may  catch 
her  yet." 

.  *^  Enough  of  this,"  said  Rosa,  somew 
what  impatiently;  "  and  tell  me  if  your 
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wncle  is  as  willing  to  accept  me  for  his 
lodger  as  your  aunt?" 

"  Oh !  I  did  not  see  him,  ma'ara,  but 
that's  of  no  consequence — he  never  trou- 
bles himself  about  the  concerns  of  the 
house — that's  my  aunt's  business;  and  sc^ 
ma'am,  you  may  go  as  soon  as  you 
please." 

Rosa  drew  her  own  conclusions  from 
this  remark,  but  she  forbore  to  say  any 
more  to  Jane,  and  immediately  set  about 
packing  up  her  wardrobe,  in  order  that 
she  might  depart  on  the  following  day ; 
and  most  acute  were  her  emotions  in  quit- 
ting that  house,  where  she  had  hoped  to 
have  rested  in  peace,  but  where  she  had 
met  with  such  treachery  and  ingratitude. 

Jane  having  procured  a  coach,  into 
which  the  wardrobe  of  Rosa  was  put,  ac- 
companied her  to  her  aunt's;  and  Rosa 
found  herself  set  down  in  an  obscure  street, 
and  a  small  mean  bouse  presented  itself  to 
her  view.  The  door  was  opened  by  3Irs. 
Simpson,  wiiom  Jane  introduced  as  her 
aunt.    Rosa  was  shewn  into  a  back  par- 
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lour,  and  asked  to  take  a  seat,  but  wa^ 
informed  her  room  was  the  one  above,  but 
that  she  might  sit  thare  whenever  she 
pleased.  ' 

Rosa  endeavoured  to  stammer  oiit 
thanks  for  her  readiness  to  admit  her,  and 
hoped  she  should  be  comfortable  under 
her  roof. 

•*  Why,  as  to  that,  ma'am,**  returned 
Mrs.  Simpson,  "  'twill  be  your  own, fault 
if  you  an't — here*s  nobody  here  to  inter** 
rupt  you ;  but  I  assure  you,  ma'am,  I 
shouldn't  have  taken  you,  only  for  Jane 
here,  who  begged  so  hard  for  you  to  corne^ 
for  I  always  let  my  room  to  single  gentle-^ 
men  before,  and  then  I  run  no  riski^,  you 
know ;  Iiowsomever  I  have  agreed  for  you 
to  come,  and  so  I  must  make  the  best  of 
it ;  but  as  you  are  a  stranger  to  me,  I  SiTp- 
pose  you'll  have  no  objection  to.  pay  me  a 
week's  board  and  lodging  down  in  ad- 
vance—I mean  no  offence,  ma'am,  but  'tis 
my  rule." 

Rose,  though  not  pleased  with  this  un^ 
gracious  address,  instantly  complied,  an4 
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pulling  out  her  purse,  counted  out  the 
sum  demanded,  and  which  she  could  not 
but  think  exorbitant  for  the  mean  accom- 
modation afforded ;  she  however  could  not 
complain — she  had  no  alternative  ;  but 
she  sighed  as  she  reflected,  that  she  should 
have  scarce  sufficient  cash  left  to  defray 
above  another  week. 

The  sight  of  the  money  seemed  to  have 
a  wondrous  effect  upon  3Irs.  Simpson, 
who  now  grew  very  civil,  and  begged  to 
know,  as  it  was  in  the  early  part  of  the 
morning,  if  she  would  not  like  to  have  a 
Junch. 

Rosa,  whose  mind  was  too  agitated  to 
think  of  eating,  refused,  but  Mrs.  Simp- 
son said  they  must  all  have  something; 
Jane  was  therefore  sent  for  some  porter, 
and  bread  and  cheese  was  placed  upon  the 
table,  of  which  Rosa  could  not  partake. 

The  appearance  of  Mrs.  Simpson  was 
by  no  means  pleasing;  her  figure  %vas  tall 
and  masculine  —  her  dress  was  disordered 
and  dirty — her  hair  hung  long  and  straight 
over  her  forehead,  and  seemed  for 


id  straight  j 

for  ever  to  J 
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intercept  her  sight,  as  one  hand  was  oonc- 
stantly  employed  in  pushing  it  away  from 
her  eyes — a  cap,  which  might  perha^ 
have  once  beenclean^  bung  on  her  head 
in  no  very  gracefid  manner*'— and  her 
gown,  and  the  rest  of  her  attire,  corre- 
sponded. This  want  of  common  decency 
and  cleanliness  in  her  dress  by  no  means 
added  to  the  coarse  features  which  foraaed 
her  face — her  eyes  were  black,  butso  smal^ 
that  they  gave  no  expression,  save  t|iat  of 
violence,  which  was  confirmed  by  the  ad« 
dition  of  a  very  long  and  pointed  nose^ 
and  the  character  of  a  shrew  seemed  writ- 
ten in  her  countenance ;  with  such  an  exte^ 
rior  Rosa  could  not  feel  pleased,  but  it  was 
not  a  time  to  be  fastidious,  and  she  was 
now  mightily  civil  to  her  new  lodger. 

After  partaking  of  a  hearty  repast  Of 
bread  and  cheese,  and  ^few  onions  by  way 
qfrelishy  she  sat  herself  down  to  her  work, 
as  she  said  she  was  too  busy  to  lose  mudi 
time,  and  a  quantity  of  shoes  were  lyings 
in  the  room  ready  for  her  to  bind. 

<'  You  earn  a  great  deal  of  money  by 
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this  employment,  I  suppose,"  exclaimed 
Rosa,  "  for  you  appear  to  do  it  very 
quickly  ?" 

Mrs.  Simpson  shook  her  head — "  If  I 
did  not  do  it  very  fast,"  she  replied,  "  I 
shouldn't  get  much — it  is  a  hard  penny 
that  a  woman  earns  with  her  needle." 

"  And  yet,"  returned  Rosa,  "  I  must 
endeavour  to  support  myself  in  future  by 
my  needle,  and  procure  some  employment 
as  soon  as  possible,  and  shall  thank  you  if 
you  will  advise  me  how  to  obtain  it." 

Mrs.  Simpson  turned  a  look  of  surprise 
on  her — "  Well,"  she  cried,  "  but  you 
an't  without  the  means  of  support  at  pre- 
sent, I  suppose,  for  you  are  in  a  fit  situa- 
tion truly  to  get  your  own  living !  IJiope 
you've  got  the  means  to  procure  you  the 
attendance  you'll  soon  want." 

Rosa  sighed  deeply  as  she  acknowledg- 
ed that  Mrs.  Powell  had  robbed  her  of 
almost  all  her  property ;  but  added,  she 
meant  to  write  to  a  friend  to  assist  her  in 
her  approaching  confinement. 
F  3 
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•*  Well,  wdl,"  replied  Mrs.  Srmpsoii; 
**  I  hope  you'll  succeed,  for  I  am  bat  a 
poor  woman  rnyselff  and  I  can't  af!brd  to 
lose  any  thing  by  my  lodgers ;  I  should 
soon  be  in  a  prison  if  I  wasnt  to  woi^ 
hard,  and  let  out  my  house  to  the  best 
advantage.*^ 

Rosa,  disgusted  with  this  early  proof  of 
a  worldly  and  unfeeling  disposition,  told 
her  that  she  need  not  fear,  as  her  first  care 
would  be  to  satisfy  her -^hut  she  could  not 
help  mentally  asking  herself  how  ?  She 
was  almost  destitute,  and  without  the 
means  of  providing  against  the  necessity 
of  her  situation :  one  only  plan  presented 
itself,  wliich,  had  not  she  been  compelled 
to  adopt,  she  would  have  shrunk  from 
with  indignation  and  horror — this  was,  to 
write  to  lord  Darlington,  and  once  more 
to  solicit  his  assistance.  She  thought,  of 
course,  that  he  could  not  be  aware  of  the 
conduct  of  Mrs.  Powell;  and  as  he  had 
before  provided  her  with  a  home,  he  might 
be  induced  to  protect  her,  now  she  had 
been  so  cruelly  deprived  of  it ;  it  was  the 
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only  hope  she  now  had ;  but  as  lord  Dar- 
lington was  travelling  about,  she  much 
feared  her  letter  might  not  reach  him  in 
time  for  her  necessities.  It  is  almost 
needless  to  add,  that  her  mind  was  a  per- 
fect chaos — the  ills  she  had  already  en- 
dured, and  the  still  greater  ones  she  feared 
she  had  to  encounter,  almost  distracted 
her;  and  the  being  with  whom  she  %vas 
now  residing  did  not  seem  like  one  to 
sooth  her  sorrows.  Jane  was  to  quit  her 
that  day,  to  return  to  her  parents  in  the 
country,  and  Rosa  felt  that  she  should 
again  be  left  to  the  mercy  of  strangers. 

The  morning  wore  away  in  tlie  polite 
and  refined  conversation  of  Mrs.  Simpson 
and  Jane,  in  which  Rosa  took  but  little 
share,  until  a  Dutch  clock,  which  hung  in 
the  room,  proclaimed  it  to  be  the  liour  of 
one.  Mrs.  Simpson  immediately  laid 
down  her  work — "  Why,  bless  my  heart," 
she  cried,  "  if  there  an't  one  o'clock,  and 
Jerry  an't  come  in  yet,  for  all  he  knows 
I  always  have  my  dinner  exactly  at  that 
hour !" 
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•*  I  dare  say  he*U  be  here  directly,**  re*- 
plied  Jane,  "  for  unde's  generally  very 
punctual,  I  believe.'' 

^  "  Yes,  here's  a  fine  proof  of  it  now,  4a 
be  sure  I  This  is  the  way  he's  always 
trying  my  patience ;  if  I  wasn't  as  gentle 
and  mild  as  possible,  there  would  be  a  fine 
life," 

The  manner  and  tone  of  her  voice  gave 
a  flat  contradiction  to  her  assertions;  but 
in  the  preisent  instance  her  gentleness  had 
not  to  be  put  to  the  trial,  for  a  humble 
tap  at  the  door  announced  its  master,  and 
Rosa  beheld  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Simpson^ 
a  tall  thin  figure  of  a  man,  with  a  counte- 
nance which  indicated  nothing  but  a  xvan^ 
of  every  expression-^^  sort  of  face  whicb^ 
as  Colman  says-^ 

*f  Providence  has  slubber'd  in  haste. 

One  of  her  unmeaning  compositions 

She  manufactures  when  she  makes  a  gross-;' 

She^l  form  a  n^illion  such,  and  ajl  alike. 

Then  send  them  fortli^  asham*d  of  her  own  work,^. 

And  set  no  mark  upon  them.'.*' 

Rosa^  with  that  ianate  sense  of  polite^ 
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ness  which  marked  her  conduct,  arose  at 
his  entrance,  expecting,  of  course,  that 
Mrs.  Simpson  would  introduce  her,  in- 
stead of  which,  she  began  reproaching 
him  with  being  so  late  home  to  dinner. 

He  looked  towards  Rosa,  to  whom  he 
made  something  which  he  intended  for  a 
bow,  and  then  turning  to  his  wife,  .in  a 
sullen  tone,  he  exclaimed — "  So  late !  why 
the  clock  has  only  just  struck." 

"  Don't  tell  me !"  said  the  gentle  Mrs. 
Simpson,  "  don't  tell  me — you  know  I 
always  like  my  dinner  exactly  to  my 
time,  or  else  I  can't  touch  a  bit;  and 
here's  Mrs.  Seymour  too  has  had  no- 
thing since  she's  been  here — I  am  sure 
she  must  be  starving  !" 

*'  Well  then,"  replied  her  husband,  "  let 
us  have  it  directly." 

"  Have  it  directly  r  re-echoed  Sirs. 
Simpson;  "why  the  man's  mad!  How 
can  we  have  it  directly,  when  we  have 
got  nothing  in  the  house,  unless  you  have 
brought  something  in  ?" 
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*•  How  could  I  do  that?"  said  the  man} 
••  you  did  not  tell  me.** 

"  Did  not  tell  you!  Surely  you  are 
stupid ;  you  must  know  we  wanted  s6me-> 
thing,  and  if  you  had  had  a  grain  of  coni« 
mon  sense,  you*d  have  brought  it  with 
you.*' 

•*  Well,  but  you  know  I  have  got  no 
money,"  said  her  gentle  husband;  "  you 
did  not  give  me  any  when  I  went  out 
this  morning." 

"  I  tell  you  what,  Jerry,"  returned 
Mrs.  Simpson,  "  you've  always  got  sonoe 
excuse  or  other  for  not  doing  as  you 
should;  but,  howsomever,  some  dinner 
we  must  have — so  go  directly  and  get 
some,  and  here's  the  money." 

"  Well,  and  what  am  I  to  get  ?"  said 
he,  in  the  same.suUen  yet  calm  tone  as  he 
had  before  spoken. 

"  Lord  bl^s  me,  I  don't  know !"  scream-, 
ed  his  amiable  rib.  "  A  pretty  time  of 
day  to  be  sure  to  be  considering  what, 
we  are  to  have,  when  we  ought  to  be  eat- 
ing it !" 
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•  "  I  wish  we  w'er^,"  interrupted  hei  with 
something  like  a  smile  upon  his  face^  ^'^for 
I  am  very  huBgry."  ^ 

"Hungry !  yes,  you  are  always  hungry  J 
I  think.  I  don't  know  where  you'd  get 
it,  if  it  wasn't  for  me;  y  oil  think  of  no- 
thing  but  eating,  while  Vm  working  hdrd 
to  get  it.  I'm  sure  I  shall  be  starved  jircM 
sently,  if  I  don't  have  something.** 

"  Well,"  said  her  passive  htisband,r  *•  sa^ 
the  word — what  shall  it  be,  and  I-U  get  iti 
Will  you  have  some  steaks?  they'll  be 
the  soonest  cooked'' 

"  Steaks  indeed !"  cried  Mrs.  Simp-' 
son,  **  you'd  have  me  liVe  on  steaks,  I 
believe ;  but  I  suppose  it  must  be  now."  • 

"  Well,  will  you  have  beef  or  mfut- 
ton?" 

"  Neither ;  I'm  tired  of  both." 
Some  pork  chops  then  ?" 
Do  yoa  think  I  can  live  on  port 
chops  ?  Did  not  we  have  'em  finr  supper 
last  night  ?  The  only  thing  I  can  now^ 
relish  will  be  a  veal  cutlet,  with  some- 
good  rashers  of  bacon." 
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«  Very  wdl"  replied  Jeny,  **  then  PU 
go  and  get  some  directly,''  and  be  moved 
to  the  door,  when,  as  if  suddenly  reooU 
lecting  himself,  he  turned,  and  inquired 
if  the  lady  would  like  veal  and  bacon  ? 

Rosa  replied  in  the  affirmative;  but 
she  could  scarcely  get  the  words  fronqi 
her  mouth  before  Mrs.  Simpson  inter* 
rupted  her  with  saying — *^  Do  go  alon^ 
Jerry,  and  not  stay  asking  foolish  ques- 
tions. Do  you  suppose  now  that  antf 
body  can  dislike  veal  cutlets  ?" 

Rosa  could  not  help  smiling  mentally 
at  this  compliment,  which  intimated  that 
what  Mrs.  Simpson  liked,  every  body  else 
must 

The  foregoing  scene  had  been  witnessed 
in  silent  astonishment  by  Rosa,  and  she 
thought  it  was  certainly  a  very  agreeable 
spedmen  of  what  she  might  expect :  the 
whole  pleasure  of  Mrs.  Simpson  seemed 
in  finding  fault  with  her  husband;  and- 
during  the  dinner,  although  she  eat  her 
share,  yet  she  declared  she  could  hardly, 
swallow  a  bit — the  veal  was  cut  toa  thu^^ 
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and  the  bacon  too  thin,  to  please  her  ;  be- 
side, the  cutlets  had  no  fat,  and  the  bacon 
had  no  lean ;  but  it  was  always  so,  unless 
she  marketed  herself— there  was  no  trust- 
ing to  any  body  else. 

The  poor  patient  Jerry  silently  bore  all 
her  invectives  without  making  any  reply, 
for  use  had  rendered  it  so  habitual  to  him, 
that  he  scarcely  heeded  it ;  added  to  which, 
a  natural  taciturnity  and  sullenness  of  hu- 
mour which  lie  possessed,  and  a  composi- 
tion of  his  namesake,  a  Jerry  Sneak, 
rendered  him  altogether  a  perfect  cypher, 
when  he  ought  to  have  been  master.  As 
soon  as  his  very  comfortable  meal  was 
over,  he  returned  to  his  employ,  and  Mrs. 
Simpson  to  her  shoe-binding. 

In  the  course  of  the  afternoon  poor  Jane 
took  her  leave  of  them,  to  return  to  the 
country.  Rosa  felt  a  sorrow  in  parting 
from  her,  and  had  her  finances  have  per- 
mitted, she  would  have  retained  her;  but 
in  her  present  situation  it  was  impossible. 
She  forced  a  small  present  into  the  poor 
girl's  hand,  which  she  could  ill  aiford  her- 
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self;  and  Jane  departed  with  many  thanks, 
and  even  tears  of  regret. 

Rosa  retired  to  the  room  which  was  apu 
propriated  to  her  use,  and  sitting jdown, 
she  endeavoured  to  compose  a  letter  to 
lord  Darlington,  in  which  she  informed 
him  of  all  that  had  passed,  and  made  H 
freish  appeal  to  his  feelings,  by  imploring 
his  lissistance  in  her  forlorn  situation ;  qn 
this  poor  hope  she  now  rested,  and  send^ 
itig  off  her  letter,  she  awaited  in  anxious 
expectation  its  answer.  Her  days  passed 
on  in  a  dull  and  monotonous  manner, 
ur^der  the  roof  of  Mrs.  Simpson,  who 
behaved  veiy  civil  to  her  the  first  week^ 
because  she  had  been  paid  beforehand ;  but 
the  tyranny  ^he  exerted  towards  her  hus- 
band became  very  unpleasing  to  Rosa,  be- 
cause she  was  such  a  frequent  witness  to  it 

On  the  first  Saturday  night  she  pass*- 
ed  there,  Mrs.  Simpson  entertained  her 
ivith  a  fresh  specimen  of  her  liberality 
and  generosity  of  sentiment.  It  was  about 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  when  her 
husband  came  home,  and  before  he  could 
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,well  enter  the  room,  she  exclaimed  — 
"  Come,  Jerry,  make  haste— ♦I'm  waiting 
to  go  to  market." 

"  WeU,"  he  replied,  in  his  usual  suUeil 
tone,  "  why  don't  you  go  then  ?*' 
.  "  Why  don't  I^o  /"  reiterated  his  cava 
sposa,  who  seemed  particularly  fond '  of 
echoing  his  last  words.  "Pray  how^am 
I  to  go  till  you  come  in?  But  I  s^ 
how  it  is— I  may  work  for  ever,  and  sup^ 
port  you,  and  fihd  money  for  every  things 
if  you  can  but  keep  yours !" 

"  Nay,  -don't  say  so  neither,"  cried  he, 
f*  you  know  I  abmys  gives  you:  every 
penny  of  my  wages,  except-— i—"  j 

^'  Ewcept  me  tio  exceptsr  replied  MrB» 
Simpson,  '/  but  give  me  your  moQejr 
this  instant!"  \ 

Poor  Jerry  put  bis  hand  in  his  pockety 
rather  reluctantly,  and  drew  forth  some 
silver,  which  his  wife  instantly  seized,  and 
began  counting.—"  Here's  only  fifteen 
shillings!"  she  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of 
^larm;  "  where's  the  other  shilling?"       t 
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••  Never  mind  where  it  is,"  he  wtutned, 
«  ifs  gone,  and  I  can't  help  it." 

To  describe  the  rage  of  Mrs.  Simpson 
is  impossible.^^*^  And  do  you  think  1*11 
put  up  with  this,  Mr.  Simpson  f  I  in^t 
upon  your  telling  me  immediately  what 
you  have  done  with  the  other  shilling?!" 

After  mitdi  hesitation  he  acknowledge 
that  he  had  spent  it  in  beer^  alotig^  witb 
some  cf  his  fellow-wareho4isemenv  btft 
coiiduded  wi<^  a  submissive  stsstrranos 
that  he  could  not  hdp  it  •  i 

**  rU  tell  you  what,  Mr.  SSmpson,^  shi^ 
cried,  in  4  voice  choked  with  rage,  ^*  thi* 
usage  is  not  to  be  borne !  Til  teach  yoti 
to  waste  your  money  in  beer ;  you  shall 
have  none  for  this  week  to  come,  Mr. 
Simpson !  It  was  but  last  week  that  you 
had  given  your  shilling  to  a  poor  widow, 
who  was  better  off  than  I  am,  I  dare  say ; 
and  because  I  put  up  with  that  loss  so 
mildly f  I  suppose  you  thought  you  could 
impose  on  me  again;  but  I'll  show  you 
you  hav'n't  got  a  fool  to  deal  with,  though 
you  may  think  you  have." 
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"  A  fool !"  said  he ;  "  oh  no,  I  rather 
think  'tis  the  devil." 

A  momentary  courage  lent  its  aid  as 
he  spoke  this,  but  the  fury  of  his  wife 
again  overpowered  him,  and  he  sunk  into 
his  usual  suUenness. 

Rosa,  disgusted  with  this  scene,  now 
retired  to  her  own  room,  where  she  heard 
the  contest  long  and  loud  for  some  time. 
At  last  a  violent  closing  of  the  outer  door 
announced  the  departure  of  the  gentle  Mrs. 
Simpson  to  market,  and  not  choosing  to  be 
the  companion  of  the  passive  Jerry,  she 
remained  in  her  own  room  the  rest  of 
the  night. 


lis   KUmS  OF  RUTHVAlB  ABBEYJ 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


<  '    .  ■ 


A  FORTNIGHT  wore  away  over  the  head 
of  the  unhappy  Rosa,  and  on  paying  Mrs.: 
Simpson  her  demand  for  the  isecond  week^^ 
she  found  herself  entirely  destituta  No 
answer  came  from  lord  Darlington^  and- 
she  saw  herself  on  the  verge  of  desperation; 
She  ventured  a  seoond ;  letter*^stili  no  an-- 
swer,  and  the  third  week  found  her  with- 
out  the  means  of  paying  Mrs.  Simpson^^' 
who  soon  began  to  treat  her  with  very 
little  ceremony. 

Rosa  acknowledged  her  destitute  situ- 
ation, and  implored  her  to  have  a  little 
patience,  until  she  could  either  hear  from 
her  friend  or  obtain  some  employ.  Her 
kind  landlady  told  her,  in  plain  terms,  she 
must  either  pay  or  turn  out^  for  that  she 
could  not  afford  to  keep  her;  and  kindly 
advised  her  to  go  about  to  shops,  and  ask 
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for  needlework.  Driven  by  dire  neces-. 
sity,  the  wretched  sufferer  traversed  the 
streets  of  London,  applying  at  those 
shops  where  needlework  is  to  be  obtained, 
but  her  applications  were  in  vain.  Some 
were  "  so  slack  they  could  not  employ 
their  own  constant  hands ;"  others  desired 
her  to  call  in  a  few  weeks,  and  bring  a 
specimen  of  her  work.  At  length,  weary 
of  those  answers,  and  fatigued  with  the 
distance,  she  returned  to  her  miserable 
home,  and  acquainted  Mrs.  Simpson  with 
her  ill  success,  who  now  throwing  off  all 
respect,  totd  her,  in  plain  terms,  that  she 
must  have  some  money,  and  that  as  she 
could  not  get  any,  any  other  way,  she 
must  raise  some  on  her  clothes. 

"My  clothes.'"  re-echoed  Rosa,  in  a 
voice  of  terror,  "part  with  my  clothes!) 
what  then  is  to  become  of  me?"  \ 

"  Lord  bless  me!"  replied  the  unfeeling: 
Mrs.  Simpson,  "  here's  a  fine  fuss  and  a- 
larm  indeed  about  nothing !  I  warrant 
me  now  you  a'n't  the  first  fine  lady  that's 
been  obliged  to  pledge  her  clothes  -,  bvit 
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as  you  seem  so  mighty  alarmed  zty&tu 
dress,  suppose  you  give  tne  that  fa^rooeJb 
you've  got  in  your  bosom,  and  111'  go  AlMl 
popitJbryouP  -   -:j. 

The  eyes  of  Rosa  filled  with  tiearsSk-^ 
"  That  brooch,*'  she  cried,  •*  contains  the 
hair  of  my  dear  departed  mother,  and  fcAr 
worlds  I  would  not  sell  it.*' 

*^  Nobody  asked  you  to  sdi  itf^  ret<»ted 
her  tormentor — "  you  need  not  part  with 
it  for  everj  you  know«^you"can  haveit 
again  when  you  are  better  oflF." 

Rosa,  who  did  not  at  first  comptehend 
her  real  meaning,  begged  her  to  explmn 
herself* 

*•  Lord  bless  me,"  was  her  reply,  **  you 
pretends  now  to  be  mighty  ignorant  of 
these  here  things.  I  dare  say  you've  been 
obliged  to  pawn  things  before  now;  but 
howsomever.  you  must  either  let  me  have 
something  to  get  some  money  on,  or  get 
me  some  yourself.  Money  I  must  have^ 
or  you  can't  $tay  here." 

Rosa  shuddered  at  this  thrert,  and  fincU 
ing  there  was  no  alternative,  with  a  tvmi* 
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bUng  hand  and  a  heart  almost  broken, 
she  delivered  up  het  brooch,  upon  the 
strict  assurance  of  Mrs.  Simpson  that  she 
could  have  it  again  whenever  she  liked  to 


This  unhappy  method  once  resorted  to, 
became  a  continual  resource,  for  when- 
ever Mrs.  Simpson  wanted  money,  she 
insisted  upon  Rosa  supplying  her  with 
her  jewellery  and  apparel,  until  she 
found  herself  destitute  of  almost  every 
thing.  No  answer  came  from  lord  Dar- 
lington, and  her  hopes  on  that  head  now 
gave  place  to  despair.  The  climax  of  her 
misery  soon  arrived,  for  Mrs.  Simpson 
finding  she  could  get  no  more  from  her, 
told  her  she  must  prepare  to  quit  the 
house. 

Rosa  passed  the  remainder  of  the  day 
in  a  state  of  mind  bordering  upon  distrac- 
tion ;  where  was  she  to  go,  without  a 
penny  in  her  pocket,  or  the  means  of  rais- 
ing one  ?  Night  arrived — she  implored 
Mrs.  Simpson  to  shelter  her  for  that  one 

VOL.  u.  G 
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^  Theni"  repliied  Mrs.  Simpson,  "  yoii 
inust  provide  yoiirsdf  with  another  home, 
for  I  desire  ybu  will  ijuit  this  house  di- 
rectly you've  done  yciur  breakfast." 

"  Good  Hfeaveh,"  cried  Rosa,  "you 
surely  will  not  be  soirihiimdn ;  you  know 
I  have  nowhere  to  go,  and  what  is  to  be- 
con>e  of  nne  ?" 

"  Don't  turn  the  young  woman  into  the 
street  till  she's  got  soniewhere  to  go  to," 
said  poor  Jerry,  in  a  tone  of  hitriible  en- 
trtety. 

**  And  pray  what  business  of  yours  is 
it,  Mr.  Simpson,  I  should  like  to  know,*' 
said  his  wife.  **  How  dafe  you  trouble 
your  head  ?  A  pi-etty  thing  indeed,  that 
I'ni  to  work  and  slave  for  a  strahgeV !  I've 
got  enough  to  do  tb  keep  you  already. 
No,  Tib!  a  pretty  risk  I  should  run  in- 
deed, by  letting  her  stay  any  longer.  Erfe 
long  I  suppose  I  may  have  to  keep  a  hrat 
^s  well,  but  1*11  take  cate  to  prevent  that 
irt  time,  and  so,  md'am,  111  tharfk  you  tb 
wdk  otit ;  and  you  may  think  yourself 
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very  well  used  to  be  let  off  as  you  are, 
for  I  might  put  you  in  a  prison,  you 
know,  for  what  you  owe  me." 

Rosa  raised  her  clasped  hands. — *^  Fj^j 
ther  of  Mercies!"  she  exclaimed,  "  whait 
is  to  become  of  me,  and  whither  shall  1 
go?     Must  I  perish  in  the  streets  ?"         ^ 

'*  What  nonsense  you  talk !"  cried  ]V;Ir& 
Simpson  :  '*  the  strjeets  i^ideed !  pray  an't 
there  a  xvorkkouse  for  you  ?" 

"  A  workhouse  r  re-echoed  Rosa,  witb 
a  voice  of  indignation ;  a  workhouse !  and 
is  it  come  to  this  ?" 

"  Oh  dear!"  said  Mrs.  Simpson ;  "what 
I  warrant  me  now,  you  are  too  proud  ;-^ 
that^s  the  way  such  people  as  us  ffets  im« 
posed  upon;  we  are  working  hard,  and 
paying  taxes  to  the  parish  for  the  support 
of  a  parcel  of  beggars  who  are  above  hav* 
ingit," 

"  Beggars !"  re-echoed  Rosa,  while  the 
flush  of  indignation  pervaded  her  counta- 
nance ;  but  in  an  instant  after  a  pallid  hue 
overspread  her  cheek.    **,  I  am  very  iU^* 
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she  exclaimed,  as  she  almost  sunk  in  rf 
cliair.  ■ ' 

"  111!"  cried  Mrs.  Simpson — "  ill!-iJ 
here  is  a  pretty  job  I  shall  bring  on  my« 
self,  I  see,  if  I  don't  pluck  up  a  spirit; 
and  so,  ma'am,  I  desire  you  will  go  di-' 
rectly,  and  don't  give  me  the  trouble  of 
turniriff  you  out.  Go  you  must,  and  I 
will  give  you  the  reason." 

"  You  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble," 
exclaimed  Rosa,  pride  for  a  moment  giv- 
ing her  courage.  "  I  would  not  stay  ano- 
ther hour  under  your  roof,  if  you  were  to 
ask  me.  A  woman  who  has  not  pity  for 
her  own  sex  in  the  hour  of  distress,  is  not 
worthy  the  name  of  one." 

"  Don't  give  me  any  of  your  abuse," 
screamed  Mrs.  Simpson :  "  but  this  is  aU 
ways  the  way ;  after  all  my  kindness  in 
letting  you  stay  so  long,  this  is  your  gra- 
titude, is  it? — howsomever,  here's  the 
door,  and  I'll  thank  you  to  walk  out 
quietly,  or  else  I  must  force  you." 

•'  You  will  allow  me  to  get  what 
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to  return  to  but  her:  whither  should  she 
go,  and  what  should  she  do  ? — to  Blooms- 
bUry-square  she  did  not  dare  to  return, 
since  her  conduct  there,  in  so  clandestinely- 
leaving  them,  had  of  course  incensed  Mrs. 
Harrison  against  her;  and  she  felt  assured 
thatthat  lady  would  never  receiveher  again. 
A  thought  came  across  her  mind ;  it  was 
like  a  sudden  light  to  the  weary  and  be- 
nighted traveller,  and  she  caught  at  it 
with  avidity — it  was  to  go  to  Mr.  Syden^ 
ham's ;  they  had  kindly  offered  to  assist  het 
if  she  stood  in  need.  She  believed  them 
to  be  worthy  people,  and  she  would  im- 
plore their  assistance.  She  turned  a  dif- 
ferent way  to  which  she  was  going,  for 
she  had  wandered  unconsciously,  not 
knowing  whither,  and  she  was  yet  at  a 
considerable  distance  from  the  house  of 
Mr.  Sydenham.  She  was,  however,  over- 
taken by  sudden  faintness ;  she  had  eaten 
notliing  that  morning,  and  hunger  and 
debility  pervaded  her  frame.  She  felt 
considerable  alarm,  as  she  feared  she  could 
not  walk  so  far  as  she  wished,  and  it  was 


it  was  ^ 
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with  great  difficulty  she  proceeded  along;; 
At  length;  as  she  was  passing  a  shop^'a 
carriage  drew  up  to  the  door,  with  daikH 
ing  liveries,  out  of  whidi  a  lady  descetldi^ 
ed.  Rosa  stopped  for  the  lady  to  ptf^; 
but  what  were  her  sensations  when  ih^ 
again  beheld,  to  her  disordered  fancy,  ladjr 
Charlotte }  a  gleam  of  joy  pervaded  h<^ 
wretched  bosom  at  the  moment ;  she  tui^^ 
ed  a  look  of  supplication  oh  her'  ladyship; 
whose  eyes  were  at  that  instant-fixed  upeift 
her :  she  however  took  no  farther  notiite^ 
but  entered  the'shop,  without  once  turn* 
ing  again.  This  was  the  last  blow,  whicfa 
struck  to  the  heart  of  the  wretched  Rosa : 
she  was  now  convinced  that  the  lady  had 
seen  h^,  and  that  it  was  lady  Charlotte; 
it  was  therefore  plain  that  she  spumed  her 
from  her  with  contempt  In  an  agony  of 
despair  she  rushed  down  another  street; 
but  the  effort  was  too  much  for  her  ex- 
hausted  frame^  and  she  sunk  down  upon 
the  steps  of  a  door,  and  for  awhile  lost  all 
sense  of  her  pain  and  miseries  in  a  faint* 
ing  fit.     Her  appearance  soon  attracted 
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the  notice  of  the  passengers,  and  in  a  very- 
short  time  a  crowd  collected  round;  and 
while  most  were  loud  in  recommending 
air  for  her  recovery,  the  majority,  by 
pressnig  forward,  were  totally  excluding 
it  from  her.  Some  gave  it  their  opinion, 
that  she  had  fainted  in  consequence  of  the 
beat  of  the  weather,  while  others,  examin- 
ing her  pallid  countenance,  declared  it 
was  want  of  food.  The  person  at  whose 
door  she  had  fallen  humanely  brought  out 
a  glass  of  water,  which  they  endeavoured 
to  force  into  her  mouth,  when  a  voice,  in 
no  gentle  accents,  was  heard  to  exclaim — 
"  A?id  sure,  and  is  it  water  now  that 
you'd  he  pouring  down  a  crater's  mouth 
that's  starved?  Out  upon  your  double 
barbarity !  why  don't  you  give  her  a  drap 
ofwhigkey?" 

All  eyes  were  turned  opon  tlie  speaker, 
who  was  eagerly  pressing  forward,  and 
who  proved  to  be  a  poor  Irishwoman,  attired 
in  the  garb  of  poverty.  She  forced  her 
waif'^hrougb  the  crowd,  and  seating 
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self  on  the  ste)>,  laid  the  head  of.  the  in^ 
sensible  Rosa  upon  her  lap«-~'^  Arrah 
now,  honey!"  continued  she,  •'^andcarf* 
you  spake,  a  word,  and  tell  iis  what  3^u^ 
tinted  Sm-?.  All,  poor  soul !  she's  quite 
lifelesis,  and  not  a^  dr^p  of  whiskey  to:^be 
got !  Och,  and  if  I  was  but  in  Ireland 
now  !— but  if  nobody  wjon't  get;  any;  foe 
her,  I  wilh  Tve.  got  but  om^  sofitaig/i 
penny  in  the  Wiorld,  and  that'^  in  a  halft 
penny  and  two  farthings,  and  that. sbatt 
go  for  a  glass,  May  be  somebody  that 
does  not  like  to  part  witli  their  money: 
will  fetch  a  drap  for  her," 

The  bystanders  all  looked  at  each  other, 
when  the  wealthy  shopkeeper.  wbo.ha4. 
offered  the  water,  somewhat  ashamed. of 
being  outdone  in  humanity  by  a.  poor  wo;- 
man  like  this,  fetched  a  cordial  from.hi;*: 
own  house,  which  they  forced  down  lier 
throat-  A  deep  groai>  was ,  all  the  signs 
of  life  which  escaped  from  Rosa,  arad  she 
again  relapsed  into  insensibility.. 

"  Faith,  honeys,  and  I'll  tell  you  what,? 
said  the  Irishwoman,  ^  this  poor  crater 
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must  be  taken  in  somewhere,  or  Iier  life 
will  be  lost :  tliere's  more  the  matter  than 
all  of  you  think  for ;  so  which  of  you 
charitable  people  is  willing  to  take  her  in? 
sure  now  you  vvoudn't  call  yourselves 
Christians,  and  see  a  fellow-crater  perish 
in  the  streets,  would  you  ?" 

Some  walked  away  at  this  address; 
others  declared  they  had  not  room  for  her 
at  their  home ;  and  the  sliopkeeper  added, 
they  had  better  take  her  to  an  hospital. 

"  Musha  now !"  said  the  polite  Irish- 
woman, "  I  see  she  may  he  taken  any 
where,  or  lefl  any  where,  so  long  as  none 
of  you  have  to  see  to  her;  and  so  now,  I'll 
just  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  mind — you're  a 
parcel  of  hard-hearted  craters;  and  if  I 
can  but  just  get  her  to  walk  a  bit,  she 
shall  go  home  to  my  cabin,  till  she  comes 
to  life  again,  and  can  tell  me  who  she  is." 

"  Your  humanity  does  you  credit,"  ex- 
claimed a  gentleman  who  had  been  at- 
tracted by  the  crowd ;  "  and  it  shall  not 
go  unrewarded :  I  will  assist  you 
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]  99      BUINS  p F  RUT  H  VALE  ABfi£¥^. 

veyiDg  this  poor  female  to  your  houise,  if 
yoii  will  affi>rd  her  shelter." 

"  Arrah  now,  honey,  and  hav'n't  I  j^aid 
I. would? — did  you  ever  know  an  Irisfe^ 
woman  go  from  her  word? — and  iso»  .if 
you'll  be  good  enough  to  help  me  to  Uft 
her,  we'll  try  aiid  get  her  away ;"  saying 
which  she  raised  the  head  of  Rosa  from 
her  knee;  but  no  sooner  did  the  gentJis^- 
man  behold  her  face,  than  clasping  hjb 
hands  together,,  he  cried,  in  a  voice  of 
horror  and  emotion-^"  Good  Heaven  }  is 

it  possible  that  I  behold  Mis^  Sed — " 

He  paused,  as  if  not  wishing  to  reveal  her 
name  to  the  curicms  crowd,  who  all  now 
testified  their  surprise. 

*f  Yes^  Heaven  is  mighty  good,'*  said 
the  Irishwoman,  "  if  you  know  her,  to 
have  sent  you  to  her  relief;  and  may  be 
it  mayn't  have  been  your  own  self  now 
that's  brought  her  to  this ;  if  so,  my  dere, 
you  ^e  the  right  one  to  see  to  her.  She 
an't  the  first  poor  soul  that's  made  a  slip 
over  the  Uft  shoulderi  and  she  may  be  it 
i^nt  upon  earth  for  all  that" 


RttNS  OP  RUTHVALE  ABBEY.       138 

"  My  goo*^  woman,"  replied  the  gentle- 
man, "  I  am  not  the  cause  of  her  distress, 
1  can  assure  you ;  I  have  known  this 
young  lady  in  better  days,  and  am  much 
shocked  to  find  her  so  much  distressed; 
something  however  must  be  done  imme- 
diately for  her  relief,  and  if  you  will  take 
her  to  your  house  until  she  can  recover, 
she  can  then  be  conveyed  to  her  own 
home,  and  1  will  procure  a  coach,  as  she 
is  not  able  to  walk.  How  far  off  do  you 
live,  my  good  woman  ?" 

"  Arrah  now,  honey,  and  is  it  yourself 
that  asks  that  question?  as  if  every  body 
did  not  know  where  Mrs.  O'P'laherty 
lived :  sure,  and  hav'n't  1  kept  a  green- 
shop  for  seven  long  years  in  the  nixt  alley 
to  this  street?" 

The  gentleman  seemed  eager  to  have 
Rosa  conveyed  any  where  from  her  pre- 
sent distressing  situation,  and  he  promptly 
assisted  in  placing  her  in  a  coach,  into 
which  Mrs.  O'Flaherty  ascended,  and  a 
female  bystander,  who  also  offered  her  as- 
sistance.   A  few  minutes  brought  them 
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t^4;he'end  ci^ihe  alleys .  and  on  the  coach 
rtc^piiig>iiie  geodi^tnan,  who  had  followed 
on^footywas  at'the  doon  Rosa  was  stiU 
hi  a  3tat0*>  of  iosansibiUty,  and  he  assisted 
mjconveying^  her.  into  the. house:  he  ap» 
pearcd  much,  agitated,  as  he  hung  oyer 
faec.pale;  and^  inimimate  form.-^"  I  fear/' 
bevexclaim^^  "  she  will  never  recover: 
advice,  must  be  procured  imqaediatelj^ 
Have:you  a,bed,.  my  good,  woman,  into 
whidb;  351m  can.,  put  her?  You  shall  rbe 
rewarded  for  your  trouble." 

'M)onH  talk  to  me  about  rewards,  ho- 
ney!— do/ you  think.  I'm  a  Turk  ?  The 
poor  crater  shall  have  my  dead  lodger'a 
bed» ,  and  that's  the  best,  in  the  hou^e:  it 
visis  mighty  hickyiov  her  that  he  did  die^ 
becase  now  she  can  have  hisroom." 

On  inquiry,  the  gentleman  found  that 
her  deadi  lodger  was  a  young  man  who 
had  died  in  1  a  decline  some  few  weeks  pror 
vious,  and  .that  the  room  was  in. a  cleanly 
and  fit  state,  to  recdve  poor  Kosa.  The 
females  therefore  now  conveyed  her  there> 
and  the  stranger  went  out  in  quest  of  th^ 
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most  skilful  surgeon  he  could  fitkl.  He 
soon  returned,  and  brought  doctor  — --— 
witli  liim.  On  entering  the  house,  a 
shriek  of  agony  burst  upon  his  ear.  It 
was  Rosa ;  her  senses  had  returned,  but 
the  most  violent  pangs  had  assailed  her, 
and  nature's  tiying  hour  had  arrived.  The 
gentleraau  besought  the  worthy  doctor 
to  do  every  thing  he  could  for  her,  and 
he.  would  be  answerable  for  every  expence. 
The  doctor  looked  rather  suspiciously  at 
him,  which  the  stranger  observing,  he 
cried — "  Perhaps  you  thitik  my  conduct 
somewhat -strange  in  this  business,  and 
that  I  am  interested  in  this  young  person's 
distress,  or  even  the  cause  of  it ;  but  I  as- 
sure you,  solemnly,  upon  the  word  of  a 
gentleman,  that  humanity  only  is  the 
cause.  I  have  seen  and  known  her  in 
happier  times,  and  much  am  I  shocked  to 
find  her  in  this  state  :  and  now,  after  this 
assurance,  I  trust  you  will  banisli  all  un- 
favourable thoughts  respecting  me  or  my 
character,  and  immediately  attend  c 
patient." 


tend  on  your  I 


lafjL     RyifiSyQF  RyTHVAl^Ev ABjOLEl^^j 

fTbe  40ctM  bow€d  and  withdrew,  ^^jie 
straogfiF  wa&ted  some. little  tiine  ::in.  t|^ 
back  parlour  of  Mrs.  OTlaherty,  until  she 
made  her  appearance.  He  inquired  aft» 
the  in  valid,  and  if  she  was  yet  sensible  ? 

**  Oh  yes,  honey, .  and  mighty  sinsible 
she  is;  it  would  do  you  good  to  hear  her 
talk,  for  all  her  pain.  Poor  soul!  she's 
got  no  home,  she  says ;  the  barb^aiKS 
where  she  lodged  have  turned  her  ifilf^ 
the  street,  had  luck^  to  'em !  and  she: 
hasn't,  a  farthing  to  bless  herself  with ;  watit 
so  here  slie  must  stay  now,  poor  sotai^i 
and  sure  she'll  want  a. few  comforts  whidi^ 
I  have  not  got  to  give  her." 

"Let  her  want  for  nothing,"  returnei^ 
the  gentleman  :  ^*  here's  money— ^-supply, 
her  with  every  necessary,  and  I  will  call 
again  in  a  few  hours,  to  see  how  she  is/*:;. 

Mrs.  O'Fkherty  loaded  him  with  her: 
blessings,  and  he  departed  in  great  agi^ 
tation ;  while  the  poor  Irishwoman,  witfe 
a  zeal  that  would  have  done  credit,  to n?' 
higher  station,   set  about  procurii^  thtti 
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necessary  preparations  of  which  her  help- 
less and  suffering  inmate  stood  in  need.  ■■- 


CHAPTER  IX. 


On  recovering  her  senses,  Rosa  had  been 
much  surprised  to  find  herself  in  a  strange 
place,  and  seeing  people  with  whom  she 
was  totally  unacquainted  by  her  side;  by 
degrees  her  recollection  returned,  and  the 
horrors  of  her  situation  rushed  upon  her 
mind :  she  eagerly  inquired  where  she 
was? — and  how  she  had  been  brought 
thither? 

The  doctor,  who  apprehended  great 
danger  in  his  patient,  desired  her  to  be 
kept  quiet,  and  briefly  informed  her  of 
the  state  in  which  she  had  been  found; 
and  inquired  if  she  had  any  friends  who 
would  be  uneasy  respecting  her,  and  if  a 
message  should  be  sent  to  her  home,  to 
say  where  she   was;  but,  he  added,  she 
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vomt  not  tlunik  of  being  removed  at  the 
ha^^rd  of  her.  life. 

Rosa  burst  into  tears^  and  informed  htm 
of  her  having  been  driven  from  her  former 
lodgings,  and  consequent  distress. 

"  Poor  thing !"  exclaimed  the  worthy 
doctor ;  "  they  have  much  to  answer  for, 
to  have  used  you  thus,  at  such  a  dange^ 
f^xu^  aiom^^  as  tl^fi;  but  h^ye  you  no 
ku^nd  to  prcttect  j^oa  from  tl^  iiasDJyto 
qf  thewwi^ld??'* 

Tbq  p£dli4  cauiUien$uice  of  Rosa  turn^ 
atiU  in^re  {>a}e ;  hec  lips  qudvered  9Sk,  sim 
i^e^ed  qut-^'*  I  am  a.  widow,  and  ^S^q^ 
mmr  is  my  naipiie." 

l!b€^  do^toc  sh^ok  \m  head>  and:  begged 
her  not  to  fatigue  herself  with  any  mom 

f^nver^atiQn^.  a$t  abe  wa^s  now  in  a  place 
q£  safety, ;  and.  where  every  care  would  be 

tak^si.of  ber< 

i^'onnxaDy  Btoorssfae  struggled  between 
liik;  and  djeatfa^  during  which  time  the 
atmnge;:  gentleman  called  again,  and  ap. 
peared( much; agitated  by  the  account  Mib. 
C^Flaberty  gave  him  of  the  invalid,  who^ 
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she  added,  was  in  a  state  of  great  danger. 

As  the  night  was  fast  approaching,  he 
once  more  left  ti>e  house,  with  a  promise 
to  cail  early  again  in  the  morning,  at  the 
same  time  desiring  that  she  might  have 
every  comfort  and  nourishment  that  might 
conduce  to  her  recovery. 

"Good  lack  to  your  honour!"  cried 
Mrs.  O'FIahprty,  "  for  being  a  widow's 
friend  ;  and  if,  as  you  say,  you  don't  know 
this  poor  crater  intimately,  tliough  you've 
seed  her  before,  why  all  the  more  credit 
to  you  for  your  bumanity  :  she  might  have 
perished  for  what  all  the  rest  about  cared. 
Och,  now,  and  if  it  had  have  happened  in 
Ireland,  you'd  have  seen  the  dear  honeys 
running  out  with  buttermilk  and  whiskey, 
till  they  would  have  brought  her  to  life,  if 
she  had  been  ever  so  dead," 
-  "  You  did  ae  much  as  all  your  country 
combined  could  ha:ve  done  for  her^  ray 
worthy  woman,"  said  the  gentleman; 
"  you  gave  her  a  home,  and  afforded  hec 
protection  in  the  hour  of  need-;  she  was 
stranger,  and  ye   took  her  in;  and 


as  a 
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«  * 

Sksiipture  saith*^^  He  who  givetih  to  the 
pcxNT  only  lendeth  to  the.  LordJ  Sar  niy 
good  womaht  be  assured^  for  this  chari^ 
taUeact  you  will  find  youc  9ocoo!ntiim 
heaven.?  •  j 

^  Ah,  and  sore . then. wcxit  you  be  after 
having  a  long  one  there,  ^mrdelf  now^ 
that'8  done  so  much  good  on  earth«  Och, 
it  does  my  heart  good  to  see.  you  spake  m' 
pretty^  /; 

The  stranger  smiled  at  her  harangy^: 
which  she  continued  until  he  was  out  o£ 
hearing :  she  then  repdred  once  more  tOF 
the  chamber  of  Ros%  nor  did  she  quit  iier 
side  that  night  Xong  and  doubtful  was^ 
the  struggle ;  but  youth  and  a  good  con<« 
stitution  gained  ^the  victory;  and  before 
the  morning  dawned,  the  wretched 
ther  clasped  ah  infant  daughter  to 
aching  bosom.  In  that  moment  her  su& 
ferings  seemed  repaid ;  she  gazed  on  the 
features  of  this  dear-bought  treasure;  and 
bathing  it  in  her  tears,  she  softly -prot 
npiimced<-^f<  Oh  that  thy  father  could  be- 
holdltheel'' 
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'The  doctor,  who  still  apprehended 
much  danger  from  her  previous  exertions 
and  sufferings,  ordered  her  to  be  kept  ex- 
treraely  quiet ;  and  Mrs.  O'Flaherty  watch- 
ed and  attended  on  her  with  the  same 
kindness  that  a  fond  mother  would  ad- 
minister to  the  comforts  of  a  darling  child. 

The  gratitude  of  Rosa  was  unbounded; 
but  her  surprise  increased,  when  she  found 
that  not  only  her  wants  were  liberally  sup- 
plied, but  that  every  nourishment,  and 
even  luxuries,  were  procured  for  her;  and 
she  at  length  ventured  to  inquire  by  what 
means  she  was  thus  indulged,  and  ex- 
pressed her  fears  that  Blrs.  O'Flaherty 
must  be  distressing  herself. 

"  Ah,  now,  honey,"  replied  she,  "  and 
don't  you  be  after  fearing  of  that ;  I'm  the 
bitter  for  all  I  give  you ;  to  be  sure, 
and  hav'n't  I  reason  to  bless  tlie  gentle- 
man for  his  goodness?" 

"  What  gentleman?"  exclaimed  Rosa, 
in  surprise. 

"  What's  the  use  of  asking  me  what  I 
can't  tell  you,  my   dare,"   replied  Mrs. 
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OTfeihcrty ;  ''  but  I  think  he  must  be'au 
angsif  for  hisgoodoess  to  you." 

^'  Hb  goodness  to  me!  Pray  explain 
yourself.    Of  >/vhom  is  it  you  speak  ??     --i 

In  her  .usual  rourfd-^boiit  way,  thie  Iridb^- 
.i4roman  entered  into  a  detail  of  the  strati^ 
ger^6  kindness,  to  which  Rosa  listenfed 
\titli:  a  mixture  of  surprise  and  agitation ; 
who  could  thus  interest  themselves  for 
her^  was  a  matter  of  astonishment ;  she 
oould  only  think  of  one  who  Was  capable 
of  such  generosity ;  and  if  it  was  really 
bukii  her  delicacy  was  shocked.  She  de«- 
sired  Mrs.  CyFlahertyy  when  he  sbou^kl 
call  again,  to  express  the  sense  of  gi-ati- 
tude  she  felt  for  such  unbounded  good- 
ness; and  to  request  the  favour  of  his 
name,  that  she  might  know  to  whom  she 
was  thus  indebted. 

Mr^.  OTlaherty  was  soon  enabled  to 
obey  her  orders,  for,  true  to  his  word,  the 
stranger  called  again,  arid  received  the 
news  of  the  safety  of  Rosa  with  mucfc  89- 
titfaction;  but  on  M?s.  O^Plahei^ty  deli- 
vering  her  message,  toe  appeaffedf  much 
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agitated. — "  Tell  her,"  he  cried,  "  it  is  a 
friend,  who  %visiics  her  well.  My  name 
is  of  no  consequence ;  but  as  the  world  is 
too  apt  to  be  busy  in  its  tongue,  1  must  not 
repeat  my  visits  too  often;  therefore,  my 
good  woman,  give  her  this  jiaper,  aiid  tell 
her  I  will  not  lose  sight  of  her  welfare." 

He  placed  a  folded  paper  in  the  hand 
of  the  Irishwoman,  and  forced  a  piece  of 
gold  upon  her  for  her  own  benevolence ; 
and  telling  her  to  be  careful  of  her  invalid, 
departed,  amidst  the  vehement  blessings 
of  poor  Mrs.  O'Flaherty,  who  declared  he 
had  been  the  means  of  malcing  of  her. 
She  then  went  to  the  apartment  of  Rosa, 
who  received  the  message  with  still  far- 
ther astonishment,  and  eagerly  opening 
the  paper,  beheld  a  five  pound  note  en- 
cbsed,  witliout  a  word  written  either  in- 
side or  out.  She  burst  into  tears  at  the 
sight  of  this  liberal  donation ;  and  pressing 
her  sleeping  baby  to  her  bosom,  she  ex- 
claimed— "  Heaven  is  all-sufficient— my 
child  will  be  preserved  from  want— 1 
spumed  by  thy  nearest  ties, 
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does  not  disdian  thee,  and  bumaneljr  ad-^ 
ministers  to  tby  wants.  Ob,  my  balie !  if 
tbou  art  spar^  .to  tby  wretched  ^  laotiper, 
I  will  teach  thee,  with  thy  first  accttpt^  tfi 
bless  this  benevolent  stranger."  v  >-  r 

^^  Arrab,  honey,  we  have  both  reaaoQ 
to  bless  him,  I  think ;  but  Heaven  alwaya 
provides  for  the  fatherless  and  the  widows : 
but  maybe  now  you  have  the  con^yrt  qf 
knowing  yoviie  a  widow,  t&^icA  Ihatfn*V 

Rosa  faintly  inquired  her  meapii^ 
which  she  gave  by  saying,  that  her  poor 
dear  husband,  Mr.  Patrick  OTlaherty^ 
went  abroad  seven  years  ago,  and  that  sbe 
supposed  he  was  dead,  hecase  she  had  ne- 
ver heard  of  him  since,  and  therefore  she 
hardly  knew  for  sartin  whether  she. was  j^ 
widow  or  not 

Rosa,  who  was  yet  too  weak  to  bear 
much  conversation,  listened  in  silencei  to 
Mrs.OTlaherty's  detail,  while  she  mentally 
and  fervently  returned  thanks  to  that  g^ 
cious  Providence,  who  had  thus  sent  audi 
friends  to  her  relief.  But  yet  tbougbfts 
for  the  future  would  intrude,  afid  she 
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tvould  gaze  on  her  infant  with  angnisli,  in 
the  idea  of  how  she  should  provide  for  it. 

Poor  Mrs.  O'Fiaherty  declared  the  sweet 
babe  should  never  want  while  she  had  a 
penny,  and  that  she  loved  it  as  her  own; 
and  her  actions  proved  the  truth  of  her 
assertions,  as  she  attended  both  on  mo- 
ther and  child,  with  a  kindness  that  pro- 
ved the  goodness  of  her  heart. 

The  infant  throve  amazingly  under  the 
hands  of  its  nurse,  and  already  displayed 
numberless  opening  graces-,  while  Rosa, 
by  slow  degrees,  began  to  recover  her 
strength;  and  the  new  office  which  now 
devolved  upon  her,  of  attending  on  her 
infant,  gave  a  source  of  pleasure  to  her 
aching  heart.  It  was  now  between  two 
and  three  weeks  since  the  birth  of  her 
child,  and  the  strange  gentleman  had  not 
called  again ;  but  his  liberality  had  pre- 
vented her  from  wanting  any  thing,  and 
she  could  not  expect  any  more  from  his 
hands :  and  she  reflected  to  herself,  how 
could  she  possibly  receive  more,  without 

VOL.  il.  H 
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incumBg^  the  i^nsures  of  the  world-^tbpit 
world  too,,  who  bad  •  already  proelaitne^ 
her  aa  a  gujilty,  lost  creature  ?  Her  :sarfipli9» 
however  on  that  bead  were  soon  reti^ved^r 
by  an  event  as  joyful  as  it  was  unexpecite^ 

As  she  was  sitting  up  :od6  day^  *stip« 
ported  in  her  chair^  with  her  infant  iahes 
arms,  Mrs.  O'Plaherty  entewd'  thfe  rootB, 
and  informed  her  that  H^aven^bad  teo% 
her  another'  ftiendy  she  believed^  for  that  ^ 
there  was  quite  a  grand ^  lady  foelow^  io^i 
quiring  for  Mrs.  jSeymour^  and  de^red  to 
know  if  she  might  see  her. 

Rosa  was'tnuch.sarprised  and -agitated^ 
but  this  was  not  a  time  to  throw  away  be^ 
nefits,  and  she  desired  the  lady  might  be 
admitted;  and  before  she  could  recover 
,the  emotion  which  this  inf(n*mation  bad 
thrown  her  into,  her  door  opened,  and  she 
beheld  lady  Charlotte  Montague. 

Rosa  uttered  a  faint  exclamation,  ond- 
covered  her  face  with  one  hand,  while  witl». 
the  other  she  fiupported  her  lovdy  babe!' 
Her  lady  ship,  motioned  to  Mrs.  O'Flaherty 
to  withdraw,  and  gazing  on  the  interest^ 


nUINS  OF  B0THVALE  ABBEY.       147 

ing  form  before  her,  she  burst  into  tears, 
and  extended  her  hand  towards  Rosa, 
who  could  only  exclaim — "  Andean  your 
ladyship  thus  condescend  ?  Oh  !  what 
must  you  think  of  me?" 

"  Ask  your  own  heart,  Rosa,"  said  her 
ladyship,  in  a  mild  but  impressive  tone, 
"  that  will  best  tell  you  what  I  ought  to 
think.  Had  I  treated  you  with  severity 
from  the  first,  I  should  have  merited  the 
treatment  I  have  received  from  you  ;  but 
sure  some  little  confidence  was  due  to  a 
friend  who  would  have  served  you. — Had 
you,  Rosa,  acted  differently  by  me,  you 
should  never  have  encountered  the  diffi- 
culties which  you  have  sustained ;  but  I 
will  spare  you  on  that  head — I  wish  to 
serve,  and  not  distress  you." 

"  Oh,  madam,"  cried  the  weeping  Rosa, 
"  how  can  I  bear  to  meet  your  injured  eye ! 
I  have  behaved  to  you  with  the  utmost  in- 
gratitude, and  deserve  to  be  treated  with 
the  scorn  you  evinced  the  last  time  we 
met;  nor  can  I  believe  that  you  can  now 
H  2 
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have  relented  so  far  as  to  pity  my  distreS^: ^ 

•  ■       ■       ■      J 

•*  I  do  not  understand  you,  Rosa,**  sAld 
her  ladyship.  "  Treated  you  with  sc&rh 
the  last  time  we  met !  I  have  never  feifei 
held  you  since  your  residence 'with  Mt^. 
Harrison,  and  sure  my  conduct  did  not 
warrant  the  epithet  of  scorn  !" 

**  I  allude,"  replied  Rosa,  **  to  the  day 
I  saw  your  ladyship  in  the  Bank,  and  the 

last  time  in street,  when  I  implored, 

though  silently,  your  pity  ;  arid  oh,  lady 
Charlotte,  when  you  passed  on,  and  hefeJ- 
ed  me  not,  I  felt  a  weight  too  great  lor 
support.  It  is  the  last  circumstance  I  re- 
member ;  my  senses  fled,  and,  on  my  re- 
covery, I  found  myself  in  this  apartment.** 

"  You  astonish  me  beyond  measure  !^ 
exclaimed  her  ladyship ;  "  I  have  riot  been 
in  either  of  the  places  you  mention  ;  you 
have  been  mistaken  in  supposing  it  to  be 


me.'' 


**  Mistaken  T  repeated  Rosa,  **  impos- 
sible !  the  same  form,  the  same  featured 
met  my  view  ;  can  there  be  two  so  alike  ?" 

"  You  raise  strange  ideas  in  my  bosom^** 
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said  her  ladyship,  "  by  this  description, 
which  I  must  endeavour  to  suppress.  But 
I  once  had  a  sister,  who  was  my  counter- 
part. Would  I  could  behold  this  lady 
who  has  so  deceived  you,  for  depend  upon 
it,  Rosa,  you  have  not  beheld  me— I  could 
not  have  treated  you  thus,  however  wrong 
your  conduct." 

"  But  how  then,"  inquired  Rosa,  '*  has 
your  ladyship  found  me  out  ?" 

"  Through  the  medium  of  one,"  she  re- 
plied, "  who  has  protected  you  in  your 
late  distress,  and  whose  goodness  of  heart 
is  scarcely  to  be  equalled " 

"The stranger,"  interruptedRosa,  "who 
has  so  bountifully  assisted  me!  Oh,  say, 
is  it  to  him  that  I  am  thus  much  more 
indebted  ? — Oh,  tell  me  who  he  is,  that  I 
may  bless  his  name  !" 

"  It  is  no  stranger  to  you,"  replied  lady 
Charlotte :  "  you  have  known  the  good- 
ness of  Mr.  Horace,  and  his  wish  to  pro- 
tect you,  before  to-day." 
^  "  Mr.  Horace. '"  repeated  Rosa,  while 
^  faint  blush  pervaded  her  pallid  counte; 
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CHAPTER  X. 


To  accouYit  for  the  sudden  appeaFahd^  c^ 
lady  Charlotte/  we  must  take  a  short  r& 
trospect  of  Mr.  Horace,  whcftn  we  Jeft  in 
a  state  of  reconciliatimi  wSth  Mrs.  Haj^ 
son,  under  whose  roof  he  now  cofntint^ 
in  peace  and  content.  Ashamed  ftdFhfer 
former  suspicions,  she  behaved  towards 
him  with  increased  attention/  an*  thi^ 
health  and  spirits  of  poor  Emily  began  to 
amend.  It  was  true,  Mr^  Horace  was  yet 
nothing  but  a  tender  friend^;  but  b^  lbV6 
for  him  was  of  such  a  pure  and  fervent 
nature^  that  to  be  in  bis  society,  *  and  ^to 
receive  his  attentions,  was  happiness  ekme; 
he  was  indeed  all  that  a  fond  Mother  oould 
)mte  been  to  a  sick  sister ;  but  his-hi^ 
had  not  yet  recovered  frotaite  first  hope«i 


RUINS  OF  KUTHVALE  ABBEY.  151 
to  admit  the  idea  of  loving  another.  But 
Emily  was  beautiful,  mild,  and  fascinating, 
and  in  her  society  the  young  clergyman 
was  fast  overcoming  the  unfortunate  at- 
tachment which  he  had  formed ;  and  with- 
out being  aware  of  it  himself,  was  creating 
a  new  one  in  his  own  bosom,  without 
knowing  how  reciprocal  and  congenial  it 
was  to  the  feelings  of  liis  fair  companion. 
The  name  of  Rosa  was  now  never  men- 
tioned ;  all  studiously  avoided  it,  and  har- 
mony once  more  reigned.  Lady  Charlotte 
kept  up  a  friendly  intercourse  with  the 
family,  as  likewise  Mr.  Montague,  who 
■was  much  esteemed  by  Mr.  Horace,  as  a 
man  of  strict  honour  and  integrity ;  and 
much  did  they  all  regret  that  in  a  short 
time  they  must  lose  the  society  of  lady 
Charlotte  and  Mr.  Montague,  as  they  were 
preparing  to  quit  London  for  their  beau- 
tiful seat  in  Wales,  which  was  now  nearly 
ready  for  tlieir  reception,  Jiaving  under- 
gone the  necessary  repairs;  and  Mr.  Mon- 
tague longed  to  lead  his  beloved  Charlotte 
lO'  that .  delightful  cetreat^vwhere  he 
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hreathed  so  many  sighs  for  ber»  in  tbe  ideft 
that  she  was  lost  to  him  for  ever* 

:  Emily  truly  felt  the  parting  with,  her 
ladyship^  as  she  had  always  proved  a  ten- 
tier  and  kind  friend  to  her.  Miss  Dashley 
still  remained  with  them,  as  did  Mr.  La- 
rimer ;  but  the  former  was  too  fine  a  lady 
to  be  a  companion  to  an  invalid,  and  Mr. 
Lorimer  had  quite  sufficient  on  his  handfi 
to  pay  court  to  Miss  Dashley,  and  to  at- 
tend to  his  own  sweet  person,  whicfa»  ip 
fact,  engrossed  no  small  portion  of  his  time. 
Miss  Monimia  was  gone,  no  one  kq^w 
whither ;  nor  had  they  seen  her  since  sh^ 
had  quitted  them.  Mr.  Horace  frequent- 
ly smiled  at  the  recollection  of  her  pen^ 
chant  for  him,  of  which  he  had  been  so 
totally  unconsdous,  until  she  betrayed  the 
secret  herself. 

A  few  months  had  now  passed  on  in  a 
state  of  calmness  and  content,  when  Mr. 
Horace,  who  was  &st  rising  in  the  churcbi 
and  justly  admired  in  the  pulpit,  was  s^ 
lected  to  preach  a  charity  sermon. Qtpn^^ 
the  west  end  churches ;  it  was  for  the  aid 


RUINS  OF  HTITHVALE  ABBEY.      153 

cf  a  female  orphan  school,  consequently  a 
most  interesting  subject  to  animadvert 
upon,  and  he  resolved  no  pains  on  his 
part  should  be  wanting  in  such  a  cause. 

It  was  just  previous  to  the  day  appoint- 
ed, that  passing  along  a  street,  he  had  been 
attracted  by  a  crowd  ;  and  hearing  that  it 
was  a  young  female  in  distress,  he  had  hu- 
manely stopped  to  offer  his  assistance ; 
but  what  were  his  sensations  when  he  be- 
held the  well-remembered  features  of  her 
whose  image  yet  reigned  in  his  heart! 
His  feelings  at  seeing  Rosa  in  such  a  situ- 
ation, may  be  better  imagined  than  de- 
scribed, and  he  had  her  conveyed  to  Mrs. 
O'Fiaherty's,  as  has  been  already  related. 
But  how  agonized  were  his  sensations  at 
learning  her  true  situation  !  She  was  in- 
deed now  lost  to  him yor  ever,  and  under 
appearances  not  the  most  favourable  to 
her  character;  but  he  considered,  if  he 
must  no  longer  love,  she  was  in  distress, 
and  he  might  protect  her;  and,  to  save 
any  imputation  being  east,  he  resolved  not 
to  see  her,  or  even  let  her  know  to  whom 
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mtnd  be  deliberated  lipon^^JEffaeolrfdeili^ 
'ierving  her  in  ftitare/  *  To  Mri.  Harrisqii 
hedid not^idare  iqention  bei^ fiamei^asrrln^ 
•was  awBie  that  inrir  eu^ncionsf  rvroold  iiave 
immediatdy  Tettimed  Te^iecting<  faiinself; 
and  though  guided  by  |ninQi^les:^j the 
*«tmost  purity  and  integtityj«*th6'^  world 
might  be  censorioQiB.  It-  Wfi»  tdo  liettfiate 
a  subjeet  to-  ^peak  to  Stuilyufieafi^  and, 
after  some  deliberation,  yhh ::  Tesolved- '  to 
mention  It  to  l^y;  Charlotte,  :whoi5e^jgobd- 
ness  of  heart  he  ko^tr  soat^  afaov^^tUe 
contemptible  p^iidltii»^^f  th&.  ttlifi^iftg 

No  opjwrtunitjc  hady  hoxveViirf  ofibi^ 
iftself  a»  yet>  and  the  day  arrived  on  which 
be  was  to  preach  in  the  cause  of  the  be- 
forementioned  institution ;  thechureb  was 
crowded  to  excess,  aaiid  among /«the'Cpii<- 
gregation  were  lady  Charlotte  and  Mr. 
Mont^Qe,  witb  Mrs.  and:  Miss'  Harrison. 

Emily !s  heart  beat  with;  secvet^exulta* 

tioiiy  as  she  listaied  to  the  animated  laii- 

i  guage  of  <^  preadJien   Mr^  Hcoracs;  did 
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indeed  exert  himself  to  the  utmost^  He 
chose  the  beautiful  words  of  our  Saviour 
given  by  St.  Mark,  where  he  says—"  Suf- 
fer little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and 
forbid  them  not,"  &c.  &c.  He  proceeded 
to  describe  the  interesting  situation  of  a 
young  offspring,  early  initiated  in  every 
virtuous  and  religious  principle,  by  pa- 
rents who  had  fondly  hoped  to  have  watch- 
ed oyer  their  tender  years,  and  to  behold 
them  rising  into  maturity,  adorned  with 
goodness  and  virtue;  the  will  of  Heaven, 
however,  had  ordained  the  reverse,  by  call- 
ing them  to  another  and  a  better  state, 
leaving  their  helpless  infants  to  meet  the 
contumely  of  an  unfeeling  world.  He 
then,  in  the  most  pathetic  language,  de- 
scribed the  temptations  to  which  a  female 
in  particular  was  exposed — young,  lovely, 
and  without  friends,  how  many  tliere  were 
ready  to  take  advantage  of  an  unprotected 
orphan !  "  the  libertine  and  the  seducer  ap- 
proached with  gigantic  strides  to  secure 
their  prey,  whilst  their  helpless  victims, 
deprived  of  the  greatest  ornament  of  their 


IM      ROIK8  OF  mrUKVALU  AM&Ein 

9ii^  8unk  gniduftUy^  on  a  level  with  the 
most  depraved,  aiid,  like  a  loathsome  weed^ 
was  cast  away.**       .... 

At  thia  aentence  Mr.  Hoiace  paused; 
hta  own  feelings  overcame  him,  and  a 
starting  tear  was  visible  in  his  eye8r-r4be 
image  of  Rosa  presented  itself  befi>re  him 
•*-^A^  was  the  picture  he  was  describings 
and  her  fate  acted  as  a  stimulus  fox  hia^  exr 
'ertion ;  bow  many  other  orphans^  equaEy 
lovely  and  interesting  as  her,  might  there 
not  be ! — *'  Oh,  then,  i6y  Christian  bre- 
thren," he  continued,  ^  let  us  lend  a  hand 
to  save  them  from  so  sad  a  fate^^'  Sufier 
these  little  children  to  come  unto  you,  and 
forbid  them  not' — ^let  their  unprotected  si- 
tuation excite  compassion  in  your  hearts. 
Ob,  ye  parents  who  have  children  of  your 
owDj  reflect  for  one  moment  what  might 
be  their  fate,  if  the  hand  of  death  was  to 
deprive  them  of  your  fostering  arms ! 
•would  not  your  last  breath  implore  a  pro- 
tector for  your  offspring  ?  oh,  then,  as  ye 
hope  for  mercy,  extend  it  to  these  little 
orphans,  in  whose  cause  I  am  tlu^^hiirobie 
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'advocate — rejoice  tliat  so  glorious  an  op- 
portunity offereth  itself  of  afforditifr  you 
that  first  of  all  Christian  virtues,  charity 
—neglect  not  so  sweet  a  duty,  which  is 
doubly  repaid  by  the  delightful  satisfac- 
tion which  it  afifords  to  our  own  bosoms — 
assist  those  benevolent  guardians  of  female 
virtue,  and  rejoice  that  so  many  little  ones 
may  be  saved  through  such  glorious  means. 
How  many  there  are,  who,  though  early 
trained  to  virtue,  have  forsook  its  sacred 
paths,  and  fallen  from  the  pinnacle  of  hap- 
piness to  the  most  wretched  condition ! 
even  those  who  perhaps  in  days  of  infancy 
promised  to  be  all  a  fond  parent  could 
wish — the  tender  mother,  with  anxious 
solicitude,  watching  for  that  moment  when 
with  its  first  lisping  accents  she  could 
teach  her  offspring  to  breathe  forth  a 
prayer  in  praise  of  its  JMaker ;  morning 
and  night,  with  bending  knee  and  uplifted 
hands,  she  would  invoke  a  blessing  on  its 
head,  and  implore  that  it  might  continue 
in  the  bright  paths  of  religion  and  virtue; 
but,  alas!  even  such  a  happy  beginning 
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fflight  hiEi^  W  sad'  revevsef  for  cfeprived  €sf 
th^e  beM  and'Tiitu^ous:  frietids^*%^:faoiit 
U'tnoAkor  to  guide  tbeni,  vioe,  twitb  aH 
it9'  tempting  array>  allures  them  to  rum 
«~they  fiill,'  idas !  never  more*  to  ^^rise, 
Calmed  by  all  the  good^  and*  laughed 
^  and  Bcomed  even  by  those  tiotaripa^ 
4)ionfr  in  giailt :  who  have'  led  them  from 
the  way  of  rigbteousnesB^  >  Who  then 
18  there,  in  a  Gbristiari-  eoiintay,  fhA 
^woold  not  snatch  a  female  from  thi§  aiwful 
dimax-'-^^ho  would  withhold  a  helping 
hands-^who  would  •  not-  foll6w*  the  diving 
precepts  of  our  Heavenly  i  Master,  in  sufi^ 
ing  *  thes6  little  children  -to  come  unto 
ye^  and  forbidding  them -not?"  • 

Longaiid  ably  did  our  -  young  clergy- 
man continue  the' subject  in  which  he  Was 
engaged.  Scarce  a  femalq  in^  the -congre- 
gation who  did  not  evince  the  Reeling  of 
her  hearty  by  a  pearly  drop  ftoni  her  eye, 
and  scarce  a  hand  withheld  a  liberal  dona- 
tion in  aid  of  so  excellent  an  institutloti ; 
w4iile  Mr.  Horace  felt  himself  ^mpiy  r6u 

«     '   . '  '\    '■.     ■  .      ;  '  M  '    *  -  ■  ■        *r"  '.      ■■»    I  •  • 
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paid  by  the  thanks  of  the  gov«;nors  for 
his  exertions  in  their  cause. 

It  was  not  until  a  week  after  tliis  that 
Mr.  Horace  happened  to  see  lady  Char- 
lotte ;  she  was  alone,  and  he  determined 
to  mention  the  subject  next  his  heart  to 
her,  to  which  she  unconsciously  led  the 
way,  by  complimenting  him  on  his  ser- 
mon in  aid  of  the  Female  Orphans. — 
"  Those  who  heard  you,"  said  her  lady- 
ship, "  must  have  been  deaf  to  the  voice 
of  pity,  to  have  withstood  your  solicita- 
tions, for  your  language  could  not  fail  of 
reaching  the  heart" 

"  It  was  not  only  the  language  to  which 
the  mouth  gives  utterance,"  replied  Mr. 
Horace,  "  it  was  the  feelings  of  my  soul 
which  prompted  it;  yes,  lady  Charlotte, 
\  felt  it,  deeply  felt  it,  for  one  who  an- 
swered to  the  sad  picture  I  represented." 

Lady  Charlotte  looked  her  surprise. 

"  Did  I  not  know,"  he  resumed,  "your 
ladyship  to  soar  above  prejudice,  I  would 
not  venture  upon  tbe  subject;  but  I  am 
going  now  to  implore  yom"  compassion 


[  am  I 

n  for  j 

d 


iSO      ItUIKB  OF  BUTHVALi:  ABBB^T. 


one  indmdual  object^  who  has  indeed,  I 
fear,  greatly  suficred  for  her  errors— -dare 
I,  without  oflfence  to  your '  ears,  mention 
the  name  of  Bosa  ?-— she  is  in  need  of  your 
protection." 

*^  Rosa !"  re^-echoed  her  ladyship ;  ^  and 
is  it  possible  that  you  know  aught  of  her, 
after  your  assertions  to  the  contrary  ?  but 
let  me  not  judge  too  hastily — you  say  «he 
is  in  distress — ^how  can  I  relieve  it?** 

*'  This  is  only  what  I  could  expect  from 
the  generous,  noble-minded  lady  Char- 
lotte,** he  replied ;  "  to  no  one  else  would  I 
venture  to  speak  on  the  subject ;  biit  her 
present  distressing  situation  compels  me 
to  seek  in  you  for  a  female  friend,  for  un- 
der present  circumstances  I  cannot  act, 
without  it  being  both  injurious  to  my  cha- 
racter and  her  own ;  for  though  I  fear  she 
has  greatly  fallen,  yet  I  will  not  be  the 
means  of  casting  any  further  suspicions 
upon  her." 

He  then  briefly  stated  the  situation  in 
which  he  had  found  her,  and  the  result 
wliicfa  had  followed ;  bespoke  in  aiS  Hght 


Hume  of  ruthvale  abbey.     161 

a  way  as  possible  of  his  own  generosity, 
which  however  was  manifest  to  her  lady- 
ship, who  saw  through  the  humanity 
which  he  wished  to  conceal.  She  sbed 
tears  at  the  sufferings  of  the  wretched 
girl,  whom  she  declared  she  would  imme- 
diately visit. — "  At  such  a  time  as  this," 
continued  her  ladyship,  "  she  will  surely 
unfold  to  me  something  of  her  history, 
by  which  I  can  judge  how  far  she  is  de- 
serving of  my  protection ;  appearances 
are  mucli  against  her;  hut  so  prejudiced 
have  I  always  been  in  her  favour,  that  I 
cannot  think  her  as  a  lost  and  guilty  being. 
She  has,  I  have  no  doubt,  been  betrayed 
and  deserted  by  some  base  deceiver." 

"  And  that  deceiver,"  interrupted  Mr. 
Horace,  "  is  lord  Darlington ;  liis  endea- 
vours to  traduce  her  character  was  but  to 
cover  his  own  dark  deeds.  Oh,  would  I 
had  been  permitted  to  shield  her  from  his 
arts!  oh,  what  a  female  is  here  lost  to  so- 
ciety !" 

"  I  cannot  but  agree  with  you  in  your 
auspicions  respecting  hia  lordship,"  repli^4- 
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lidy  Cliwlqtte;  **  the  oonviekion  of  wJirob 
fjDiitst  )tiot  QpdnyoQr^mind/idTiid  t0ac^'3^ 
Idlie  lestt>n  wfiich^  Pope*  asserts  is^the  faard^ 
est— that  of  foi^etting  the.objecri  df'dcu' 
aflfection;  but^  under  present  cireun>- 
stances,  I  am  sure  you  have  too  much  gbod 
sens6  to  encourage  a  passKHi'ivhieh' can 
pnly  tend  to  irgure  your  peace  ^of  mind ; 
Rosa^can  of  course  now  nerer  be- yours." 
•  **  Be  iBesured/Vsaiii.Mr-^  Horace,- '^^. that 
I  have  tb9roughly  si^mshed  my  full  Heart; 
and  have  put  by -all  pnviate  feeliiigs  there^ 
I  feel  assUi^  «he  4s  ffOf-^vep  lost  td^  m^ 
but  in  the  cause  of  hummit:^^!  may  ad^ 
vaDce,  and  wider  tbis  feeling  ^nly  am  1 
now  acting.'*  ^^  c}(  -^  ^-i-  r^    =^^  . 

.  Lady,  Charlotte  assured  him.  of  her  wil- 
lingness to  serve  hinoi  in  his  huhjane  inten- 
tiotis ;  and  on  parting' with  fiim;  renewed 
her  promise  >of  visiting  poor  Bosa^  whom 
«he  wished  to  befrietid,  if  possible.  - 
"  Mr.  Horace  thanked  ^^her  in  ^  glowing 
terms  for  her  acquiescence  to  his  rdqiiest, 
and  retired  from  the*  presence  of  her  lady- 
6faip^  with  101  increasN^  seQtimeiit  of 
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spect  and  admiration,  while  his  own  bene- 
volent heart  rejoiced  that  he  had  succeeded 
in  raising  so  noble  a  friend  for  the  inte- 
resting and  suffering  Rosa. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


Fair  ladj,  yi)u  drop  uiiuinn  in  tlie  way  of  starved  people. 

Contending  emotions  assailed  the  bosom 
of  Rosa  at  finding  that  it  was  to  Mr.  Ho- 
race she  was  so  greatly  indebted  ;  her  deli- 
cacy and  her  pride  were  wounded,  but  her 
mostgrateful  thanks  were  his. — "Butjbrhis 
humanity,"  she  cried,  "  I  might  have  pe- 
rished. But  still,  to  be  under  so  great  a 
weight  of  obligation,  under  all  circum- 
stances too,  distresses  me  much;  let  what 
will  be  the  consequences,  I  must  not  re- 
ceive any  more  favours  at  his  hands." 

"I  trust  you  will  have  no  need,"  re- 
plied lady  Charlotte    "ProtectioQ  from 
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one  of  your  own  sex,  I  should  imagin^^ 
would  be  more  congenial  to  your  feelings. 
Repose  confidepee  in  me»  Hosa,  and  I  jstm 
willing  to  afford  you  all  the  assistance.  Ib 
my  power.  Tell  me  why  you  so  clandes- 
tinely left  Bloomsbury-square,  when  you 
were  well  assured  it  was  my  wish  to  have 
served  you?'* 

*'  Ah»  lady  Charlotte^  I  feel  assured  you 
must  despise  me  for  my  apparent  guilty 
conduct,**  returned  the  weeping  Bx)sa. 
"  But  my   actions  were  guided  by  pne 

whom  I  dare  not  disobey—** 

"  .And  that  one,**  interrupted  her  lady^ 
«hip,  "  is  lord  Darlington.  Throw  off 
this  reserve,  Rosa,  and  confess — is  he  not 
the  cruel  betrayer  of  your  peace  and  inno- 
cence?" 

Rosa  appeared  much  agitated ;  the  glow 
of  conscious  integrity  mantled  in  her  pal- 
lid cheeks,  as  she  saw  the  suspicions  which 
were  raised  against  her. — "  Your  ladyship 
must  pardon  my  revealing  any  names,** 
she  fiilteringly  exclaimed,  **  and  I  will  in-i 
form  you  of  every  particular  since  I  left 
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Mrs.  Harrison,  and  why  I  have  been  re- 
duced to  this  wretched  state  of  poverty." 
She  then  related  the  wicked  scheme  of 
Mrs.  Powell  and  her  accomplice,  to  which 
she  had  fallen  a  prey — her  residence  with 
Mrs.  Simpson,  and  her  inhumanity  in 
turning  her  out  of  doors,  which  ultimately 
led  to  her  present  residence  under  the  roof 
of  the  kind-hearted  Mrs.  OTlaherty,  of 
whom  she  spoke  in  terms  of  the  highest 
praise. 

Lady  Charlotte  dropped  the  tear  of 
pity  over  her  sorrows ;  she  took  the  lovely 
infant  from  the  arms  of  its  mother,  and 
pressed  it  to  her  bosom. — "  Poor  babe  !" 
she  exclaimed,  "  thy  first  entr^  into  this 
great  theatre  of  life  is  marked  with  adver- 
sity ;  may  thy  future  years  be  more  for- 
tunate, and  may  you  be  happier  than  thy 
wretched  mother !  a  father's  love  I  fear 
thou  art  not  destined  to  know,  for  he  has 
deserted  you,  else  wherefore  this  wretched 
condition  ?" 
''"Hosa  averted  her  head  in  silent  agony", 
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it  was  a  subject  on  which  she  would  not 
evidently  speaks  aind  a  pause  ensued.        ^ 

Lady  Charlotte  beheld  her  embairass^ 
ment,  and  reverted  to  the  preceding  sufo^ 
ject,  by  saying — **  But  how,  Rosa,  was  it 
possible  you  could  suffer  yourself  to  fall 
the  dupe  of  such  unprincipled  wretches? 
Sure  you  must  have  been  strangely  led 
away,  to  give  up  the  whole  of  your  pro- 
perty for  such  an  und^taking/' 

"  Alas !  your  ladyship  does  not  know 
the  arts  by  which  I  was  betrayed  :  every 
thing  appeared  so  fair,  I  was  satisfied  as  to 
the  respectability  of  the  business ;  and 
how  could  1  doubt  that  the  unprincipled 
Davis  was  not  the  master?  Every  satis* 
faction  that  I  could  wish  was  apparently 
given  me.  Fortunately,"  added  Rosa, 
"  I  have  preserved  some  papers  and  me- 
morandums which  I  received  from  Da- 
vis in  my  pocket-book,  which  I  had 
about  me  when  Mrs.  Simpson  drove  mB 
from  her  home ;  and  if  your  ladyship  will 
take  the  trouble  of  perusing  them,  you  will 
see  how  clearly  all  was  made  out  to  my  satis« 
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faction."  Saying  which  she  handed  some 
papers  to  her  ladyship,  who  immediately 
began  to  open  them;  but  upcm  fixing  her 
eye  upon  one,  astonishment  took  posses-,, 
sion  of  hei"  features.  ,;■ 

"  AVhat  is  this  I  see?"  she  exclaim- 
ed — '  Ceriijkate    of  marriage    between 

"Oh,  hold!"  cried  Rosa,  in  a  voice  of 
terror.  "  What  have  I  done !  In  pity 
to  me,  look  no  fartlier!  That  fatal  secret 
must  never  be  revealed! — Oh,  give  me 
back  that  paper — say  you  have  not  seen 
its  contents!" 

Lady  Charlotte  looked  at  hei*  with  ai> 
expression  of  pity  bordering  on  admira- 
tion ;  a  tear  glistened  in  her  eye,  which 
she  vainly  endeavoured  to  suppress. — "  It 
is  too  late,"  she  cried  ;  "  I  have  seen  all ; 
your  secret  is  known.  Blessed  chance! 
wliich  has  thus  revealed  a  mystery  which 
involved  you  in  disgrace,  and  now  proves 
your  innocence  to  the  world.  Oh,  Rosa, 
I  cannot  express  my  feelings  at  tliis  disco- 
very !    What  have  you  not  euflered  in 
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consequence !  I  see  through  all  the  base 
concealment  Cruel  lord  JDarUngton ! 
unnatural  father  r 

"  Hush,  for  mercy's  sake !  for  my 
sake,  do  not  mention  names !''  exclaimed 
Rosa,  in  la  tone  of  agony.  "  You  know- 
not  the  dreadful  oath  which  has  passed 
my  lips ;  I  tremble  at  the  idea  of  having 
forfeited  my  vow  !  perdition  seems  to  hang 
over  me  at  this  discovery  !" 

"Compose  yourself,  my  dear  Rosa,** 
replied  lady  Charlotte.  "  You  have  riot 
broken  your  vow ;  chance  has  alone  effect- 
ed the  discovery;  and  most  truly  do  I 
rejoice  at  it.  No  longer  shall  this  qruel 
man  triumph  over  your  peace ;  his  base 
arts  shall  be  exposed  to  the  world;  and 
he  shall  find  that  you  have  friends,  power- 
ful and  wealthy  as  himself,  who  will  see 
you  restored  to  your  rights." 

"  Never !"  cried  Rosa  ;  "  it  must  hot 
be  done :  were  I  the  only  sufferer,  I  would 
have  risked  all  ere  now  to  have  proved  my 
innocence;  but  the  life  of  him  who  is 
dearer  to  my  heart  than  my  own  exist* 
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enee  hangs  upon  the  discovery.  You  do 
not  know  lord  Darlington  as  I  do,  or  yon 
would  find  that  his  resolution  is  not  to  be 
shaken.  No,  lady  Charlotte,  though  I  am 
grateful  to  you  for  your  kind  offer,  yet  I- 
must  do  nothing  rash;  time  may  bring 
forth  much,  while  on  the  contrary,  the  least 
discovery  on  my  part  will  end  in  murder.- 
Oh  God !  even  now  the  dreadful  alterna- 
tive passes  before  my  sight,  and  almost 
depnves  me  of  reason." 

"  Pray  compose  yourself,"  exclaimed, 
lady  Charlotte,  who  felt  alarmed  at  the 
violent  agitation  whicli  pervaded  the  frame 
of  the  invalid.  "  Nothing  shall  be  don&- 
but  what  you  sanction.  But  tell  me  how 
it  is,  and  why,  that  your  kusbandhas  thus 
left  you  to  meet  this  distress? — why  is  he 
not  present  to  protect  you  from  your  ene-, 
mies  ?" 

"Ah!  lady  Charlotte,"  she  replied,  "I' 
could  indeed  a  tale  unfold.  We  liave- 
both  been  the  victims  to  a  deep-laid  plan. 
Yet  what  do  I  say  ?  I  have  sworn  never 
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to  reveal  to  any  one  the  real  cause  of  my 
sufferings ;  even  now  I  tremUe  lest  any 
one  should  catdi  the  passing  sounc|»  and 
convey  it  to  lord  Darlington,  who  w<^d 
not  hesitate  to  ftilfil  his  dreadful  piirppsje  " 

*'  Rosa,**  exclaimed  her  ladyships  in  a 
serious  tone/'  I  think  I  need  not  rqneat  that 
it  is  my  wish  to  serve  you ;  but  beibre-I 
can  essentially  do  so,  it  is  necessary  that!  I 
should  know  more  of  your  history;  thec&i 
fore,  my  dear  girl,  place  confidence  in  cpw. 
who  will  never  betray  it.  Aqcidept  has 
discovered  the  most  impc^tant  secret,, 
therefore  all  scruples  on  your  part  ax^ 
groundless/' 

"  Your  ladyship's  geoerosityi"  replied 
!Hosa,  **  merits  the  greatest  confideneq^ 
and  I  can  no  longer  refuse  it ;  but  so  great 
is  my  terror  of  lord  Darlington,  that  I 
must  implore  you  never  to  reveal  wimt  .1 
am  now  going  to  unfold,  since  all  inter- 
ference on  my  part  would  only  bring  down 
his  further  vengeance  on  my  head,  with- 
out restoring  ni^  to  my  rights.** 

"  I  solemnly  proyiise  you,'* .  retturoed 
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lady  Charfett^f  **  never  to-  reveal  any 
thing,  without  ryouc  consent.  I  do  Dot- 
wish  to  interfere  with  lord'  Darlington ; 
my;  desire  is  to  afibrd  yoii  protection/  and- 
to  shelter  you  from  bis  ba^  designs^" 

Ko$fi  grat^uUy  thanked  her  ladyship, 
and  with  aa  agitated  voice  unfi>lded  to  her 
the  particulars  of  her  sad  history,  which> 
beguiled  her  of  many  tears ;  and  so  solemn 
and  binding  had  been  the. vow  whieh  she 
bad  been  enforced  to.take^forseoresy,  that 
she  shuddered  as;8hef<d<;  she  waa  breaking 
iL  Yet  there  was  noivtrt  na  alt»*native; 
she  had  unintentimiaUy  diseovered  the 
most  important  secret,  and  lady  Charlotte 
would  have  thou^t.it  downright  contu- 
raaciousness  to  have  withheld  the  rest;  be« 
side^  she  was  now  the  only  friend^£he  pos^ 
sessed ;  and  Rosa  felt,  for  the  sake  of  her 
infimt,  she  ought  to  preserve  her :  friend* 
ship  if  possible  /    . 

Lady  Charkxtte.  was  ^  much  shocked  at 
the  tale  of  sorrow  which  Rosa  revealed  to 
her;  and  on  its  conclusion^  agreed  with  heri 
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that  nothing  rash  ought  to  be  decided 
upon ;  there  was  but  one  in  the  world  who 
could  properly  protect  her,  and  restdre  her 
to  beV  rights,  and  until  he  appeared,  she 
must  be  content  to  live  in  seclusion. 

*•  Rest  assured,  my  dear  Rosa,"  said  her 
ladyship,  "that  yoii  shall  never  repmt  the 
confidence  you  have  reposed  in  me.  Your 
safety,  and  that  of  your  lovely  babe,  shall 
be  my  immediate  care.  I  cannot^ suffix 
ciently  admire  the  heroic  fortitude  you 
have  evinced,  in  undergoing  so  much  suf- 
fering, in  consequence  of  the  suspicion 
formed  against  you  ;  but,  thank  Heaven, 
your  innocence  is  now  proved,  to  ine  at 
least ;  and  the  time  must  doubtless  arrive 
when  the  world  shall  know,  and  those 
who  too  hastily  condemned  you,  shall 
blush  for  having  for  one  moment  supposed 
you  guilty. — Yes,  thou  beauteous  infant,** 
she  continued,  pressing  it  with  almost  ma« 
ternal  fondness  to  her  bosom, "  I  will  pro- 
tect you,  until  thy  father  claims  thee. 
Sure  he  cannot  long  withhold  himself  from 
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the  endearing  presence  of  his  wife  and 
child." 

Rosa  wept  at  the  mention  of  him  for 
whom  all  her  sorrows  had  arisen ;  while 
lady  Charlotte  endeavoured  to  console  her, 
and  in  the  most  delicate  way  possible,  pre- 
sented her  with  her  purse,  desiring  her  to 
procure  every  comfort  for  herself  and  babe; 
and  on  taking  her  leave,  she  promised  to 
see  her  again  in  a  few  day.s,  when  some 
plan  should  be  arranged  for  her  future 
safety.  To  Mr«  Horace,  Rosa  begged  her 
most  grateful  acknowledgments,  and  al- 
lowed lady  Charlotte,  at  her  pressing  re- 
quest, to  say,  without  revealing  her  his- 
tory, that  she  was  not  unworthy  his 
bounty,  that  her  innocence  might  one 
day  be  made  manifest,  and  that  he  need 
not  blush  for  the  object  of  his  generous 
protection. 

On  lady  Charlotte  taking  her  leave, 
Mrs.  O'Flaherty  attended  her  to  the  door, 
where  her  footman  was  in  waiting  to 
conduct  her  to  her  carriage..  IJer  lady- 
ship was  quite  delighted  with  the  poor 
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Irish woman't  lien^yolenGe,  and  putting  a 
piece  of  gold  in  her  hand,  depart6l  fcu 
midst  the  blefisings  of  Mrs,  0*Flfth«ty, 
who  immediately  tiastetied  to  tiie  c^iamiicr 
of  Rosa. 

"  I>ok  here,  honey,"  ihe  med,  display- 
iog  the  taoney  in  her  haCnd,  ^'  see  vrkat 
Heaven  has  sent  for  oar  comfoiti  W^ 
to  be  sure,  asd  if .  there  is  angels  upon 
'earth,  this  lady  must  haye  been  one.  Och ! 
it  did  my  eyes  good  to  look  upon  lieir'! 
ttnd  then  lo  seelow  iree  jshe  waa  like,  snd 
pretty  spoken,  for  tdl  jshe  had  got  her 
&ue  earvent  at  the  door,  and  her  fine 
jcarriage  at  the  end  of  liie  alley.  Och  !  I 
warrant  me  now.  she  has  cheiered  yoor 
heart,  my  dear,  £br  you  lodes  merrier  tiban 
I  have  ever  seai  you  yet ;  and  ^sure  you 
have  got  tears  in  your  eyes  now." 

Rosa  faintly  smiled  at  this  metapk0r>**^ 
,"  They  are  tears  of  joy,  my  good  Mrs. 
O'Flaherty,"  she  replied;  ''  Heavdn  has 
indeed  sent  me  a  friend  in  my  distress ; 
and  this  lady,  though  gteat  and  wealthy. 


i  . 


does  not  despise  an  old  acquaintance,  be* 
cause  poverty  has  assailed  her." 

**  And  is  it  yourself  then,"  said  the  as- 
ictiished  IriishWomttn,  - '  that  is  after  hav- 
ing such  grand  ^aicqviftintance  ?  Och,  and 
to  think  I  should  take  the  liberty  of  brings 
ing  you  to  my  p(K>t  dabin^  ivfaeti  you 
iiadn't  a  place  to  go  to !  to  be  sure  and  I 
liope  you'U  excuse  my  boldness.'' 

"  Say  rather,**  returned  Rosa,  "  that  I 
shall  ever  bless  your -cbairity,  and  at  ho  pe- 
riod of  my  life  ever  forget  the  benevolence 
you  displayed  to  a  poor  outcast  like  my- 
self; and  may  Heaven  shower  down  its 
choicest  blessings  on  your  head,  for  the 
kind  protection  which  you  have  afforded 
me ;  but  for  you,  my  poor  babe  might 
bave  perished,  and  it  shall  be  my  earliest 
care  to  impress  on  her  ih&nt  mind  the 
debt  of  gratitude  she  bSves  to  you.** 

•*  Och,  the  jewel  r  replied  Mrs.  OTIa- 
herty,  ^'  then  that's  a  debt  1  hope  she'll 
never  foeiiftar  payibg.  I  warrant  me  now 
she's  bom  to  be  a  fine  grand  lady,  and 
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much  then  she'll  think  of  a  poor  crater  like 


me." 

St 


I  trust,''  exclaimed  Rosa,  with  a  sigh, 
**  that  she  will  one  day  move  in  a  rank 
equal  to  her  birthright;  for  grandeur  I 
am  not  ambitious ;  and  however  exalted 
her  sphere  of  life  may  chance  to  be,  there 
is  no  virtue  will  shine  more  conspicuous 
than  humility  towards  those  whom  Pro- 
vidence has  placed  in  a  more  lowly  station 
on  earth  than  herself." 


CHAPTER  XIL 

In  the  course  of  a  very  few  days,  lady 
Charlotte  Montague  made  her  appearance 
again.  She  entered  the  apartment  of 
Rosa  with  a  cheerful  countenance ;  while 
the  latter  felt  a  great  weight  removed  from 
her  heart  since  their  last  interview,  and 
received  her  with  much  composure. 
Most  truly  did  she  rejoice  that   this 
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noble  and  exalted  lady  was  united  to  the 
object  of  her  affections^  which  had  been 
a  matter  of  surprise  to  her,  as  the  return 
of  Mr.  Montague  had  taken  place  since 
her  removal  from  Bloomsbury-squire ; 
and  she  had  lived  in  too  retired  a  manner 
to  have  heard  of  the  nuptials  of  her  lady- 
ship. 

After  the  most  kind  inquiries  respect- 
ing herself  and  babe,  lady  Charlotte  ex- 
claimed— "  I  am  come,  my  dear  Rosa,  to 
make  a  proposal  to  you,  which  I  hope  will 
prove  as  agreeable  to  you  as  the  idea  is  to 
me ;  in  short,  my  heart  is  so  set  upon  it, 
that  I  cannot  bear  a  disappointment,  there- 
fore trust  you  will  not  refuse  me." 

"  Your  ladyship  has  a  right  to  com- 
mand my  actions,**  replied  Rosa, "  and  un- 
grateful must  I  be  if  I  did  not  joyfully 
acquiesce  in  your  request,  if  possible." 

"  I  am  almost  afraid  to  make  it  though,** 
said  her  ladyship,  with  a  smile.  **  I  shall 
put  your  friendship  to  the  test;  as  the  song 
says, 
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*Aod  it  your  love  so.trne^  - 


Through  perils  keen  with  roe  to  go  ?' 

But  to  be  serious,  I  have  already  informed 
you,  that  Mr.  Montague  apd  I  are  qnthie 
eve  of  our  departure  for  Wailes;  and  though 
I  anticipate  the  most  delightful  retirement^ 
yet  I  may  perhaps  want  a  female  Jriendy 
to  whom  I  can  say  that — ^that  retirement 
is  delightful;  all,  save  my  husband,  will 
be  strange  to  me  there.  Will  you  then 
accompany  me?  Will  you  be  my  com- 
panion, and  share  with  me  in  my  plea- 
sures and  my  pains  ?" 

^^  Most  joyfully  would  I  consent  to  such 
a  proposal,**  replied  Rosa ;  ^'  and  gladly 
should  I  quit  a  country  where  I  have  ex- 
perienced £uch  humiliation :  but  in  what 
situation  or  capacity  can  I  attend  your 
ladyship  without  disgrace,  since  I  could 
not  part  with  my  child,  to  save  myself 
from  certain  misery  ?" 

"  Nor  shall  you,"  returned  lady  Char- 
lotte. ''  It  is  for  that  dear  infant's  sake, 
as  well  as  your  own,  that  I  make  the  re- 
quest.    No  one  will  know  you  where  we 
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are  going;  and  as  yea  are  resolvdl ii6t  t6 
claim  your  rights  at  present,  for  weighty 
reasons,  you  can  still  pass  as  a  widow; 
and  I  trust  under  my  roof  ]^ou  will  meet 
with  that  refepect  #hidi  my  jn^oteetton 
will  claimJ*' 

Oh,  lady  Charlotte  r  exdtiined  Ko^, 

I  fully  feel  the  kindness  x^  f<nxT  ofifer ; 
it  is  too  ihuch~^u  ovcarpower  me  with 
the  weight  of  obligation.'' 

'  **  Name  it  liot,"  interrupted  her  lady^ 
ship ;  ^'  I  shall  feei  the  party  oUiged,  by 
giving  me  your  society.  I  antidpate  the 
most  delightful  intercourse^  arising  from 
that  reciprocity  of  sentiment  which  true 
friends  experience ;  and  I  trust  that  Wales 
will  prove  the  seat  of  peace  and  happiness 
to  both." 

^  But  I  am  a  stranger  to  Mr.  Monta- 
ge," said  Rosa.  ^  Will  such  a  proposal 
prove  agreeiable  to  him  ?" 

'^  I  have  his  fiiU  approbi^on  before  I 
asked  you ;  for  I  am  old-fashioned  enough," 
added  har  ladyship,  wiUi  a  smxkf,  *'  not  to 
do  any  thing  without  first  consulting  my 
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huiband.  With  the  heads  of:  your 
tory  I  was .  of  course  oUiged  to  ^ntitist 
him :  I  named  to  him  my  wish  of  afford- 
ing you  protection  from  your  enemies: 
his. reply  was  what  I  expected  from  him 
— *  Do,  my  beloved  Charlotte,  that  which 
the  benevolence  of  your  heart  prompts 
yoUf  since  I  am  confident  not  a  wish  reigns 
there,  but  what  prudence  and  virtue  dic- 
tates ;  and  happy  am  I  to  accede  to  the 
request  of  her  whose  .happiness  is  my  only 
study.'  So  now,"  continued  her  ladyship^ 
with  a  smile,  **  you  perceive  you  have 
not  a  single  excuse  left  you,  unless  your 
own  indinations  are  not  in  unison ;  then 
of. course  I  must  give  up  the  point,,  and 
bear  the  disappointment." 

"  I  hope,"  replied  Rosa,  "  that  the  ala- 
crity with  which  I  sbaUaccept  your  kind 
offer,  will  prove  how  much'  pleasure  I 
shall  experience  in  accompanying  you ;  in. 
such  a  delightful  retirement,  how  conten- 
ted shall  I  ever  remain,  without  a  widi  ta 
return  !  there  I  hope  I  shall  waste  the  r.e^ 
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sidue  of  my  life,  *  the  world  forgetting, 
and  by  the  world  forgot.** 

^'  Not  so,**  replied  lady  Charlotte;  «  I 
trust  you  will  one  day  revisit  this  place 
in  your  proper  character.  Your  interest 
must  not  be  lost  sight  of.  It  is  our  inten- 
tion to  remain  for  two  or  three  years  cer- 
tain in  Wales;  and  during  that  period, 
events  may  transpire,  of  which  it  is  ne- 
cessary you  should  know.  Your  husband 
may  return,  perhaps,  to  claim  you ;  and 
once  assured  of  his  safety,  you  need  no 
farther  fear.  My  agent  in  town  shall 
therefore  have  orders  from  me,  to  watch 
the  return  of  lord  Darlington,  which  may 
be  easily  ascertained,  and  to  communicate 
to  me  his  actions,  by  which  we  shall  judge 
how  to  proceed." 

'*  My  ever  kind  friend,'*  interrupted 
Rosa,  "  how  shall  I  ever  prove  my  grati* 
tude  for  your  unbounded  kindness  ?  Let 
these  tears  speak  my  joy— -I  cannot ;  my 
heart  is  overflowing;  my  child  will  be 
preserved  from  want— you  will  be  its 
guardian  angeL" 
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Jjady  Charlotte  threw  her  arm  aromi'd 
the  interesting  mother  akid  her  lovely  babe; 
and  for  soiae  Hm^  they  ttiingled  their  tears 
togMher. 

After  the  emotiofns  of  both  were  a  little 
subsided,  it  was  finally  settled,  that-  as 
soon  as  the  faedth  of  Rosa  would  permit, 
she  should  join  lady  Charlotte  at  her  town 
residence,  and  from  thence  .proceed  with 
them  to  Wales.  Poor  Mn.  O'Flaherty 
actudly  shed  teara  at  the  idea  of  parting 
with  her  swate  babe ;  and  assured  iRosa,  tf 
^ver  she  ifhoiild  be  again  in  want  of  a 
home^"'  ths^t  her  cabin  was  always  <^»m  tb 
receive  her. 

Lady  Charlotte  Modtague  took  the  ear^ 
liest  opportunity  of  seeking  a  private  in-^ 
terview  with  Mn  Horace,  in  which  she 
&iformed  him  of  her  intention  respecting 
Rosa.  He  was  much  siurprised  at  the  ar* 
itegenbent  of  her  ladyship,  who  informed 
him  that  Rote  wss  free  from  all  gnile; 
but  l^hat  Masons  of  a  most  urgent  nature 
pteVBttted  het  disdoring,  even  to  him,  the 
mystery  which  attended  her. 


■  "Only  tell  me  one  thSftg,"  si^d  Mr, 
Horace,  in  m  voScfe  of  tagitatiori,  '^  and  1 
will  ask  no  niore.  Is  she  the  ticBm  of  base- 
ness «nd  perfidy,  or  is  she  anbther^s  by  a 
lawfiiltier 

*•  She  is  married,"*  repii^  lady  Ohah* 
lotte,  '*  and  has  been  for  a  lehglih  of  time; 
more  I  dare  not  say,  sinoe  the  diitmni* 
stances  attending  it  are  of  w  pe^niUar  a 
nbtiire,  that  it  must  not  be  revealed.*^ 

Mr.  Hbraoe  dasped  his  hamdi^  und  men- 
tally returned  thanks  to  Heaven,  that  a 
fiotrm  so  lovely  M  Rosa^»  should  be  as  pure 
within;  for  though  lost  to  liim,  it  gave 
him  indescribable  pleasure  to  find  that  she 
was  as  innocent  as  be  had  always  believed 
her  to  be.  It  was  judged  best  thtft  no  in- 
terview should  lake  plate  between  him 
and  Rosa  pfevk>us  to  her  journey,  fts  it 
would  have  cost  hiis  feelings  a  greater  tribi 
than  he  was  willing  to  risk ;  and  he  re- 
quested lady  Charlotte  not  to  mention  to 
Mrs.  Harrison's  fiimily  the  share  be  had 
had  in  the  late  relief  of  Rosa,  as  be  was 
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fearful  it  would  only  raise  the  suspicions 
of  Jilrs.  Harrison  against  himself. 

Lady  Charlotte  agreed  as  to  the  pro* 
priety  of  this  step,  though  she  much  wish* 
ed,  she  added,  to  make  known  to  them 
the  benevolence  and  humanity  of  heart 
which  he  had  displayed  towards  the  un« 
fortunate  sufferer,  whose  character  she 
longed  to  redeem  from  the  censure  under 
which  it  lay;  and  as  far  as  she  could, 
without  violating  her  promise  to  Rosa, 
she  resolved  to  do ;  and  on  her  last  fare- 
well  visit  to  Mrs.  Harrison,  she  was  de- 
termined to  reveal  who  was  to  accom- 
pany her  in  her  journey ;  and  the  subject 
was  led  to  through  the  means  of  Miss 
Dashley,  who  declared  that  she  should  die 
with  ennui  at  the  very  idea  of  going  such 
a  distance,  and  to  such  a  barbarous  coun- 
try too. 

"  Quite  the  reverse,"  replied  lady  Char- 
lotte. '^  The  part  to  which  I  am  going 
is,  I  am  informed,  a  most  lovely  place» 
and  contains  much  refined  society;  but 
for  fear  I  should  not  meet  with  a  compa- 
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nion  exactly  to  suit  my  taste,  I  am  re- 
solved on  taking  one  with  me;  so  that 
with  the  society  of  Mr^  Montague,  and 
the  attention  of  my  female  friend,  I  can- 
not possibly  be  in  want  of  any  farther 
company." 

''  I  know,"  said  Miss  Dashley,  with  » 
^neer,  **  that  lady  Charlotte  was  ever  fond 
of  the  domestic  comforts  of  life;  and  with 
such  ideas,  and  in  such  a  romantic  place 
as  Wales,  it  cannot  fail  of  realizing  your 
most  sanguine  wishes." 

^'  Particularly  with  such  a  Jriend  as  I 
have  chosen/'  interrupted  her  ladyshi[^ 
'^  one  who  is  possessed  of  every  qualification 
to  render  those  happy  about  her — whose 
mind  is  stored  with  every  virtue  and  ao- 
complishment  that  can  grace  her  sex." 

**  You  have  been  particularly  happy  in 
meeting  with  such  a  paragon,"  said  Miss 
Dashley,  in  a  tone  of  spite ;  ^  and  pray 
who  may  the  lady  be  ?" 

^  Oh>  an  old  acquaintance  of  yours,"  she 
replied,  ^^  and  who,  I  am  sure,  you  will 
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ftcknowledgis  88  wortbythe  picture  I  have 
drftWD«— what  think  you  of  Miss  Sedley  ?** 

'*  Miss  Sedley  r  re-echded  all  her  audi- 
tors. 

*^  'MiM  SecUey  r  exclaitHied  Mrs.  Harri- 
son, while  the  colour  mounted,  in  her 
cheeks;  **  j/iour  ladyship  <teinnot  surely  be 
berious!  You  caiinot  'mean  that  unwor- 
Iby  ^1  for  the  companion  of  your  reibe* 

nentr 

^  I  mean  to  say^  mbdam,"  returaled  lady 
Charlotte,  in  an  eartiest  tone,  ^  that  I  iiave 
|>revail£d  t^n  that  most  if^ured  rpung 
mmah  to .aocoBrpany me  in  my  journey ; 
and  aiteer  this  avowal,  I  trust  you  wffl  ba« 
nish  all  un&vodrable  opinions  re^^eeting 
•faer,  as  you  must  be  well  assured  I  should 
not  think  of  making  any  person  my  com- 
panion, if  I  were  not  perfectly  convinced 
of  her  honoor  and  integrity." 

**  Your  ladyship  has  certainly  a  right  to 
judge  as  you  think  proper,"  repKed  Mrs. 
Harrison:  ^^and  I  suppose  Miss  S^ley 
ihas  revealed  to  you  the  mystery  which  at- 
tended her ;  and  truly  glad  should  I  be  to 
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be  convinced  of  her  innocence ;  but  until 
certain  doubts  are  deared  in  my  bdeoniy  I 
cannot  be  satisfied/' 

''  There  appears  such  a  strange  mystery 
between  kn^d DofHrngUm  and  her!**  lex- 
daimed  Miss  Dasfaley,  iiehose  thoughts  te* 
verted  to  the  letter  vrhichiiie  had  read, 
but  which  she  still  dared  not  reved;-^ 
'^  From  cclrtatn  drcutndtances,''  <5ontiinued 
she,  in  an  hesitating  tone,  *'I  had  tihougbt 
that  Rosa  w^as  nJwriedtHam  I  right  inmy 
conjecture?" 

•  **  I  am  riot  at  liberty  to  answw  that 
question,''  replied  kdy  Oktirlotte ;  ^^it  is 
true  I  am  in  h^r  cdnfidetice^but  imwcor* 
thy  of  it  -should  I  be  if  I  were  to  betray  it ; 
but  if  you  suppose  that  locd  Darlington 
has  any  knowledge  dT  ber  real  situation, 
you  had  better  ask  him,  wid  possibly  lie 
may  give  you  the  desired  information : 
but  apropos,*'  dcfeitiiniied  her  la^yship^ 
endeavouring  to  assume  a  careless  tone^ 
''has  his  lordship  returned  yet  fnnh  the 
oountry  ?  or  has  he  discovered  the  tibode 
pf  his  lost  son  ?    J  led  quite  interested  for 
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that  young  man,  from  the  description  yoii 
have  given  of  him,  and  should  rejoice  to 
hear  of  his  safety." 

''  I  have  never  seen  or  heard  from  my 
guardian  since  he  came  to  take  leave  of 
me,  previous  to  his  journey,"  replied  Miss 
JDashley ;  ^^  th^^re  I  should  imagine  he 
is  still  in  search  of  his  son.  It  appears  a 
strange  thing  that  Mr.  Grenville  should 
keep  his&ther  in  ignorance  of  his  destina- 
tion ;  I  am  afraid  something  has  happen- 
ed to  him.** 

^' Xiet  us  hope  not,"  saidlady  Charlotte; 
^'  howeyer,  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  hear  of 
his  safety,  and  likewise  of  the  welfare  of 
all  my  friends ;  and,  if  you  do  not  think  it 
too  much  trouble.  Miss  Dashley,.  I  shall 
be  happy  to  ^be  favoured  with  your  oorre^ 
spondence  during  my  residence  in  Wales^ 
and  the  more  news  you  can  send  me,  the 
more  pleasure  it  will  afford  me  in  my  re^ 
tirement" 

Miss  Dashley  felt  rather  surprised  and 
flattered  at  this  request,  and  readily  pro* 
mised  to  comply  with  the  dedres  of  her 
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ladyship,  who  certainly  had  her  own 
private  reasons  for  making  it,  as  Mm 
Dashley  was  the  last  female  upon  earth 
whom  she  could  call  her  friend.  Before 
her  departure,  shie  sought  a  private  inter- 
view  with  poor  Emily,  who  had  beeri 
thrown  into  great  agitation  at  the  unejc- 
pected  mention  of  the  name  of  Rosa.  Her 
ladyship,  in  as  delicate  a  way  as  possible, 
endeavoured  to  make  her  easy  respecting 
the  late  attachment  of  Mr.  Horace ;  and, 
without  betraying  the  secret  of  Rosa,  as* 
sured  her  that  she  could  never  become  his 
wife,  and  that  he  was  aware  of  that  parti- 
cular ;  and  added  her  hopes,  that  in  the 
society  of  Emily  he  would  soon  forget 
his  former  passion.  She  then  requested, 
and  with  sincerity,  that  Emily  would  keep 
up  a  regular  correspondence  with  her  da^ 
ring  her  stay  in  Wales,  which  the  latter 
promised  she  would  do;  and  after  some 
farther  interesting  conversation  between 
these  fair  friends,  lady  Charlotte  arose  to 
take  her  leave:  the  eyes  of  each  t^rere 
dimmed  with  tears—"  The  painful  word 
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must  be  spokcy''  said  her  ladyship,  f' there- 
fore farewell,  my  dear  Emily;  tiM  next  we 
meet!  may  am^ided  health  and  happiness 
attend  your  steps  !** 

Emily  affectionately  pressed  her  htod 
to  her  lips,  and  in  a  voice  almost  inarticu- 
late with  emotion,  sobbed  out  ft  last  fare* 
well  to  her  amiable  Mend. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


On  the  day  appointed,  BLosa  took  leave  of 
her  kind,  though  humble  friend,  Mrs. 
O'Flaherty,  whom  she  rewarded,  as  far  as 
the  liberality  of  lady  Charlotte  had  «iabled 
her  to  do. 

The  poor  woman  was  prpfuse  in  her 
acknowledgments,  and  hung  over  her 
sweet  child,  as  she  called  it,  with  afibc- 
tionate  tenderness.— -^^  Och,  the  dear  cra- 
ter. T  she  cried,  '*  and  may  be  1  xidUnevefs 
|a jaf]te» i mmpgit any^ moie ;i  but  1 4ha»*t 


HUIKS.QF  BUTHVALE  ABBEY.       1^ 

forget  it  for  all  that^,  and  wheii.afae  grow» 
up,  hoiaey,  tell  her  that  I  took  the  W)efiy 
of  loving  her  almost  as  "vi^  as  you  *^i^ 
yoursdf." 

Rosa  assured  her»  that  if  Heaven  spared 
the  life  of  herself  and  infant  ever  to  return 
to  her  native  country,  that  she  should  be 
the  first  person  whom  she  would  seek  out. 
Mrs.  OTlaberty  was  highly  delighted  at 
this  procnise^and  took  an  affectionate  leave 
of  mother  and  child;  and  Boj^  proceeded; 
in  a  hackney^eoach  to  the  residence  of  lady 
Charlotte.  Most  acute  were  her  sens&-. 
tions,  and  great  was  the  gratitude  she  felt 
to  that  Almighty  Power  who  had  thus 
protected  her  through  her  severe  trials^, 
her  feelings,  altnost  overpowered  her,  and 
she  leant  her  head  {(x  support}  a^inst  the 
side  of  the  coach;  she  also  felt  some  em- 
barrassment at  the  idea  of  meeting  Mn' 
Montague ;  she  feared  lest  he  should  oob^ 
aider  her  as  an  intruder  c  hut  a  short  titne 
d$8sipAt«d  her  alarms  Lady  Charlotte  re)>, 
ceived  her  with  open  arms,  and  introduced- 
tec  to.  Mri  Montague^  wHosemamiers  were- 
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replete  with  kindness  and  benevolence; 
and  so  kind  and  friendly  were  bis  actions, 
that  Rosa  soon  felt  herself  at  home.    • 

l4fdy  Charlotte  dispatched  on^  of  her 
own  servants  to  the  abode  of  Mra.  Simp 
son,  desiring  her  immediately  to  deliver 
up  every  thing  belonging  to  Mr&Sey* 
mour,  whom  she  had  so  cruelly  used,  and 
that  all  arrears  due  to  her  should  be  paid.  - 

Terrified  at  finding  the  object  of  her 
late  persecution  possessed  friends  so  pow- 
erful and  wealthy,  Mrs.  Simpson  was  all 
submission,  and  endeavoured  to  exculpate 
her  conduct.  The  servant  had  however 
received  his  orders  from  his  mistress  how 
to  behave  to  her;  and  she  had  the  mortifi* 
cation  of  finding  she  was  treated  with  the 
greatest  contempt,  even  by  menials. 

Every  thing  was  quickly  restored  to 
Rosa,  who  felt  great  pleasure  in  receiving 
back  many  little  valuables  of  which  she 
had  so  cruelly  deprived  her ;  and  her  gra- 
titude to  the  benevolent  lady  Charlotte 
was  unbounded.  But  she  was  already  rem 
warded  by  the  pleasure  which  her  noble 
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heart  received,  in  the  conviction  of  having 
assisted,  and  perhaps  saved,  a  fellow-crea- 
ture from  destruction.  Her  ladyship  had 
always  felt  a  great  attachment  to  Rosa, 
even  under  all  the  suspicious  circum- 
stances which  had  attended  her  during  her 
residence  at  Mrs.  Harrison's;  but  now  that 
her  innocence  was  proved,  she  felt  a  re- 
gard truly  sisterly  ^towards  her,  and  she 
resolved  ever  to  consider  her  in  that  light, 
and  that  she  should  supply  the  place  of  that 
dear  twin  sister  who  had  been  so  cruelly 
torn  from  her  in  her  infancy  :  while  Rosa 
felt  a  calm  pervade  her  bosom  which  she 
had  not  experienced  for  months  ;  hitherto 
she  felt  she  had  been  looked  upon  in  a 
doubtful  point  of  view;  but  her  innocence 
having  been  so  fully,  though  accidentally 
proved,  had  removed  all  suspicions,  and 
she  could  now  look  up  with  confidence  to 
lady  Charlotte,  in  whom  she  found  a  ten- 
der and  sincere  friend.  It  was  true,  a  fetal 
pang  harassed  her  bosom  —  a  source  of 
trouble,  which  she  could  hardly  hope  for 
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relief,  hung  over  her  head,  and  embitterad 
her  life ;  and  when  she  gazed  on  her  childy 
and  thought  of  it$  father,  her  heart  wduM j 
almost  burst  with  grief;  the  imcert^nt^^ 
of  his  destination  filled  her  with  teiror,' 
nor  could  she  dare  to  make  public  inqui^ 
ries  concerning  him,  for  "death  or  silence*' 
was  the  cruel  alternative  to  which'  she  bad 
been  forced  to  submit. 

Under  the  most  pleasing  auspices  the 
little  party  commenced  their  journey; 
lady  Chariotte  and  Rosa  felt  some  little 
emotion  at  quitting,  for  the  first- time,' 
their  native  country;  but  so  delightfu? 
was  the  picture  represented  to  them  by 
Mr.  Montague,  that  they  anticipated  much 
pleasure.  Rosewood  Hall,  the  seat  of 
lady  Charlotte,  so  called  from  all  the  pnn- 
cipal  doorsf  and  wainscot  of  the  grand* 
apartments  being  composed  of  that  wood,' 
was  a  commodious  and  beautiful  buildings 
situated  in  the  county  of  Denbigbshirei' 
in  North  Wales,  and  commanded  -■  ther^ ' 
most  lovely  prospects  that  nature  cotthi'* 
furnish ;  and  Mr.  Montague  secretly  anti- 
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cipated  the  pleasure  his  beloved  Charlotte 
would  feel,  in  the  contemplation  of  those 
beauties  whicli  he  had  so  often  enjoyed  j 
and  during  their  journey  he  entertained 
the  ladies  with  the  most  pleasing  descrip'i 
tions. 

"  If,"  said  he,  with  a  smile,  "  you  are 
fond  of  the  romantic,  Wales  is  the  coun- 
try to  feast  your  imagination ;  it  is  the 
spot  to  which  the  ancient  Britons  fled 
when  their  island  was  invaded  by  the  vic- 
torious Saxons — who  are  now  called  the 
Welsh — and  contains  many  relics  of  anti- 
quity; ruins  and  castles  are  here  to  be 
found  in  abundance,  so  that  you  may  feast 
your  eyes  with  the  sublime  and  grand."     \ 

"  But  I  should  hope,"  interrupted  ladyl 
Charlotte,  with  vivacity,  "  that  there  are 
some  good  substantial  brick  dwellings  to 
be  found;  for  however  we  may  like  to 
gaze  on  ruins,  we  should  wish  our  own 
habitations  to  be  secure,  and  dispense  with 
the  subliuiely  grand  for  a  comfortable 
dwelling." 

K  2 
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"  Most  assuredly  so,"  he  replied^  f^ftap 
■not j  .ray  Charlotte;  the  part  to  -wJilekwe 
are  going  abounds  with,  handsome :  man* 
aions  and  beautiful  villas;  so*  that  ^3^041  "will 
ttot  be  excluded  from  all  society^  thodgb 
I  dare  say  you  will  find  it  a  little  Btrange 
at  first;  but  I  am  confident  H^will  afford 
ample  gratification,  in  tlie  many  beauti&l 
viewjs  and  prospects  with  which  this  cofin- 
try  is  enriched  "  ^  : :      ;  ^  . 

'*  Not  if  we  may  judge  by  the  present/' 
said  her  ladyship,  as  they  now  entered 
Denbighshire,  **  for  this  part  is  extr^hely 
heathy  and  barren,  and  the  air  particularly 
sharp." 

"  Suspend  your  judgment  a  little  lon- 
ger," returned  Mr.  Montague,  "  and  pre- 
pare yourself  for  scenes  more  delightful.* 

The  truth  of  this  remark  was  verified, 
and  lady  Charlotte  and  Rosa  wefe  struck 
with  wonder  and  admiration  at  the  scene 
before  them: — it  was  evening  when  the 
travellers  reached  the  Vale  of  CI  wyd^^the 
sun  was  sinking  below  the  horizon,  and 
reflecting  its  radiant  beams  oh  the  vast 
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expanse  of  sea,  which  now  presented  it- 
self—  how  glorious,  how  awfully  grand 
was  the  scene!  every  wind  was  hushed, 
"  and  its  unrippled  bosom  reflected  the  ra- 
diance of  the  overarching  heavens."  On 
the  other  side  rose  a  stupendous  chain  of 
hills,  whose  immense  height  appeared  to 
reach  the  sky,  and  formed  a  striking  con- 
trast to  the  vast  abyss  of  water.  At  a 
short  distance  was  seen  gushing,  as  it  were, 
from  one  of  the  bills,  the  river  Clwyd, 
which  ran  through  the  vale,  and  from 
whence  it  derived  its  name ;  the  air  was 
here  sofl  and  salubrious*,  and  this  beauti- 
ful spot,  for  many  miles  round,  contained, 
as  Mr.  ilontague  had  said,  a  number  of 
elegant  mansions,  outvying  its  neighbour- 
ing counties  for  the  residence  of  nobility, 
{j ,  In  a  retired  part,  and  on  a  rising  spot, 
f^tood  Rosewood  Hall,  whose  gates  were 
now  opened  to  receive  its  beauteous  mis- 
tress. Both  lady  Charlotte  and  Rosa  were 
i, flighted  and  surprised  to  find  themselves 
.  ip  such  a  delightful  spot,  and  the  eyes  of 
j^|he  former  lady  glistened  with  a 
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a  tear,  as 
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Mr.  Montague  welcomed  her  to  her  faome. 
The  housekeeper  received  her  new  lady 
with  much  respect  and  attention,  atidim- 
mediately  placed  some  refreshmenta  before 
them;  the  keenness  of  the  air,  and  vthe 
tranquillity  of  the  present  moment,  gave 
a  zest  to  their  beverage;  and  after;  pasmig 
an  hour  in  agreeable  conversation,  tfaeJa- 
dies  begged  to  be  shewn  to  their  respec- 
tive apartments,  as  they  felt  fatigued  >witli 
their  journey. 

The  chamber  appropriated  fbrhidy 
Charlotte  was  fitted  up  in  a  style  of  eii^ 
gance ;  the  prevailing  colour  was  Idue, 
and  the  curtains,  &c.  most  tastefully  ar- 
ranged. The  furniture  was  all  new ;  while 
rich  glasses,  in  massy  frames,  reflected  the 
image  of  the  lovely  mistress ;  •  and  lady 
Charlotte  found  herself  in  a  complete  pa- 
radise, and  she  expressed  her  admiratsoti 
in  glowing  terms  to  Mr.  Montague,  who 
was  amply  repaid  in  the  smiles  of  his  be- 
•Iqved  Chirlotte. 

'PMf^j^pBttQient-  to'  wh^      Rosa  wiis 

bfliy^'^lei^ntV  th0  iM^if 
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was  white  shaded  with  pink,  and  the  rest 
of  the  furniture  corresponded ;  large  dress- 
ing-glasses were  conveniently  arranged, 
and  no  expencehad  been  spared  to  render 
it  pleasing  to  the  eye,  as  well  as  useful. 
Rosa  placed  her  sleeping  babe  on  its  couch, 
and  gazing  on  its  lovely  and  interesting 
countenance  for  a  few  minutes,  burst  into 
tears,  and  clasping  her  hands,  mentally 
invoked  a  blessing  on  its  head;  she  like- 
wise raised  a  prayer  of  thankfulness  to 
Heaven  for  her  present  safety :  it  seemed 
as  if  the  hand  of  Providence  had  placed 
her  in  this  calm  abode,  to  aflford  her  shel- 
ter and  protection  from  her  persecutor; 
and  she  resigned  herself  to  her  pillow,  in  a 
more  tranquil  state  than  she  had  enjoyed 
for  some  time. 

On  awakening  in  the  morning,  she  arose 
and  opened  the  window  of  her  apartment, 
that  she  might  take  a  view  of  the  sur- 
xpunding  country;  but  if  she  had  been 
pleased  on  the  preceding  evening  with  the 
.ttiuisient  view,  how  was  ttiat  pleasure  en- 
hanced  by  the  glorious  prospect  which 
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now  broke  upon  her  aston^hed  sigMl  The 
«un  was  risen,  and  reflected  its  iratdiant 
beams  upon  rich  fidds  of  amdcom^.  To 
:  ^he  right  rose  a  large  chain  of  hills ;  ii^hHe 
pn  her  left  the  sea  was  visible,  daahtug  its 
rolling  waves  in  majestic  currency :  the 
mt  was  soft;  and  refreshing,  and*  IranquiU 

Jity  seemed  to  reign;  it  was  a  spot  well 

•uited  to  a  contemplative  mind/ and  Rosa 
flailed  it  as  congenial  to  her  feelings 

>;   She  continued  to  gaze  .at  heir  wihSoW, 
until  a  servant  summoned  tier -to  the 

breakfastrP^rlour.    Rerf^ttgjjier'  IbvcJy 

iMibe  to  the  care  of  a  domesMe;-'  i^e  at- 
f  tended  lady  Charlotte  and  Mr.  Mbtitagtie, 

who  received  her  with  marked  Idrtdtiess. 

Her  ladyship  was  in  high  spirits^  and  de- 
}  dared  her  intention  of  walking  after  breiak- 

fast  around  the  country,  and  invited  Rosa 

to  accompany  them,  with  which  she  cbeer- 

fully  complied* 

'  During  their  meal^  lady  Chariot teih- 
formed  Rosa  that  she  had  desired  the 
Aousekeeper    to    procure    her  a  steady, 

•  A  sort  of  rye  so  called  in  this  country. 
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healthy  girl,  to  act  in  the  capacity  of  nur- 
sery-maid to  her  infant,  so  that  the  care 
and  fatigue  might  be  taken  from  Rosa, 
who  had  hitherto  nursed  her  child  with 
the  most  unremitting  attention.  She  was 
quite  affected  with  this  mark  of  her  lady- 
ship's esteem. — "  Ob,  my  dear  lady  Char- 
lotte," she  cried,  "  under  what  a  weight 
of  obligation  do  you  lay  me !  you  forget 
the  poor  dependant  being  I  at  this  mo- 
ment am — indeed  I  must  endeavour  to 
humble  mysdf,  so  as  to  act  in  a  capacity 
to  which  I  am  reduced." 

"  Nonsense,  my  dear  Rosa,"  replied  her 
ladyship;  "do  you  suppose  that  I  shall 
suffer  you  to  be  degraded  under  my  roof? 
I  do  not  forget  the  exalted  sphere  in 
which  you  ought  to  move,  nor  shall 
you  degrade  your  birth,  however  fortune 
may  have  deprived  you  of  your  rights; 
and  with  regard  to  obligation,  it  is  my  re- 
quest that  you  never  mention  the  word. 
I  feel  assured  you  will  one  day  be  restored 
to  your  proper  rights;  and  until  that  day 
K  3 
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arrives,  permit  me  to  have  the  hondiirtrf 
being  your  banker;  and  be  assured  I  shall 
be  repaid  with  interest,  by  t lie  delight  I 
shall  feel  on  seeing  you  happy." 

She  pressed  the  hand  of  Rosa  in  her 
own,  at  the  same  time  placing  in  it  a 
small  pocketbook,  which  contained  notes 
of  a  high  value.  Rosa  could  not  speak — 
her  emotion  cheeked  her  utterance  as  she 
attempted,  and  the  tears  rolled  down  ber 
cheek. 

**  Repress  this  agitation,"  teid  Mr;  Mon- 
tague, who  was  present,  *^  and  rest  assured 
that  what  my  dear  Charlotte  says  id  tnie; 
by  what  I  know  of  her  generous  b^art^  I 
am  convinced  that  she  is  the  most  obliged 
by  obliging  others ;  atid  most  happy  ^all 
•  I  be  in  meeting  her  wishes  in  regard  to 
yourself;  and  1  trust  my  house  will  afford 
you  that  protection  of  which  you  stated 
in  need;  and  if  the  hour  arrives  in  which 
you  will  dare  to  assert  your  rights,  be  as* 
ftured  I  will  exert  myself  to  the  utmosf  in 
your  cause." 

Rosa  once  more  repeated  her  gratitude,. 
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and.  invoked  a  blessing  upon  the  head  of 
these  noble  and  generous  friends. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


Afteb  breakfast,  lady  Charlotte  and  Rosa, 
escorted  by  Mr,  Montague,  set  out  for 
their  ramble.  He  pointed  out  to  their 
view  a  number  of  noble  edifices  which 
graced  the  Vale  of  Clwyd ;  while  at  a  dis- 
tance rose  many  a  broken  tower  of  some 
ruinous  castle  or  mansion  fallen  to  decay. 
On  one  side  they  were  completely  hem- 
med in  with  hills,  and  it  afforded  the  la- 
dies much  delight  to  see  the  goats  bound- 
ing over  their  summits  with  the  utmost 
agility  and  fleetness;  while  at  the  bottom 
a  quantity  of  small  black  cattle  stood 
quietly  grazing. 

Striking  into  a,  more  retired  path,  they 
suddenly  found  themselves  before  a  ^large 
building,  the  walls  of  whicli  were  broken. 


i 


-Mdin'  many  ^fai^e^  in  a  ^tate  of  editqddte 
decay :  one  wing  or  tx>wer  was  oniy^^- 
■£loet,  and  the  imit  ensemble  presents  a 
scene  of  fallen  grandeur.  At  a  shorfc  dti- 
f aaoe  stood  a  small  porter's  lodges  whkh 
was  in  good  repair,  and  evidently  inha^ 
Inted ;  while  the  ruinous  edifice  gQvcf  evi- 
dent symptons  of  desertion  and  de^ay. 
■r:\  ^  This,''  said  Montague,  **  is  tlie.£iniobs 
ruins  of  Buthvale  Abbey-^the  spat -j^hkh 
you  hate  so  often  heard  me  admire.  Round 
these  walls  I  have  vralked  in  siany  a  cod- 
iemplati ve  mood ; .  and  you  will  ackn6w- 
ledge  it  is  a  place  wdl  calculated  for  Bie^ 
ll^ncholy  reflections:  the  stillness  which 
pervades,  and  th3  awful  grandeur  c^  the 
fuins,  alt  combine  to  sooth  the  de^miring 
tnind,  and  icalm  the  Station  of  the  souL'' 
;  •  Rosa  fixed  her  eyes  on  the  tower,  with 
a. sort  of  intuitive  feeling  of  delights-  A 
melandioiy  pleasure  pervaded  her  bosona, 
as  she  acknowledged  the  truth  of  Mr. 
Montague's  remark ;  she  felt  it  wa^  9  spot 
in  which  she  could  indulge  in  her  own  sad 
iieflections,  and  she  determined  that^at 
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should  prove  tlie  place  of  her  private  in- 
dulgence of  sorrow." 

"  What  a  gloomy-looking  place !"  said 
lady  Charlotte ;  "  it  is  a  spot  well  calcu- 
lated for  horrors.  Is  there  no  ghost?" 
added  she,  with  a  smile,  "  that  holds  its 
midnight  perambulations  ahout  these 
walls?  it  would  give  an  additional  gran- 
deur to  these  ruins,  if  goblins  and  spectres 
held  '  their  wonted  walk." 

"  I  can  assure  you,"  replied  Mr.  Mon- 
tague, "  that  this  tower  is  not  without  its 
tale  of  wonder — that  is,  according  to  the 
general  phrase,  it  is  reported  to  be  haunt- 
ed, and  none  of  the  neighbouring  pea- 
santry will  venture  near  after  dark,  though 
I  can't  say  that  I  have  ever  witnessed  any 
of  the  Kiarvellous  sights  which  are  said  to 
be  seen  there.  The  porter  lives  quietly 
in  his  lodge,  and  has  done  for  years,  mere- 
ly guarding  the  ruins  from  depredation." 

"  I  should  like  to  see  the  inside  of  that 
tower,"  said  her  ladyship. 

"  We  will  try  and  gain  access,"  he  re- 
'pUed,  "  if  you  wish  it;"  saying  which  he 
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cfOBsed  a  rude  oourt-yardi  overgrown  with 
weeds,  and  arrived  at  a  small  arched  door* 
which  immediately  yielded  to  tbeic  touch, 
and  discovered  a  flight  of  broken,  stcme 
steps — **  Now,  ladies,"  said  he,  ^'  have  you 
the  courage  to  ascend  ?" 

Rosa  replied  in  the  affirmative^  while 
lady  Charlotte  paused,  as  she  felt  .vatber 
alarmed  by  the  state  of  decay  in  which  the 
steps  appeared ;  as  she  heskated,  a  lieavy 
noise  sounded  from  above,  and  iier  lady- 
ship  retreated,  in  dread  of  she  knew^not 
what 

Mr.  Montague,  somewhat  surprised^ 
placed  the  arms  of  both  ladies  within  his 
own,  and  drew  them  from  the  door-^ 
"  We  will  not  proceed,"  cried  he,  **  as  I 
am  fearful  it  will  only  depress  your  spirits 
by  the  gloomy  appearance  which  it  pve- 
sents ;  and  that  noise  doubtless  arises  firom 
some  of  the  tnouldering  ruins  falling  in, 
in  some  of  the  upper  apartments ;  therefore 
it  would  hot  be  prudent  to  venture  far* 
ther." 

Lady  Charlotte  willingly  left  the  plac^ 
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for,  spite  of  all  her  vivacit)'-,  it  liad  inspi- 
red her  witii  a  secret  dread,  which  she  al- 
most felt  ashamed  to  acknowledge.  As 
tbey  drew  away,  Rosa  cast  a  lingering 
look  behind ;  she  felt,  she  knew  not  why, 
a  secret  wish  to  behold  the  inside:  of  the 
tower,  and  slie  resolved,  as  soon  as  possible, 
to  gratify  that  wish. 

The  next  spot  to  which  Mr.  Montague 
conducted  them  waa  the  churchyard. — "  I 
fear,"  said  he,  "  you  will  think  me  a 
gloomy  guide,  but  I  feel  it  a  melancholy 
duty  to  visit,  as  early  as  possible,  the  silent 
abodeof  my  lamented  friends. — Here  lies,'' 
continued  he,  pointing  to  a  newly-erected 
tomb,  "  the  last  remains  of  poor  Mr.  Wil- 
mot  and  his  angel  daughter — poor  Em- 
ma!" added  he,  as  a  tear  dimmed  his  eye, 
"  poor  Emma !  short  was  the  span  of  life 
allotted  thee  on  earth,  but  in  a  better 
world  thou  wilt  enjoy  everlasting  bliss !" 

Lady  Charlotte  could  not  repress  her 
tears,  as  she  gazed  upon  the  neat  marble 
slab,  which  merely  recorded  the  names 
and  ages  of  father  and  daughter;  and  truly 
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did  she  sympathize  with  Mr.  Mputague 
in  his  feelings.  To  them  he  was  in  a  gre^t 
ineasure  indebted  for  his  present  happiness ; 
and  could  he  do  other  than  drop  the  te^ 
of  sorrow  and  gratitude  over  their  last  re- 
mains ? 

.  Rosa  stood  silently  viewing  the  nuiii- 
sions  of  the  dead ;  it  brought  the  memory 
of  her  beloved  mother  to  her  imagination, 
aiHl  renewed  her  grief  afresh ;  she  sobbed 
aloud  as  she  remembered  the  last  sad  visit 
she  had  paid  to  the  tomb  of  her  mother. 
That  visit  had  been  at  night,  stolen  ,and 
unobserved,  on  the  evening  previous  to 
her  departure  from  her  native  home.  She 
shuddered  as  she  recollected  what  her  suf- 
ferings at  that  moment  were,  when  stem 
necessity  had  compelled  her  to  quit  the 
spot  which  contained  the  last  remains,  of 
the  only  parent  whom  she  had  ever  known ; 
and  such  a  mother  too,  whose  every  hope 
was  centered  in  the  happiness  of  her  be- 
loved child. — **  Oh,  my  mother,**  ment^dly 
breathed  Rosa,  ^*  hadst  thou  been  per- 
mitted to  live,  I  should  not  at  this  mp- 
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raent  have  been  a  wanderer  and  aii  out- 
cast from  my  native  country.  Thou 
wouldst  have  sheltered  thy  child  from  the 
machinations  of  our  persecutor ;  but  de- 
prived of  thee,  I  lost  aU;  no  one  was  near 
to  save  the  wretched  Rosa  from  misery 
and  despair." 

Lady  Charlotte  observing  her  agitation, 
and  guessing  the  cause,  gently  drew  her 
away. 

"  I  have  done  wrong,"  said  Mr.  Monta- 
gue," in  leading  you  to  this  place.  Pray 
compose  yourself,  and  we  will  withdraw 
from  a  spot  so  melancholy ;"  saying  which, 
he  drew  the  ladies'  arms  within  his  own, 
and  immediately  left  the  churchyard.  He 
next  directed  their  steps  along  the  banks 
of  the  river  Clvvyd ;  and  the  prospect  now 
being  more  enlivening,  their  spirits  arose 
to  their  wonted  height,  and  they  began 
to  forget  their  late  causes  of  alarm.  Turn- 
ing at  length  into  a  shady  lane,  they  be- 
held a  small  neat  white  cottage,  entirely 
secluded  from  public  gaze,  by  a  wall 
which  surrounded  it ;  in  the  front  was  a 
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|iair  of  irnn  gates,  through  which  the  pass- 
ing traveller  might  behold  the<  concealed 
beauties  of  this  place.  To  th^,  ri^ht  of 
the  house  was  a  most  lovely.  floweir^gMr- 
den,  through  which  a  pearling^  sttma 
took  its  meandering  course,  and  gjave  a 
freshness  and  odoriferous  scent  to  itbe 
flowers.  Over  the  water  waa  thrown  a 
light  and  beautiful  bridge^  supported  on 
each  side  by  balustrades  of  white  stone. 
.The  architecture  was,  good^  and  tiie  Umt 
ensemble  was  the  wwk  of  a  naasterly 
Jiand.  At  the  foot  of  the  bridge  stood  a 
Urge  weeping  wiUow,  which  spi^d  its 
branches  over  a  rude  seat,  forming  a  shady 
arbour,  and  a  delightful  retreat  from  the 
heat  of  the  sun  :  the  whole  exhibited  the 
utmost  taste  and  elegance  of  its  occupiers. 

J^ady  Charlotte  expressed  her  adnaira- 
tion  of  this  charming  spot,  and  inquired 
of  Mr.  Montague  if  he  knew  to  whom  it 
belonged  ? 

He  replied  in  the  negative;  adding  his 
belief,  that  it  had  been  recently  ereqted,  or 
at  least  put  into  its  present  state  since  he 
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was  last  in  Wales,  never  having  observed 
its  beauties  so  before. 

"  Then  it  certainly  could  not  have  been 
built,"  said  Rosa,  who  continued  gazing 
on  the  cottage  with  enthusiastic  delight; 
"  for  it  would  be  almost  impossible,  I  should 
judge,  for  any  one  to  pass  without  being 
enraptured  with  this  lovely  place  ;  it  is  a 
perfect  paradise." 

"  Then,"  replied  Mr.  Montague  gaily, 
"  I  wish  you  were  its  mistress ;  it  wants 
but  such  an  inmate  to  make  it  really  so." 

Rosa  blushed  at  his  compliment,  while 
lady  Charlotte  good-humouredly  reheved 
her  embarrassment,  by  reverting  to  other 
subjects;  and  beginning  to  feel  rather  fa- 
tigued with  the  length  of  their  walk,  she 
inquired  how  far  they  were  from  their 
own  habitation  P' 

Mr.  Montague  replied,  that  they  were 
about  half  a  mile  from  Rosewood  Hall. — 
"  I  fear,"  cried  he,  "  that  I  shall  have 
brought  you  too  great  a  round  for  one 
ramble ;  but  the  beauty  of  this  lovely  spot 
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insensibly,  leads  us  oiii  until  we  forget  alt 
distance,**         , 

.  "  Indeed,**  replied  Rosa^  "  I  think  so 
|po;  for  I  can  assure  you,  I  hardly  fe^ 
the  least  fatigued,  so  delighted  haye  1 1^ 
with  all  we  have  seen." 
,  "  The  rqins  of  Ruthvale  Abbey  ex- 
cepted, I  suppose,**  said  lady  Charlotte 
with  a  smile,  **  for  that  certainly  is  a  most 
terrific  place :  fond  as  I  am  of  the  sublime 
and  beautiful,  I  do  not  think  I  shall  ven- 
ture there  in  a  hurry,** 

"  Why  surely,  my  dear  Char]<>tte/ 
said  Mr.  Montague,  **  you  are  not  super^ 
stitious;  do  not  suffer  the  trifling  inter- 
ruption with  which  we  met  this  morn- 
ing to  disturb  your  mind :  old  buildings 
like  those  always  abound  in  noises, 
occasioned  by  the  loose  stones  fre- 
quently giving  way ;  and  hence,  no  doubt, 
arises  all  the  strange  stories  which  are  in 
circulation  respecting  this  ancient  edifice. 
When  you  become  naore  familiar  to  fit, 
you  will  cease  to  look  with  such  dread  ^t 
,  its  mouldering  piles ;  but  until  that  time, 
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I  would  recommend  you  not  to  attempt 
to  enter  the  tower,  as  its  gloomy  appear- 
ance may  only  tend  to  depress  your  spirits, 
and  likewise  endanger  your  safety,  by  its 
ruinous  condition." 

"  May  I  inquire,  sir,"  said  Rosa,  "  du- 
ring your  late  residence  in  this  part,  if 
you  ever  attempted  to  gain  access  to  the 
tower  ?" 

"  Why,  yes,"  he  replied,  "  I  did  once 

try  to  ascend  those  steps;  but "  and 

he  liesitated,  "  I  soon  arrived  at  a  door, 
which  baffled  all  my  efforts  to  open  ;  and 
fearing  lest  I  should  bring  the  ruins  upon 
my  head,  I  desisted  in  my  attempt,  and 
contented  myself  ever  after  with  walking 
round  its  walls." 

Rosa  bowed  her  head  in  reply ;  she 
thought  there  was  rather  an  air  of  embar- 
rassment about  him,  and  she  felt  an  irre- 
sistible wish  to  explore  a  place  which 
seemed  to  abound  in  mystery.  Her 
thoughts  kept  reverting  to  the  strange 
noise  which  had  sounded  on  their  ears, 
and  an  ardent  desire,  for  which  she  could 
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80EU'€eljr  account  to  herself,  stole  '  ovef  her 
frame,  to  elucidate  its  cause;  but  fearing 
h^rfnehcls  would  think  her  actiiated  fey 
motives  of  curiosity  alone,  she  fbrbdre  tb 
express  her  thoughts,  and  the  siil^ectHfais 
dropped* 

They  now  made  the  best  of  their  way 
to  Rosewood  Hall,  and  lady  Charlotte  de^ 
clared  herself  highly  gratified  with  their 
exG%irsion;  while  Rosa^  thanking  them 
for  the  pleasure  which  they  had  afibrded 
her,  retired  to  her  own  room,  whither  she 
desired  her  infant  to  be  brought  to  her. 

Her  command  was  obeyed  by  a<  healthy, 
cheerful4ooking  girl,  whom  the  house- 
keeper accompanied,  and  pi*esented  her  to 
Mrs.  Seymour  as  her  niece,  whom  she 
said  would  be  happy  to  attend  in  the  ca* 
pacity  of  nurse  to  the  child.      . 

Rosa,  pleased  with  her  appearance,  and 
satisfied  as  to  her  recommendation,  imme- 
diately engaged  with  her;  and  Mary 
seemed  quite  delighted  with  her  young 
charge,  and  assured  her  mistress,  that  hur 
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would  take  every  care  possible  of  the  dear^. 
little  baby. 

As  soon  as  possible,  lady  Charlotte  had  1 
tlie  ceremony  of  baptism  performed,  ac-  . 
cording  to  the  rites  of  the  church  of  Eng- 
land,   herself,   with    Mr.   Montague  and 
Rosa,  answering  for  the  child ;  the  latter  of 
whom  insisted  upon   naming  it  after  her  ■ 
generous  benefactress;  she  was  therefore  - 
baptized  Charlotte  Rosa;  and  her  ladyship 
took  care  that  it  should  be  registered  in  . 
the  lawful  name  of  its  parents. 

The  ceremony  over,  Rosa  pressed  her 
little  darling  to  her  heart,  and  mentally- 
prayed  that  she  might  ever  walk  in  the 
bright  paths  of  virtue  and  Christianity ; 
while  her  gratitude  to  lady  Charlotte,  for 
this  fresh  proof  of  lier  true  regard,  was 
boundless,  and  she  every  day  felt  more 
and  more  attached  to  this  most  noble  and 
exalted  of  her  sex. 


J 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


The  beautiful  little  cottage  which  had  so 
pleased  the  taste  of  our  heroine  was  inha- 
bited by  a  gentleman  of  very  retired  ha- 
bits ;  it  was,  as  Mr.  Montague  had  suppo< 
s^d,  a  newly-erected  building,  and  just  on 
its  completion,  a  young  and  handsome 
man,  who  was  travelling  that  way,  saw 
and  admired  the  lovely  spot;  and  after 
making  a  few  inquiries  of  the  builder, 
agreed  to  become  its  occupier. 

Mr.  Hastings,  which  was  the  name  he 
gave,  was  an  English  gentleman  of  family 
and  fortune,  but  sorrows  of  a  private  na- 
ture had  thus,  in  the  early  part  of  life, 
driven  him  from  his  native  home,  and  all 
he  held  most  dear.  Disappointed  in  the 
first  wish  of  his  heart,  solitude  appeared 
to  him  the  only  relief  to  his  grief- worn  bo* 
som,  and  this  cottage,  which  chance  had 
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thrown  in  his  way,  seemed  the  very  spot 
in  which  he  could  indulge  his  sorrows, 
unseen  and  unheard  by  the  busy  world. 
He  therefore  soon  furnished  and  settled 
himself  in  this  cot,  and  hired  a  respeatable 
old  person  for  his  housekeeper.  For  the 
first  few  months  he  found  ample  amuse- 
ment in  improving  his  beautiful  little  cot- 
tage, and  planning  and  arranging  his  fer- 
tile garden.  Every  plant  and  exotic  was 
here  to  be  found  in  high  perfection  ;  no 
pains,  no  expence  was  spared  to  make  the 
place  a  blooming  Eden  ;  unlike  the  hand 
that  reared  them,  the  flowers  gave  striking 
marks  of  health  and  vigour,  while  their 
master  drooped  in  sad  despair.  He  next 
fiew  to  books,  and  furnished  his  library 
with  the  most  distinguished  authors  of  the 
day;  but  when  he  read,  his  thoughts  wan- 
dered from  the  subject,  and  stole  to  her 
who  was  the  occasion  of  all  his  woe.  His 
books  were  again  abandoned,  and  his  gar- 
den resorted  to — the  shady  retreat  under 
the  spreading   branches  of  the  weeping 

VOI,..H.  ;  L- 
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willow,  was  a  place  congenial  to  solitude ; 
it  was  here  he  could  indulge  in  all  the 
luxury  of  grief,  and  drop  a  tear  without 
being  in  dread  of  the  world's  laugh.  Id 
this  calm  abode, 

"  For  many  a  wisiful  hour  to  pity  dear, 

A  wanderer  wove  affection's  vision  here. 

Kissed  the  memorial  form  his  bosom  wore. 

And  look*dy  till  tears  would  let  him  look  ao  more. 

All  that  the  heart  at  last  might  lean  on— gone. 

Yet  madly  did  he  languish — linger  on. 

Spent  sigh),  to  which  no  sympathy  was  given. 

And  pledged  wild  vows,  unheard  of  all — save  HeaveD.'* 

It  was  here  that  Mr.  Hastings  now 
passed  the  chief  of  his  hours ;  the  mourn- 
ful rustling  of  the  willow,  as  the  passing 
wind  agitated  its  branches,  seemed  in  uni- 
son with  his  soul,  and  he  echoed  sigh  for 
sigh ;  taking  a  miniature  from  his  bosom, 
notwithstanding  all  his  supposed  wrongs, 
he  would  ga2:e  with  melancholy  pleasure 
on  the  loved  lineaments  that  still  dwelt 
around  his  heart. 

The  picture  was  indeed  beautiful ;  it 
was  the  resemblance  of  a  young  and  love^ 
ly  female — the  complexion  was  fmr,  while 
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her  auburn  hair  hung  in  redundant  tresses 
over  a  high  and  polished  forehead — her 
eyes  were  blue,  and  beamed  with  such  an 
expression  of  purity  and  tenderness. 


Dark  vice  should  turn  nbaghed  away; 
Yet  fill'd  with  all  youtli's  sweet  desires, 
Miii);liiig  the  meek  and  vestiil  jircs 
Of  other  worlds,  wiih  all  the  bliss, 
The  fond  weak  tenderness  of  this  " 

Passionately  he  would  imprint  a  thou- 
sand kisses  on  this  loved  resemblance,  and 
lament,  in  terms  of  bitterest  agony,  the 
fatal  moment  of  their  separation  ;  but  in 
the  next  instant  recollection  returned,  and 
pointed  out  to  him,  in  all  its  horrors,  the 
true  cause  of  his  wretchedness.  She,  for 
whom  all  his  sighs  were  breathed,  for 
whose  sake  he  was  doomed  to  misery  and 
soUtude,  was  the  cause  of  his  grief;  even 
her  whom  his  heart  adored,  whose  remem- 
brance still  clung  to  his  soul  with  such  an 
ascendancy  that  nought  could  erase — yet 
she  was  the  author  of  all  his  woes.  Pos- 
L  a 
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sessing  a  heart  Cast  in  nature's  softest 
mould,  his  bosom  was  the  seat  of  suscep- 
tibility and  honour ;  he  saw  and  loved  a 
female,  whom  he  fondly  imagined  was 
adorned  with  every  virtue  that  could  grace 
her  sex,  and  constitute  the  felicity  of  man. 
He  sought  and  gained  her  love — many 
obstacles  opposed  their  union,  but  true  af- 
fection is  not  to  be  shaken  at  trifles,  and 
perseverance  effected  what  almost  hope 
despaired  of  obtaining.  But,  alas!  how 
short-lived  was  his  dream  of  happiness, 
for, 

" -^^What  sudden  turns, 

What  strange  vicissitudes  in  the  first  leaf 
Ofman*ssad  history!  to-day  most  happy, 
And  ere  to-raorroiv's  sun  has  set,  most  abject/* 

Thus  had  it  been  with  Mr.  Hastings : 
in  the  possession  of  youth  and  beauty, 
he  had  vainly  fancied  himself  the  happiest 
of  mankind  ;  but  a  few  fleeting  hours 
shewed  him  the  fallacy  of  all  earthly  en- 
joyments ;  but  scarcely  could  he^  believe 
the  nature  of  his  sorrows,  much  less  have 


•^  ^   .  .^  et 
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imagined  that  "  falsehood  lurked  beneath 
so  fair  a  countenance." 

Nor  would  he,  when  the  first  tidings  of 
his  misery  reached  his  ears,  give  credit  to 
the  assertion,  that  the  beloved  of  his  heart 
had  proved  false  to  her  vows  ;  so  confident 
was  he  of  her  honour  and  strict  integrity, 
that  he  despised  the  mean  attempt  of  him 
who  calumniated  her,  until  a  letter  arrived 
from  herself,  in  which  she  acknowledged 
her  own  inconstancy,  and  recommended 
him  to  forget  those  ties  which  bound  them, 
asserting  that  there  was  no  accounting  for 
the  change  of  human  nature,  whose  pas- 
sions could  not  brook  control. 

Amazed  and  distracted,  the  unhappy 
lover  perused  the  contents  of  this  fatal 
scrawl,  and  for  a  long  time  almost  doubt- 
ed the  evidence  of  his  senses ;  but  the  well- 
known  hand,  the  beloved  signature,  soon 
convinced  him  of  its  reality,  and  he  awoke 
from  an  apathy  of  grief  to  conviction  and 
despair.  In  the  first  ebullition  of  his  pas- 
sion, he  resolved  to  seek  out  his  fickle  fair 
— but  in  her  letter  she  assured  him  that 
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her  lover  and  herself  had  left  their  native 
land,  and  that  all  attempts  to  find  them 
out  would  be  fruitless;  reason  therefore 
soon  pointed  out  to  him  the  fallaciousness 
of  such  a  search ;  atid  is  his  mind  gradual- 
ly became  more  calm,  a  life  of  seclusion 
presented  itself  to  his  view,  as  the  only  so* 
laCe  to  his  wounded  mlind.  Here  he  in- 
dulged in  all  the  luxury  of  heart-rending 
wo — still  would  he  repeat  that  name, 
which  was  yet  too  dear  to  his  heart  ever 
to  be  forgotten.  Sacred  however  were  bis 
sorrows ;  to  no  mortal  breathing  did  be 
ever  communicate  the  nature  of  his  griefs, 
and  in  silence  he  wept  over  the  errors  of  a 
still  loved,  though  faithless  wife. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Of  all  the  various  ills  attendant  on  hu- 
man nature,  a  mind  diseased  is  the  most 
baneful  to  the  constitution.  In  vain  we 
fly  to  medicine  for  relief,  or  consult  emi- 
nent physicians.  The  heart  that  is  bruis- 
ed with  affliction  cannot  be  healed  by  the 
common  arts  of  man.  True  misery  sel- 
dom vents  its  grief  by  complaints ;  hence 
it  is  that  it  preys  upon  the  very  exist- 
ence, until  life  becomes  a  burden.  Sad 
indeed  is  that  sorrow  wliich  cannot  be 
softened  by  the  kind  sympathy  of  a 
friend,  where  no  consolation  can  be  de- 
rived from  confidence,  which,  when  rightly 
placed,  is  the  solid  basis  of  society.  In 
such  a  state  as  this  had  Rosa  been  for  the 
last  few  months  of  her  existence,  and  her 
life  had  nearly  fallen  the  sacrifice  to  the 
dreadful  silence  imposed  upon  her;    but 


but  I 
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that  all- wise  Providence,  who  ever  watches 
over  our  heads,  and  who  **  tempers  the 
wind  to  the  shorn  lamb,**  had  seen  when 
it  was  meet  to  relieve  her  in  part  from 
her  woes ;  at  the  moment  when  the  last 
effort  of  her  strength  seemed  to  fail  her, 
she  was  sheltered  and  protected  by  friends; 
whom  Providence  alone  could  have  rais- 
ed ;  and  since  her  communication  to  lady' 
Charlotte,  her  heart  had  been  relieved  of 
a  weight  which  had  oppressed  her  almost 
to  the  grave.  The  kindness  of  that  lady, 
and  the  delightful  breezes  of  the  country 
air,  wrought  wonders,  and  in  the  course 
of  a  few  weeks  a  great  alt^ation  took 
place  in  her  person  :  the  rosies  began  to 
tint  her  cheeks,  gradually  succeeding  the 
lily,  which  had  so  long  reigned  predomi- 
nant The  languor  of  her  eyes  gave  place 
to  a  pensive  sweetness,  and  added  to  the 
fascination  of  her  bewitching  countenance. 
Her  child  flourished  beneath  the  watch- 
ful  eye  of  its  mother,  who  doted  on  this 
treasure  with  all  the  ardency  of  true  affec* 
tion.    It  was,  to  use  the  words  of  a  late 
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lamented  poet'*,  "  the  child  of  love,  though 
born  in  bitterness,"  and  she  would  not 
have  foregone  the  bliss  of  folding  it  in  her 
arms  for  all  the  misery  which  it  had  cost 
her.  Her  time  was  now  pleasingly  di- 
versified between  the  society  of  her  friends 
and  the  embraces  of  her  child. 

She  also  took  frequent  rambles  in  the 
vale,  varying  her  walks  sometimes  along 
the  banks  of  the  Clwyd,  the  refreshing 
breezes  of  which  gave  an  additional  glow 
of  health  to  her  cheek  ;  at  other  times, 
she  would  ascend  those  beautiful  hills,  and; 
survey  the  scenes  below  with  wonder  and 
delight.  It  was  one  evening  in  particular, 
that  having  wandered  out  for  a  walk,  at- 
tended by  Mary  with  her  child,  that  she" 
ascended  one  of  those  stupendous  works- 
of  nature  that  rose  in  majestic  succession 
to  the  eye.  Before  they  had  gained  the. 
summit,  poor  Mary  complained  of  fatigue, 
and  Rosa  desired  her  to  seat  herself  on 

•  Lord  Byron. 
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the  grass  with  the  mfant,  wbile  she  pur- 
sued her  walk  to  the  top. 

Mary  willingly  obeyed,  and  Rosa  con- 
tinued her  journey  alone.    The  evening 
was  lovely  to  the  extreme,  aiid  she  found 
herself  particularly  delighted    with  the 
scene  before  her ;  but  on  gaining  the  sum* 
mit  of  this  vast  and  stupendous  hill,  her 
delight  gave  pkoe  to  astonishment  at  the 
beautiful  prospect  which  presented  ifsdf : 
rich  fields  of  yellow  com  arose  to^  her  eye 
in  full  perfection^    and  gave  a   pleasing 
contrast  to  the  verdant  plains;  while  on 
one  side  the  sea  displayed  its    majestic 
waves,  but  so  calm  was  the  atmosphere, 
that  its  rolling  billows  seemed  no  longer 
terrible.     The  sun  was  setting,  and  mark- 
ed the  heavens  with  streaks  of  flaming 
gold-*-the  whole  scene  seemed   that  of 
illusion*  and  calculated  to  inspire  the  con- 
templative mind  with  a  peaceful  serenity. 
The  hills  appeared  to  reach  the  sky,  and 
Rosa  gazed  on  the  beauteous  scene  with 
admiration  and  delight.     Her  mind  was 
wound  up  to  a  pitch  of  enthusiasm^  and 
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she  almost  fancied  herself  released  from 
the  cares  of  life,  and  raised  above  the 
noise  of  a  busy  world  to  those  blessed 
realms  which  we  are  taught  to  believe  are 
the  blest  abode  of  the  good.  The  most 
delightful  calmness  took  possession  of  het 
soul,  and  she  continued  lost  to  all  feeling, 
save  that  of  religious  awe,  and  she  ex- 
claimed aloud,  in  the  words  of  Milton — 

"  These  are  thy  glorious  rtorka.  Parent  of  Good, 

Almighty  ;  thine  this  universal  frame, 
t,  < ,  .Thus  wond'roiM  fair ;  tbjself  hon  wond'roas  then, 

Unspeakable  I  who  liittest  above  ihese  heavens, 
.      To  us  invisible,  nr  dimly  seen 
'      In  these  thy  loviest  worU  !" 


For  a  short  time  she  seemed  lost  to  all 
the  cares  of  this  mortal  state,  and  she 
would  have  continued  much  longer  in 
this  lovely  spot,  had  not  an  eartMy  feeltTig 
in  an  instant  rushed  into  her  bosom.  Her 
child,  and  the  affections  of  a  mother,  su- 
perseded those  feelings  in  which  she  had 
been  indulging,  and  she  prepared  to  quit 
the  spot.  Turning  her  head  to  take  a 
last  view,  she  beheld  the  ruins  of  Rutha 
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vale  Abbey,  over  which  the  moon  was 
DOW  lisuig,  and  presented  a  scene  (^  so- 
lemn grandeur.  The  wish  she  had  fornied 
of  visiting  that  place  darted  upon  lier 
mind,  and  she  resolved  to  take  the  pre- 
sent opportunity.  All  superstitious  ter- 
rors seemed  at  that  moment  banislied 
from  her  bosom  :  she  felt  as  if  she  bad 
received  a  courageous  fortitude  &om  the 
heavens  on  which  she  had  been  gazing; 
and  she  immediately  descended  the  hiU* 
and  soon  reached  Mary  and  the  child, 
who  sat  quietly  awuting  her  return. 

Having  gained  the  bottom,  Rosa  turned 
to  take  the  direction  in  which  she  thought 
Ruthwle  Abbey  was  situated,  and  Mary 
followed  her  in  alence,  until  she  turned 
into  a  retired  lane,  when,  starting  bade 
with  evident  alarm,  the  pow  ^lexclaim- 
ed — "  Sure,  ma'am,  and  hut's  not  going 
to  venture  down  this  plaee^  and  at  this 
timetoo^:. 
'  "  Why  not,  Mary  ?"  said  her  mistress. 
*Ob,  ma'am,"  she  replied,  "  sure  and 
it^doot  know  that  it  leads  to  t|ie  dread- 
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fill  ruins?  hur  wouldn't  go  there  for  all 
the  world ;  the  ghost  will  be  sure  to  be 
popping  about— now  it's  just  the  time 
when  it's  sure  to  be  seen." 

"  Indeed !"  said  Rosa,  smiling,  "  then  I 
shall  be  fortunate  in  obtaining  a  sight  of 
this  terrific  personage,  for  I  am  resolved 
to  pursue  my  walk." 

"  Oh  dear,  pray  don't  now,  ma'am !" 
cried  Mary.  "  Indeed,  indeed  you'll  re- 
pent if  you  should  see  it,  for  every  body 
that  has  seen  it  has  been  almost  frightened 
to  death!     Why,  ma'am,  they  say  it's  as 

big oh,  I  don't  know  how  big,  and  so 

black,  that  they  think  it  must  be  an  evil 
spirit !" 

Rosa  could  scarcely  refrain  from  smiling 
at  this  account,  but  addressing  her  in  seri- 
ous terms,  she  cautioned  her  in  letting 
such  idle  tales  gain  upon  her  imagination ; 
and  wishing  to  be  alone  in  her  walk,  she 
desired  Mary  to  return  home  with  the 
child,  and  that  she  would  follow  very 
shortly. 

The  poor  girl  gladly  obeyed  this  order. 
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but  ventured  onoe  tAore  to  implore  her 
mistress  not  to  venture  to  the  ruins. 

Fearful  lest  she  should  go  and  express 
any  foolish  fears  at  the  Hall,  Rosa  made 
an  evasive  reply,  and  pretended  to  turn 
another  way,  until  Mary  was  out  of  sight, 
when  she  agiun  took  the  path  which  led 
immediately  to  the  abbey.     Her   spirits 
were  quite  firm  until  she  reached  the  spot 
of  terror,  but  the  sight  of  the  mouldering 
walls,  the  Gothic  tower,  and  the  immense 
sixe  of  the  ruins,  added  to  the  stillness  of 
the  place,  in  wme  degree  brought  a  tran- 
sient dread  in  her  bosom :  she  soon^  how- 
ever, rallied  her  spirits;  and  seating  hersdf 
upon  a  rude  bank,  which  was  overgrown 
with  moss,  ^he  gazed  with  surprise  and 
pleasure  on  these  vast  remains  of  earthly 
grandeur,  and  taking  a  pencil  from  her 
pocket,  she  wrote  the  following  lines  on  a 
slip  of  paper  :— 

"  Ah  !  why,  my  soul,  shrink  back  with  chilling  fear. 
Why  dread  this  ruin'd  building  to  explore  ? 

All  that  the  eye  can  trace  around  it  here 
Are  wrecks  of  human  grandeur  now  no  more. 
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Then  let  me  pause,  and  view  this  awful  scene, 
Whilbt  fancy  chIU  me  back  to  ages  past ; 

Now  Cynthia  smiles  on  bigh  with  ray  serene, 
And  on  the  heavene  her  silver  robe  has  cast. 

"  Tliese  crumbling  walls  in  stately  pride  once  ros^— 

Tliese  tottering  roofs  once  rear'd  their  lofty  heads ; 
Now  (hroa^i  each  opening  moss  rude  springing  grows — 

Wjde  o'er  their  ruins  curling  ivy  sprends  ; 
:  The  high  archM  niuduws,  whose  transparent  glass 

The  trails  of  monkish  suptirsticloa  bore, 
Lie  BCatler'd  now  io  many  a  ahnpelegg  mass. 

And  through  each  hollow  space  the  fierce  winds  roar." 

As  she  was  writing  the  last  stanza,  a 
strain  of  soft  music  burst  on  her  ear;  the 
air  was  plaintive,  and  calculated  to  inspire 
the  mind  with  harmony;  and  Rosa  raised 
her  eyes  around,  expecting  to  see  the 
musician ;  but  no  one  appeared,  and  yet 
the  notes  seemed  to  approach  nearer  to 
her.  This  surprised  her,  and  she  felt  con- 
vinced it  must  proceed  from  some  person 
within  the  ruins ;  this  idea  gave  her  no 
alarm,  as  she  concluded  that  some  one  like 
herself  was  rambling  about,  and  she  there- 
fore determined  to  enter.  She  crossed 
the  rude  court-yard,  and  arrived  at  the 
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low  arched  door  which  Mr.  Montague 
had  shewn  them, .  and  which  was  now 
open :  she  hesitated  for  a  moment,  as  she 
recollected  the  noise  which  they  had  heard; 
but  all  was  now  quiet,  and  she  resolved 
to  ascend :  trembling  lest  every  step  should 
give  way  with  her,  she  arrived  at  the  first 
landing,  which  discovered  a  long  and 
gloomy  passage,  containing  many  doors, 
and  she  stood  for  a  moment  pausing  which 
she  would  venture  to  open.  She  tried 
the  nearest  one-— it  immediately  yielded 
to  her  touch,  and  she  found  herself  in  a 
large  and  gloomy  apartment,  the  windows 
of  which  were  arched,  and  so  high,  that 
Rosa  could  not  reach  them :  the  furniture 
was  fallen  to  decay,  and  some  fairly  moul- 
dering into  dust  Kosa  gazed  around- 
all  was  silent  as  death,  and  she  crossed  the 
apartment  to  an  opposite  door,  which 
opened  into  a  still  more  spacious  room 
than  the  one  she  had  quitted ;  it  exhibited 
a  sombre  appearance,  the  walls  being  hung 
with  dark  tapestry,  to  which  was  suspend- 
ed glass  candlesticks,  in  which,  to  her  in« 
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finite  surprise,  were  the  remains  of  wax, 
tapers.  The  furniture  was  here  in  better 
order,  though  extremely  old  fashioned, 
and  some  so  covered  with  dust,  that  it* 
quality  could  scarcely  be  discerned :  the 
windows  were  the  same  in  height  as  the 
others ;  but  she  ascert^iied  the  view  they 
commanded,  by  observing  the  tops  of 
some  trees  which  grew  in  that  direction : 
on  one  side  of  the  apartment  stood  a  sort 
of  couch,  or  sofa,  on  which  she  ventured 
to  seat  herself,  and  glancing  around,  took 
a  full  survey  of  the  place.  To  say  that 
she  felt  no  fear,  would  be  erroneous,  and 
not  believed  by  the  reader ;  for  it  is  not 
to  be  supposed  that  a  female  like  Rosa, 
timid  and  gentle  as  the  breath  of  morn, 
could  view  such  a  gloomy  desolate  place, 
and  at  such  an  hour,  without  feeling  some 
degree  of  terror ;  but  her  mind  being  na- 
turally firm,  she  endeavoured  to  banish 
all  superstitious  fears  from  her  bosom, 
and  view  the  place  as  it  really  was,  awfully 
grand.  At  length  her  eyes  rested  upon 
the  arm  of  the  couch  on  which  she  was 
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sitting — she  beheld  something  written:  i 
the  evening  was  now  fer  advanced,  and 
the  light  was  very  imperfect,   save  the  ^ 
silver  rays  which  darted  from  the  moon;  \ 
but  what  was  her  surprise,  when  she  plain- 
ly distinguished  the  name  of  JRosa,  writ- 
ten in  large  characters. 

She  started  from  her  seat ;  it  appeared 
to  her  distempered  fancy  as  the  work  of 
magic,  that  her  Own  name  should  thus 
rise  to  her  view  in  such  a  place :  she  fan- 
cied the  whole  must  be  illusion,  till  re- 
turning reason  pointed  out  to  her  how 
many  there  were  doubtless  who  bore  the 
same  name  as  herself,  and  that  in  all  pro* 
bability  that  had  been  written  many  years 
since ;  be  it,  however,  as  it  might,  it  made 
a  strange  impression  on  her  mind,  and  she 
resolved  to  revisit  this  place  in  the  face  of 
day,  and  endeavour  to  read  the  rest  of  the 
saitences,  which  the  imperfect  light  would 
not  now  admit  of  While  she  stood,  the 
soft  strains  of  music  again  broke  on  her 
ears;  she  trembled — she  felt  afraid  to  meet 
any  one  in  her  present  frame  of  mind,  and 
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hastily  crossed  the  apartment  to  a  door 
which  she  observed ;  but  on  passing 
through  it,  she  found  it  was  not  the  one 
by  which  she  had  entered :  a  flight  of 
steps  presented  itself ;  she  hesitated  whe. 
ther  to  descend ;  but  a  fresh  current  of 
air  sweeping  along,  she  hoped  they  led  to 
an  outlet  from  the  abbey;  and  she  there- 
fore ventured  down.  Contrary  to  her  ex- 
pectation, she  found  herself  in  an  immense 
hall,  where  the  remains  of  ancient  gran- 
deur were  visible.  It  had  evidently  been 
the  place  for  banquets,  as  the  number  of 
seats  and  galleries  which  were  yet  stand- 
ing, confirmed  her  in  her  opinion.  The 
windows  were  very  high,  and  all  archedj 
and  not  a  vestige  of  glass  was  now  to  be 
seen  in  the  ruined  casement.  The  hall 
was  of  such  an  immense  length,  and  so 
gloomy,  that  Rosa  could  not  see  its  ex- 
tent, and  she  hesitated  whether  to  proceed 
or  to  return  the  way  she  came;  but  she 
hoped  that  she  should  find  some  door  by 
which  she  could  gain  the  outside  of  the 
abbey.     She  therefore  ventured  about  half 
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way  down,  when  again  the  music  broke  I 
upon  her  ear,  and  evidently  at  no  great 
distance  from  her.  She  trembled  with  ap- 
prehension, and  casting  her  eye3  around, 
thought  she  beheld  a  shadow  pass  through 
the  gloom  at  the  further  end  of  the  halL 
In  the  first  moment  of  terror  she  shut  her 
eyes,  when  ashamed  of  her  weakness,  she 
again  glanced  around,  and  discovered  a 
door,  which  seemed  to.  lead  out  of  the 
ruins.  She  made  towards  it,  in  doing 
which  she  plainly  beheld  a  figure  moving 
slowly  along,  and  become  stationary  at  the 
end  of  the  hall.  Rosa  cast  a  desperate 
glance  towards  this  mysterious  object,  and 
by  the  rays  of  the  moon  beheld  a  figure 
of  uncommon  height:  a  black  cloak  was 
wrapped  around  it,  while  a  large  hat,  with 
an  immense  plume  of  black  feathers,  con- 
cealed the  face.  She  thought  of  the  de- 
scription given  by  Mary  of  the  black 
spectre^  and  notwithstanding  her  boasted 
resolution,  she  gave  a  faint  shriek  of  hor- 
ror. The  figure  waved  its  hands  with  so- 
lenin  motion,  and  in  an  instant  vanished 
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from  her  sight.  She  awaited  not  to  en- 
counter fresh  horrors,  but  instantly  rushed 
through  the  door,  and  to  her  joy  found 
she  was  outside  the  abbey  ;  but  a  quantity 
of  ruins  impeded  her  progress.  She  climb- 
ed over  many  broken  columns,  expecting 
every  minute  to  see  or  hear  something 
terrible;  but 

"  All  things  were  hush'd,  aa  nature's  self  la^  dead ; 
'■  'The  mouiitaiuB soera'd  to  nod  their  dreary  head; 
i|7/nie. little  Urda  in  dreama  their  soDgs  repent, 
4,  And  aleeping  flowers  beneBlh  iho  night-dew  sweat." 
Dhideb. 

She  soon  found  herself  once  more  under 
the  tower  she  had  entered,  and  hastily 
pursued  her  way  homeward ;  but  casting 
a  look  up  at  a  window,  how  was  her  hor- 
ror increased,  by  beholding  the  very  room 
in  which  she  had  been,  where  the  wax 
tapers  hung,  illuminated!  This  sudden 
phenomenon  increased  her  terror,  and 
rushing  from  a  spot  which  was  indeed  full 
of  mystery,  she  made  the  best  of  her  way 
home,  and  retired  to  her  own  apartment, 
in  order  to  compose  her  spirits  before  she 
ventured  to  see  any  of  the  family. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


The  strange  events  which  she  had  that 
evening  witnessed,  depressed  the  mind  of 
Rosa  more  than  she  was  aware,  particu- 
larly as  on  reflection  she  could  by  no 
means  unravel  the  mystery  to  her  own  | 
satisfaction ;  and  the  terrific  figure  which 
she  had  seen  was  still  present  to  her  ima- 
gination. She  was  convinced  it  had  not 
been  fancy,  and  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life  a  superstitious  feeling  took  possession 
of  her  soul,  and  made  her  uneasy — so 
much  so,  that  on  joining  lady  Charlotte 
and  Mr.  Montague  at  the  supper-table, 
her  spirits  were  so  low  that  her  friends 
could  not  but  observe  it,  and  rallied  her 
on  her  evident  dejection.  She  excused 
herself  by  saying,  that  she  had  fatigued 
herself  with  her  long  walk,  but  carefully 
avoided  mentioning  that  she  had  been  to 
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the  ruins,  as  she  feared  her  friends  would 
laugh  at  her  if  she  acknowledged  the 
cause  of  her  alarm ;  and  it  had  made  so 
serious  an  impression  upon  her  mind,  that 
she  could  not  bear  to  have  the  subject 
turned  into  ridicule. 

With  the  most  kind  attention  lady- 
Charlotte  endeavoured  to  cheer  her  spi- 
rits ;  and  knowing  her  peculiar  distressing 
situation,  she  supposed  that  her  feelings 
were  overpowered  with  the  remembrance 
of  those  sorrows  which  she  had  encoun" 
tered. 

As  soon  as  she  possibly  could,  Rosa  re- 
tired to  her  chamber,  where  she  endea- 
voured to  court  repose;  but  the  myste* 
rious  figure  haunted  her  imagination,  and 
drove  sleep  from  her  eyes;  tiie  ruins  of 
Ruthvale  Abbey  appeared  present  to  her 
mind ;  and  when  at  length  she  succeeded 
in  gaining  an  hour's  repose,  the  terrors  of 
the  preceding  evening  were  renewed  in 
her  dreams ;  and  she  arose  in  the  morning 
with  a  feverisb  headache.  Lady  Char- 
lotte noticed  the  paleness  of  her  cheek, 
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and  proposed 
cfaac  zh^  akoukl  take  a  walk  together  A 
cer  breskiec  aflegii]^  tint  the  air  migbt  ' 
Ite  oc  Krnce  t^  her.  ! 

Rj«a»  jcncenil  ttv  her  ladjrship's  kind-   i 
aessk  jzsicandy  complied ;  and  the  morp-   \ 

dd^htful,  they  antidpated 
i^creeibLe  runUe;  and  as  Mr.Mc»  | 
WH  engaged  in  giving  directiaw 
ibou;  iLxne  iatpcoTement^  the  two  ladiei 
sec  ooc  akToe.  Ladj  Charlotte  tocJc  tbe 
oppoRce  dicectioQ  of  RatfaTale  Abbe^ ,  of 
which  Rosa  telt  glad,  as  in  her  piesoit 
tKlin^sbe  dki  not  wish  to  behcdd  it,  fear- 
tul  lest  she  should  betray  her  a^tation  to 
her  lidy:»hip.  They  continued  their  walk 
tor  soQie  cicne  aloog  the  banks  of  the 
Clwyd,  enjoying  the  pure  breezes  whidi 
inx$e  firom  the  watar.  At  length,  leaving 
the  river  to  the  right,  they  ascmded  a 
souU  omineiKe,  from  whenoe  they  could 
behold  the  town  of  Ruthin.  From  this 
plac^  Rosewood  Hall  was  about  two  miles, 
and  was  well  supplied  from  its  market 
with  all  necessaries.     A  daily  post  is  also 
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established  in  Ruthin,  which  is  of  great 
utility  and  convenience  to  the  inhabi- 
tants of  Denbigh. 

Lady  Charlotte  and  her  fair  companion 
seated  themselves  for  a  few  minutes  on  the 
grassy  bank ;  the  air  had  in  a  great  mea- 
sure relieved  the  pain  in  Rosa's  head,  and 
the  colour  began  to  revisit  her  cheeks. 
The  view  around  them  was  delightful,  and 
they  sat  conversing  on  its  beauties,  when 
they  were  suddenly  alarmed  by  the  re- 
port of  a  gun.  Rosa  uttered  a  slight  ex- 
clamation as  she  hastily  arose,  and  beheld 
a  gentleman,  with  a  gun  in  his  hand. 

Hearing  her  scream,  the  stranger  ad- 
vanced towards  them,  and  gracefully  apolo- 
gized for  causing  them  so  much  alarm, 
adding,  that  he  was  shooting  pheasants — 
■**  But,"  said  he,  "  had  I  known  that  there 
were  two  ladies  so  near  me,  I  should  not 
have  been  so  incautious." 

Lady  Charlotte  and  Rosa  replied  to  his 
apology  in  proper  terms,  and  then  pre- 
pared to  descend  the  hill ;  the  gentleman 

VOL.  IL.  it 
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bowever  continaed  walkinj^  by  their  mie, 
and  endeavoured  to  engage  them  in  ooOf 
versation ;  but  his  manners  were  so  pkofr 
ing,  and  his  remarks  so  replete  with  geod 
tense,  that  they  could  not  entirdy  repulst 
him.  His  person  was  handsome,  his  fir 
gure  goody  and  his  whole  deportaient  b^ 
qpoke  the  gentkman.  His  years  were 
young,  and  he  appeared  to  possess  manj 
personal  attractions. 

Finding  they  were  but  stiangers  in  tbtt 
part  of  the  country,  he  pointed  out  to 
them  every  place  which  he  thought  wor- 
thy of  remark.  Through  an  opening  of 
trees  peeped  l^e  neat  spire  belonging  to 
the  parish  church  of  Ruthin,  which  the 
stranger  pointed  out  to  their  view,  as  many 
others  likewise,  belonging  to  the  neighr 
bouring  parishes  of  Llanfwrog,  Llanynys, 
Llanrhyd,  &c.  &;c. 

Passing  some  beautiful  lands,  which  en- 
grossed the  attention  of  lady  Charlotte, 
the  gentleman  immediately  informed 
them  they  were  called  "  Upper  Galcbog,'* 
and    "  Lower  Galchog,"   and   expatiated 
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warmly  on  tlie  beauty  of  the  place,  and 
the  richness  of  the  land.  By  liis  general 
knowledge  of  the  sarroundiiig  scenery,  it 
was  evident  he  was  a  native  of  the  coun- 
try, and  lady  Charlotte  and  Rosa  began  to 
labour  under  some  embarrassment  as  to 
separating  from  the  stranger,  as  they  were 
fearful  of  impropriety  in  suflfering  him 
to  attend  their  steps ;  they  were  likewise 
now  in  ignorance  of  their  way  home,  but 
this  lady  Charlotte  carefully  avoided  men- 
tioning to  the  gentleman,  as  it  would  of 
course  have  furnished  him  with  an  excuse 
to  keep  by  their  side.  At  length,  coming 
to  a  cross-road,  lady  Charlotte  resolved  to 
hazard  one  of  them ;  and  crossing  over, 
she  gracefully  thanked  him  for  his  polite 
information,  and  wished  him  a  good- 
morning. 

The  stranger  looked  somewhat  disap- 
pointed ;  but  the  tone  of  lady  Charlotte's 
voice  convinced  him  it  was  peremptory; 
and  too  polite  to  be  guilty  of  the  least 
rudeness,    he    immediately    returned    the 
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oempliment ;  but  added  bj»  hopes  that 
chance  would  again  favour  hia  stepa^  io 
conducting  him  to  the  presence  of  so  much 
beauty  and  fasdnaticHi.  The  I^ies  blusbr 
ed  at  bis  Gompliment,  and.  courte$ied  in 
ailence;  He  then  cast  an  expressive  glance 
at  Sosa,  and  immediately  retreated  dowa 
an  opposite  path. 

As  soon  as  he  was  out  of  sight,  lady 
Charlotte  acknowledged  that  she  was  ia 
ignorance  of  their  way  home ;  -they  there* 
fore  agreed  to  make  inquiries  at  the  fint 
habitation  they  could  meet.  No  house 
however  presented  itself  to  their  viewi  as 
they  seemed  to  have  got  into  a  remote 
part  of  the  vale,  and  they  began  to  find 
themselves  quite  fatigued.  At  length,  to 
their  great  satisfaction,  tl^ey  beheld  a  beau* 
tiful  lawn,  which  led  to  a  large  and  hand* 
some  mansion ;  it  was  undergoing  a  com- 
plete repair,  as  a  number  of  workmen  were 
employed  on  the  outside.  Lady  Charlotte 
and  Rosa  approached,  with  a  view  to  iur 
quire  their  way  of  the  men;  buton  reai^ 
ing  the  hall  door,  a  respectable  old  woman 
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made  her  appearance,  and  instantly  begged 
to  know  the  ladies'  commands. 

"  We  should  be  obliged  to  you,"  said 
iady  Charlotte,  "  if  you  could  direct  us  to 
llosewood  Hall ;  for  having  taken  a  longer 
ramble  this  morning  than  we  intended, 
we  have  lost  our  way,  and  are  quite  fa- 
tigued with  walking." 

"  Will  it  please  you,  ladies,  to  sit  and 
rest  awhile?"  replied  the  old  housekeeper, 
at  the  same  time  throwing  open  the  door 
of  a  neat  parlour.  "  Here  is  no  one  to  in- 
terrupt you,  my  lady  and  fiimily  being 
yet  in  London." 

Lady  Charlotte  and  Rosa  accepted  Irer 
kind  invitation,  and  were  glad  to  find  on 
inquiry,  that  they  were  not  more  than  half 
a  mile  from  Rosewood,  as  they  had  taken 
a  circuitous  route,  which  had  brought 
them  nearer  home  than  they  thought. 
With  simple  and  unaffected  good-humour, 
Mrs.  Lloyd,  which  was  the  housekeeper's 
name,  begged  them  to  partake  of  some 
refreshments,  ■which  they  however  de- 
dined. 
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•*  I  shall  ever  lem^mlier  yonir  Mndnesi 
and  hospitality,  my  good  Mi^  i.«?jrdi' 
said  lady  Gbarbtte ;  *'  at^  if  y oa  caiKeach 
Bosewood  Hall,  I  shall  be  bappy,  tp  Wbm 
your  ci?ility,'* 

"  Ah,  madam,''  «he  replied,  ^  I  should 
ill  obey  the  commands  of  my  good  lady  if 
I  acted  otherwise.  This  bQusije  was  c»ce 
indeed  the  seat  of  hospitality  ;*  li^jor  was 
the  poor  turned  away  unrelieved  front  its 
gate^  or  the  traveller  denied  ^shelter..  Ab, 
well,  by  Heaven's  IbSessing,  I.  may  riive  t» 
Bee  those  days  again,  for  my  lady  is  coming 
once  more  to  reside  here," 

•*  May  I  inquire;'  said  lady  Charlotte, 
**  to  whom  this  house  belongs,  and  the 
name  of  its  generous  mistress  ?" 

"  It  is  called  Melbourne  House,"  she 
replied,  "and  is  the  property  of  lady  Mel- 
bourne, whom  I  have  the  hcHiour  to  serve, 
and  a  better  mistress  never  lived  u{)on 
'earth.  1  thought  my  poor  heart  would 
break  when  she  left  this  place  for  HiOndon. 
But  God's  will  be  done;  my  poor  lady 
could  not  be  happy  to  stay  here*"  .    i 
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"  "  Is  it  long  since  Jict  ladyship  departed  7" 
inquired  Rosa. 

"  So  long,  madam,  that  my  hair  has 
gi-own  grey  in  her  service,  and  I  must  ex- 
pect to  see  great  alteration  in  her  lady- 
ship. Yes,  twenty  years  must  have  made 
a  cliange  in  her  beauty." 

"  Twenty  years  !"  re-echoed  lady  Char- 
lotte; "  is  it  possible  that  it  is  so  long  a 
period?  Pray  pardon  my  curiosity,  but 
I  feel  interested,  from  the  description  you 
have  given  of  your  amiable  lady,  to  know 
what  circumstance  could  tend  to  have  made 
her  unhappy  in  thia  charming  spot  ?" 

"  Ah,  lady,"  replied  Mrs.  Lloyd,  "you 
must  be  a  stranger  to  this  country,  or  at 
least  it  is  before  your  recollection,  or  else 
you  would  have  heard  of  the  death  of  her 
husband,  admiral  lord  Melbourne.  It  was 
his  decease  which  overwhelmed  my  lady 
with  grief.  My  master.  Heaven  rest  his 
soul!  was  much  older  than  my  lady,  but 
a  more  doting  couple  never  existed  on 
earth.  They  had  been  married  some  few 
years  before  I  knew  them,  when,  asl  un- 


949    Btrms  OF  RirrflTAis  ABBErf 

derstoodt  tny  lord  was  obliged  to  go  to  sea, 
leaving  tny  lady  behind  in  London.  He 
was  absent  two  or  three  yean,  during 
which  time  my  lady  had  ^ven  birth  to  a 
daughter;  and  wh^i  the  news  arrived 
that  my  lord  was  on  his  return  home,  her 
ladyship  came  down  to  this  estate,  which 
was  her  own  from  inheritance,  bringing 
with  her  her  sweet  infant^  Miss  Alida. 
It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  appointed 
her  housekeeper,  and  a  better  lady,  as  I 
before  said,  never  existed  upon  earth. 
Ah,  how  did  the  poor  lament  when  slie 
left  us  again !  I  remember  they  all  stood 
round  these  gates,  with  tears  in  their  eyes, 
invoking  blessings  on  her  head,  though 
my  lady  was  in  too  much  trouble  then  to 
heed  them ;  but  she  has  not  forgotten  her 
old  pensioners.  She  has  directed  large 
sums  for  the  relief  of  the  poor,  even 
though  she  has  been  away  all  these  years." 
Mrs.  Lloyd  paused  for  a  moment ;  in 
the  garrulity  of  old  age  she  had  forgotten 
that  she  had  wandered  from  her  story^  and 
had  jumbled  the  arrival  and  departure  of 
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lady  Melbourne  together ;  and  before  she 
could  resume  her  narrative,  she  was  called 
away  to  give  directions  to  the  workmen. 

Lady  Charlotte  and  our  heroine  felt  a 
degree  of  disappointment,  as  they  were 
interested  in  the  tale  to  which  they  had 
been  listening ;  but  on  their  rising  to  go, 
Mrs.  Lloyd  begged  them  to  be  reseated, 
as,  she  added,  she  had  not  told  them  the 
joyful  occasion  of  her  lady's  return  ;  and 
promising  not  to  be  long  absent,  she  left 
the  room,  while  lady  Charlotte  and  our 
heroine  resuming  their  seats,  awaited  her 
return  with  some  degree  of  impatience, 
as  they  had  been  out  a  considerable  time, 
and  they  now  wished  to  reach  Rosewood 
Hall  without  further  delay. 
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